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s it was preſented at Cour, 1616. 


Enter Cun1$s TM As, with two or three of the 


He is attir'd in round bo ſtockings, 
4 bigh EE. 


4 truuc hon, little 


i, white 


= KA 


* 8 "ws 3 
p hn 
_” —_— * 
8 * ER SIS * 
A 5 
—_— 
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* 8 _ 
FE 


being ten in 


UID, who i attir'd i 


, by 


prentice's coat, with wings 4. | 


ons and 


THA 


255 


HO 


Too iin 


ABN 
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in, in 


Enter his 


jj 


| 
E 
7 
f 
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$4 
+4 
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"yp 
4 reveller, bus torch-bearer bear - 


oe, and a baſker. 
laune coat, with 4 red rap, and 4 fluir 


with 8 


cap, 


his lor eib bearer carrying 4 Jong das 


„ like 


, 


- 4 © 


great yellow : 
at bis gir 


open 


ing 4 


Candi, 4 


 Mis-avit, in 8 velvet 


Misc p- 


MASQUES. 


3 

ul : 

= "I o- n, like a fine cook*s wife, dreſt near; ber man 

boy 

4. — eee » bas e bo 
4 torcb- learer arm d with 4 colt-ftaff, and a binding 
ah . 
ant er ano Pain, with a pair-royal of aces in his hat; 
t a i garment all done over with pairs and purs ; bis 
und fait carrying a box, cards and counters, 
- Na. vx ans tr, in a blue coat, ſerving-man like, with 


An or and a ſprig of roſemary on his bead, bis 
y bat full 6 of — og 5 a2 . his 


:  torch-bearer * 4 march. pain, with a botile of 


ys „ in a maſquing pied ſuit, with a vizor, bis 

N & torch carrying the box, and ringing it. 

* mm like a IA. 2, er, and ſongſter : ber page 
Al. and of 


— > 
a2. porter's Ha in his 


led o r in a ſhort 
lim, and 8 baſon, by bis 
w/. Jorch bearer. 


fla; band, a wyth born 
ea: arg like a bey, in a fine long coat, biggin, 
bib, „ and a little dagger bis uſher bearing 
4 great cake, with a bean, a” 


, | 
omg Tu euer finging. 


* OW God r, as you well do deſerve, 
66 Your 4 all, two there ; 
” And 


12 (mall, with my good lords all, 
as 7 A me 


SEE 


bow do you do there ? 


« Gi” me leave to aſk, for I 
From little, little, «Ibn you ky * 


„ Which ſay the king likes, 1 he paſſed the pike ge 
lk not, old Chri is undone.” _ 
Chr, A“ , what's the matter there ? 


__ ere's one o Friday-ſtreet would come in. 
0 nor out of neither of the Fiſh FT 

mit not a man z they are not Chriſtmas crea 
— may * and faſting days, foh! Sons, ſaid I well + 


look to't. ; 
out o 825 


Camb. No 2 

 Fiſh-ſtreets there ; do 

* Carol. Shall John Bulrer o Milk - ſtreet come in? a 
im. 


Ganib, Yes, he may lip in for a torch-bearer, ſol 
that he will laſt till the maſque t go 


Chr, Right, ſon, 


Sing again. 


UR dance's freight, is a matter of | 
And two, N 
In all they be ten, ſour cocks to a hen, 
* 
I or its 
Which ſome would ſay ＋ | 
+ To bring them here, and 6s lead them chare, 
* And again to their own porches, 
#% Now dei i 


Enter Vans, 4 deaf 1yr6-Woman, 
Veu, Now, all the lords bleſs me, where am I tro 
— lerve the king f they may forve 


+ 
66 
66 


ſome of * em, for any maſs 
Ney have . wiſſe; * 
>ople our courtiers, was t 

Gout. — re, Jour cones, here wa tel upon 

| 1 r. How now ? what's the matter ? 

* Yen. A place, forſooth, I do want Lon; I would 
place, to ſee my child act in before the 

| C0 's majeſties (God bleſs em) _ 

: . here is no for you. 

17 Right, forſooth, I am Cupid's mother, C 

* E22 mother, 


 forfooth; yes, forſooth : I dwell in wh 
I, forſooth, he is prentice in Love-lane, 


that makes of bobs, and 
ek * 


fo Chr. Good lady Venus of Pudding-lane, you muſt 
9 2 dA loco. I can | "rough 1 17 2 

Cu is a pretty chi 
= rhaps ſhould not, you will ſay : I had him 
y firſt huſband ; he was a ſmith, "4% we dwe 
bo egen then; he came a month befor his 


you 
Ven, 1, ſorſooth, = his part, rant 
* 2 em all: 1 could os: 
an' I would ha“ been tempted, 
1 and hu le um out by the week to the king's play 
7 ſe Brig il fr hand 
has hs' need 
od dy fy tr on 44 
prey God they have given him ſome drink fince he 
Came 


ov 7 f 
(ue, Are you ready, boys ? Strike x g will 
J. N ' F A ; * _—— 


6 MASQUES$S. "Mm 
_ drown this noiſe but a drum: a peace, yet, I ha* not 
done. Sing = 
« Now their intent, is above to preſent” —— 
Carol. Why ? here be half of the properties forgot- * 
ten, father. 1 
Offering. Poſt and Pair wants his pur -chops, and his 


e Ho you ne'er a fon at the 8 porter's, 
to beg or borrow a pair of cards quickly ? y 
| Gamb, It ſhall not need, here's your ſon Crater with- - 
out has cards in his 4 
Offering Odds ſo ; ſpeak to the guards to let him 


in, under the name of 12 ; 
Van. And here's New-years-gift has an orange, 
and roſemary, but not a clove to ſtick int. 
New-year, Why, let one go to the ſpicery. 
Cr. Ex, fy, fy; it's naught, it's naught, boys. 
Ven, Why, I have cloves, if it be cloves you want, 
| have cloves in my purſe, I never go without one in 


my mouth, 
nd Mumming has not his vizard neither, 


Carol, 
Chr, No matter, his own face ſhall ſerve for a pu- 
niſhment, and tis bad enough has Waſſel her bowl, 
and Minc'd-pie her ſpoons ? 

Offer, 1, 1; but Miſ-rule doth not like his ſuit: be 
ſays, the players have lent him one too little, on pur- 
pole to diſgrace lim. 

Chr, Let him hold his peace, and his diſgrace will be 
the leſs ; what ? ſhall we proclaim where we were for- 
nim Mum! mum! 4“ peace, be ready, good boys. 


Sings af ain. 


OW their intent, is above to x 
| With all che appurtenances, 


right Chriflngs, as of old it was,” 
10 e be gathered ous of the dances, 


Tm | 
Tm 
44 


Whacl, 
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* * Which they do bring, and afore the king, 
8 B « The queen, and prince, as it were now 
ron here by love; who over and above, 

? Doth draw himſelf i“ the geer too. 


4 his , the drum and fife ſounds, and they march about 
122 at the ſecond coming up be procecds in bis ſong. 


Hum drum, ſauce for a coney; 
"2 No more of your martial muſick ; 
Even for the ſake of the next new ſtake, 

| For there I do mean to uſe it. 


nge, ; * And now to ye, who in 4 
Wich roll and Tae rug ends 10 
i *I pray you know, he want his bow, 
3Z By the wings, that this is Cupid, 5 


ein He might go back, for to cry what 
| + Ser ho ©” © ah; „ 


T, * His cap and coat, are enough to 
= % Tito b dn lee God. 


„And he leads on, though he now be gone, 
For that was only his rule 
And he prelenteth Miſ-rule, 


MASQUE S. 
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This Carol plays, and has been in his days 
A chirping boy, and a kill-por : 
& Kit cobler it is, I'm a father of his, 
And he dwells in the lane call'd Fill- pot. 


« But who is this? O my daughter Cis 
% Minc'd-pie, with her do not dally 

« On pain o' your life: ſhe's an honeſt cook's wiſe, ; 

And comes out of Scalding-alley, = 


Next in the trace, comes Gambol in place, 
And to make my tale the ſhorter, 
„My ſon Hercules, tane, out of Diſtaff- lane, 

«« But an active man, and a porter. 


« Now Poſt and Pair, old Chriſtmas's heir, 
„Doth make and a gingling ſally : 

„% And wot you who, tis one of my two 
Sons, card-makers in Pur-alley, 


66 Next in a trice, with his box and his dice, 
++ Mac-pipin my ſon, but younger, 

« Brings Mumming in; and the knave will win, 
For a' is a coſtermonger. 


4 But New-years-gift, of himſelf makes ſhift, 
I 0 tell you what his name is; 

« With or on head, and his ginger-bread, 
Clem Waſpe of Honey-lane dis. 


This, I you tell, is our jolly Waſſel, 
And for twelfth-night more meet too 

# She works by the ell, and her name is Nell, 
And ſhe dwells in Threadncedle-ſtreet too. 


+ Then 


86880805 9 


„ Laſt, Baby- cake, that an end doth make 
„Of Chriſtmas merry, merry vein · a, 

* Is child Rolan, and a ſtraight young man, 
„Though he come out of Crooked-lane-a. 


„There ſhould have been, and a dozen I ween, 
4 « But I could find but one more 

„ Child of Chriſtmas, and a log it was, 

+ When | them all had gone o'er. 


« 1 prayed him, in a time ſo trim, 
That he would make one to prance it: 

* And 1 myſelf would have been the twelfth, 
„O' but Log was too heavy to dance it.“ 


No, Cupid, come you on, 


Cupid. * You worthy wights, king, lords and kni 
2 Or queen and ladies buche : _ 
* Cupid invites you to the ſights 

* He ſhall preſent to-night,” 


| 7, The 2 good child, ſpeak out; hold up your 
" Cupid, And which Cupid—and which Cupid, &c. 
Ven. Do not ſhake fo, Robin; if thou beeſt a-cold, 
I be 6s vom waters oy 22 BY | 
„ » YOU NN Cup out wit 
Waters, and 3 fda pd zone _ 
en. I, forſooth, he 


5 Will you 0¹ 
pg 4 child, you muſt conceive, 
and mult be us'd tenderly ; he was never in ſuch an 
pllembly beſore, lorſooth, but once at the Warmoll 


Here they dance. 
Chy, Well done, boys, my fine boys, my bully boy ; N 
Sings again.] The EPILOGUE. 


66 OR do you think that their legs is all 
* The commendation of wy fons, 


« And march as fine, as the muſes nine, 
6 the fireets of London , 
„ And i their brave tires, to gf their falls fires, 
«+ Eſpecially Tom my fon, | 


Now if che lanes and the allies afford, 
++ Such an ac-ativity as this ; 
At Chriſtmas next, if chey their word, 
+ Can the children of Cheapſide mils, 


1 The en nee The hands men : they ae 
fed i ＋ H bench , 0) bits tits. | 


nn 11 


f the caſe, when they come in 

1 « They Abe Kals not dance, but "_ 
26 Their tory gobd lave, with their k, would em 
Having ſo many knights o the ſhop ! 

* But were I o wiſe, I poem 6 our ſeem 8 adviſe 


5 « — pare t = o their belly, 
oa ® 1 jend ſome of thei pe 


. I, and come to the court, for to makes you ſome 


« At the leaſt once every year: 
boy bs - wa a. 


a Auf culo dug te 


WE 6 


A MASQUE 


— — 


; 


——— — - — = _- 


excraordinary ambaſſador for the French king, © | 
Saturday, February 22, 161 7. 8˙ Z 


Quid titulum poſeis ? verſus duo trefoe legantur, 
1 Maar. 


— —— — — = ——_ 


The FRON x before the SCENE was an 
_ ARCH-TRIUMPHAL, 


On the top of which, Humaniry, placed in figure | 
fat with her lap full of flowers, ſcattering ther $ 


with her right-hand ; and holding a golden chai * 


in her leſt hand: to ſhew both the freedom and“ 


bond of courteſie, with this inſcription ; 
Super nu, Uu. 
On the two ſides of the arch, CHFARFULNESS Al . 


KIA, her ſervants, 


Cue F 
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c IEARFULNESS, in a looſe flowing | gr ws filling out 
vine from an antique piece * wich this 
3 word *, 


Adfit letitiæ dator. 


\ Reaviness, a winged maid, with two flaming bright 
4 he in her hands and her word, 


Amor addidit alas. 


e th The Scexs diſcovered, is (on the one ſide) the head 
end ol a boat, and in it Cuanom putting off from the 

” ſhore, having landed certain 1— ghoſts, hom 
1 ; Mexcury there receives, and encour to come 
on towards the river Lethe, who appears lying in 


* the perſon of an old man. The Farzs rp Ke 
him on his bank; a grove of myrtles behind 


= , preſented i in perſpective, and 4 gy = hp 
* outer-ſide of the ſcene. wing them 
r. NIA 
rod. And the whole was a the 
Italian manner) fle recitative, by Nicholas 
; Lanier ; who ordered and made both the ſcene and 
| an the muſick. 


Maca. 


AY, faint not now, ſo near the fields of reſt, 
gun I aw” - a furies, no more torments 
__ Than each hath felt already i in his breaſt ; 
a Who hath been once is love, hath prov'd his hell. 
bed, and follow this my golden rod, 

That points you next to Lethe's ſhore, 
Who pours his waters from his urn abroad, 
1 4.4. — +, iy 


 * With Tyrss wens The folio much better, auith 1/17 944 * 
Ade lait dater, Word, like the French mor, 0; the Italian 7. 
hs 47 now commonly uicd 


EA 4 Lords 


chal 
d th 
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Stay, who or what 
ermes leads ? 


Tf 
Y 


i 


: 


Mercury. 


Lethe 


I 
[ 


1 
FI. 
i 


. 


8 
F 


did, and on the billow would he roll, 
And heart aw 


Mer cus y But wh 
Proceeds this doubdul voice from deſtiny / 
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bet Fans. It is too ſure. 

C Sure 

2 Fate. I. Thinks Mercury, 

hat any things or names on earth do die, 

Chat are obſcur'd from knowledge of the fates, 

W ho keep all rolls ? 

3 Fate. And know all nature's dates? 

* Mercury. They ſay themſelves, © they're dead.“ 


| (cur®, 
„ none 


= = Here all their threads are growing 
nem _— doubt that Love w 
This phant'fie in em; and they only think 
That are ghoſts. 
Fate. If ſo, chen let em drink 
; Of Lethe's ſtream. 
Fates "Twill make em to forget 
Love's name. 
cry Fate, And fo, they may recover 
ue. Go, bow unto the reverend 
14 And having touch'd there ; up * ſhake 
| The ſhadows off, ay do make 
Us you, and you your ſelves miſtake, 


Her: they all Boop ts the water, and dance forth their 


' antemaſque in ſeveral geſtures, as they liv'd in love; 

and retiring into the grove, before wp Ayr dof 4 
the Page ; the firſt couple appear in their poſture br 
1 the trees, ready 16 come 24 changed 


* Here all their threads are n, Ys now 2 The fler 
which l. now placed aftcr grow1ng, mull be 1emuved placed 6 40 
„and the verſe will be 

Hers all their threads a, growing yo, none (4d, 
| Do bow unte the rewerond tals.) Dr is certainly 4 corruption. 


4 awd gight *. mistake & the 4 wc ward Gs 1 
% 


ke. 


d. 
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Mercury. See | ſee! they are themſelves again? 

1 Fate. Yes, now they're ſubſtances and men, a 

2 Fate. Love at the name of Lethe flies. — 
Lesbe. For, in oblivion drown'd, he dies. f 

3 Fate. He muſt not hope, though other ſtates 
He oft ſubdue, he can the Fates. 

Fates. Twere inſolence to think his powers 
Can work on us, or equal ours. 


CHORUS, 


Will fame old Lethe's flood ; 


And warn a world, 

[ 

— a 
By being ruck out of a ſhade, 


Here they dance forth their entry, or firſt dance : an © 
which Cupid— appearing meets ils. 


nmr og. | 
£'s days, and crown hi ( 
heſe are the motions | 1 * ; 
And praife in them that follow me! 
— 22 tears, nor ge may 
lar f „nor ghoſts : but a 
Try'd and refin'd as yours a 4 
And ſuch they are, I glory in! 


MAS AU ES. 
Look, look unto this ſnaky rod, 


17 


1 Mary 
And ft ears againſt the charming god 
His — — falls from him is a ſnare _ 

Who have ſo lately known him, ſhould beware. 


Here they dance their main dance, which onded, 


2 Cupid. Come, do not call it Cupid's crime, 
You were thought dead before GG > 
F thus you move to Hermes will 
Alone; you will be ſo ſtill. 
So, take the ladies forth, and talk, 
And touch, and tafte too: ghoſts can walk, 
*T'wixt eyes, tongues, hands, the mutual ſtrife 
& bred that tries the truth of life. 

They do, indeed, like dead men move, 
T hat think they live, and not in love ! 
Here they take farth the ladies, and the reue!s follow i 
So after which, 


> Mercury, Nay, you ſhould never have left off; 
But ſtay'd, — heard your Cupid ſcoff, 

To had you in the line you were, 

+ Cupid, Your too much wit, breeds too much fear, 
> Cupid, But will you go? 

Tan you leave Love, and he entreat you ſo? 

> Here, take my quiver and my bow, 

1 My torches too that you, y may know 

* 1 mean no danger to your ay 


This night, I will create my holiday, 
And be yours naked and entire. 
Mercury. As if that Love difarm'd were leſs a fire ? 
N Away, _ 


* 1 | Vol, VI, | Tbe\ 


Ti 


— 
I S Il O N 
DELIGHT: 


l Preſented at Court in Chriſtmas, 1617. 


Jhe SCENE, 4 Street in Perſpeltive of fair 
Buildings diſcovered. , 


2 — 1 jy vals 3 - * 5 25 RISE. > 5 e ee 


Wonder following. 


1 


Le 


»v luunds, 10 leale, i * 10 Joy» , 


Here the int antemaſque enter d. 


A e- monſter deliver d of fix Burratines, that dance with 
fix Pantaloons : which done, i 


Delight ſpoke gen 


| Yet hear what your delight doth pray, 
All four and ſullen looks away, 
That are the ſervants of the day; 
Our ſports are of the 2 
Who teeds the ſtars that give her light, 
And uſeth (than her wont) more bright, 
To help the Viſion of Delight. 


Here the Night riſes, and takes ber chariot beſpang/ed Þut 


* 


with flars, 


Delight proceeds, 


See, fee her ſcepter and her crown 
Ave all of flame, and from ber 
A train of light comes — 1 — 
This night, in dew the will not ſterp 
The brain, nor lock the ſenſe in fleop 3 
But all awake with Phantoms ke 
And thofe to make delight more 
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| this time the Night and Mooon being both riſen ; Night 
| hovering over the place, ſung. 
real 17 a hom thy cave of cloud, 
2 And ſpread thy purple wings; 
Now all thy figures are allow'd, 
And various ſhapes of things; 
Create of airy forms a ſtream, 

ic of phlegm ; 


wi ut hoe toad: and 


a ** though it be a waking 
Wt 


r 
g i upon thei 5 
Or L car, — 


7 ſeene here changed to cloud, and Phant'fie breaking 
1 forth, ſpake. 


| Bright Night , 1 obey thee, and am come at thy call, 
Wt it is no one dream that can pleaſe theſe all ; 
4 i : 
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For ? do but take common council i ' 

; — 2 who'll then ſet a bottle of hay * 

Befc —— — gd 

A ſlice of ſalt · butter, perverting the courſe 

Anc out ſkip your fleas, four and twenty at a 

Wich a chain and a trundle-bed following at th heels, 

5X And will they not cry then, the world runs a- Wheels: 
As for example, a belly, and no face, 

Wich the bill of a ſhoveler may here come in place 

The haunches of a drum, with the feet of a pot, 

And the tail of a Kentiſh man to it : why not ? 

rd; Tet would I rake the ſtars to be cruel, 

the crab and the rope- 


ons ee 
rn nan 


40 u sau 


e | 


Here one of the hows — : 
— Peace ſung 4. : 


to the bower of ee 
followeth : 


Why — and all turp dumb, 
To ſee the of the new year come ? 
My rather ſhould invite, 

And ad and urge , and call to your delight 
The many that I bring 

Are ECG of 44g. WO ſpring, 
And were prepar'd to warm your blood, 

Not fix it thus, as if you ſtatues ſtood. 


We ſee, we hear, we any pence 
We ſmell the change in ev rs 
The Choir, We only wiſh that all could laſt, 
And be as new ſtill as the hour. 


The ſong ended, Wander fpake. 


Wonder mult ſpeak or break ; what is this ; grows 


The wealth of nature here, or art? it ſhows 
As if Favonius, father of the ſpring, 


Who in the verdant meads doth reign fole king, 
Had rous 4 him herc, and ſhook his —— wet 
With iwelling n<Qtar ; and had let 

The ſweet and fruidul dew fall on the ground 
To force out all che Bowers that might be ound 
Or a Minerva with her needle had 
Ti enamour'd carth with all her riches clad, 
And made the downy Zcph yr as he flcw 
Sell o be follow'd with t «4 's beſt hue, 
The gaud Los al „ train 

BU Many Ice and ſhadows, nor the rain — 


_ 
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Reſolving Iris, when U doth yo 5 
Nor le pheaſant while his aunt 
To — crow, and with a perched Fide | 
Wave his diſcolour'd neck and — le Ge. 
I have not ſeen the could more ſurprize, 
It looks (methinks) like one of nature's eyes, 
Dr her whole body ſet in art: behold ! 
How the blue bind-weed doth it ſelf infold 
Vith honey-ſuckle, and both theſe intwine 
Themſelves with bryony and jeſſamine, 
To caſt a kind and odoriferous ſhade. 


q ow better 4 they are, are all things made 


9 Wonder ? But —— refreſh thine eye, 
| put thee to thy oftner, what and why ? 


| Here (10 8 loud mufick) the bower opens, and the 
| . diſcovered, as the glories of the ſpring. 


Wander again ſpake, 


"a wilt indeed ; what better chan 
Whence is it that the air ſo ſudden « _— 
A all things in a moment turn ſo mild? 


nature's worth, 
Aud makes her every minute to bring forth ? 

Nom comes it winter is ſo quite ſorc d hence, 

Ind lock'd up under ground ? that every lenſe 

Bath ſeveral objects? trees have got their hen de, 

The 17 Joys har A. now ie ſhining „ "ads. 

| lily, and & role : 

2 every 11 doth — 4 Zephyr blosse! = 


46 


The rivers run as ſmoothed by 
Only their heads are criſped by 
How plays the yearling with his 
Now in the open graſs ? and friſking lambs 
Make wanton ſalts about their dry- 
Who to repair their bags do rob the fields? 
How is't each bough a ſeveral muſick yields ? 
The luſty throſtle, early nightingale, 
Accord in tune, though vary in their tale? 
The chirping ſwallow call'd forth by the ſun, 
And creſted lark doth his diviſion run ? 
The yellow bees the air with murmur fill? 
The finches carol, and the turtles bill ? 
Whoſe power is this ? what god ? 
mae. 
. 
is ; 
The glories of —_ — grow in -. 1. th 
To which the choir anſwered, 


'Tis he, 'tis he, and no power elſe, 
That makes all chis what Phant'ſie tells; 
flowers, the birds, 


Advance, y 
And this night's) homage in a dance. 


k'd dams ; 


A 


4 
* 
vi 
Wee 
8, 
* 
L 


ere they danced their entry, after which they ar again. 


4 in, again ; eunnot be 
* ſuch a true delight too free, 
g Which who once ſaw, would ever ſce ; 


| They danced their main dance, after which they ſung. 


Jn curious knots and mazes ſo 

"The f at firſt was taught to go; 

; yr, when he came to woo 

is Flora, had their motions too, 

And thence did Venus learn to lead 

* TY Idalian brawls, and fo to tread ?, 
As if the wind, not the, did walk : 

Nor preſt a flower, nor bow'd a ſtalk. 


3 And theece did Venus ears vo LEAD 
TH Ip4L14% BR4WLs, and fo triad.) Toliad @ brow! would 
odd Engliſh now, but it 45 right : Graw/ here is the name of # 
dance in faſhion at that time ; and that aur people may not 
the i ant how 40 lead it, 1 will give a ty account of it from 
ontent by Marton 

„ Aur. We have forget the Lau- 
 Forn, What, fo ſoon? '& s wonder. 


Pla 


AF 


 % Gur, Why, tie but 4wo fingles an the left, wo 
* three doubles forwards, « ovge of by roands., 


- three fngles 11 I wick of 4wenty eee pace : 
ry wt, - » Wuken down, come „ Moot 4s 
ubles, fa 1, — honour * ,b 

1 pl 
 % Math, Mailer, will you Une 
4 1 e 8 ward wanting is the lacoud lin i pies 
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Thiy danced with ladies, and the whole revels followed, 
7 er which Aurora "appeared, the Night and Moon 2 
ſcended, and this epilogue followed. 4 


Aur. 1 was not wearier where I lay 
By frozen Tithon's fide to-night ; 
Than I am willing now to ſtay, 


1 And be a part of your delight. 

' But I am urged by the day, 

Agaaſt my will to bid you come away. 
The Choir. 


yield to time, and ſo muſt all, 


As 11 
e E | 
Becauſe th morn with roſes ws the way 


Here they danced their going off, and ended. 


S TAP 5 3 l 3 8 2 r % 2 8 N TT 8 p 2 Pe” * 3 4 
5 Y — rn FI et 3 0 EY mY « IE F 1 2 P 333 i IN . © * rn LID. 8 8 
1 8 . BY n TX 7 =; n N n 2 F r ö ee a OE : 
. 8 % a 8 5 N 4 23 r 5 eee wy ö — 8 "I 


SY 

„ Is —— — 4 — 1 - =" = 8 meh 2 * * + wo — = v9 

los q . EE ID ah are AE —_ = 3 2 _ TIP FORD — a - 
67 o 0 og * D A <>. rr - 5 ;_ "i — 2 ho + - 3 7 A 

"0 oa „ 55 = . eee . NS. ; ; 
FL = n 5 £ 
be (EOS OI 
8 K , 
N N * * - * * * 9 VIS * K W 6 * — * q 4 a — * = 8 


rege 


2 Comvs the god 


* Huncvies fray bow! bare before bim, 


75 


Þ..nASURE reconcile — 
>; ; 


) 001 1 
3 5 


MASQUE. 


1619. 


| The SCENE was the mountain ATLAS, 


We bad his op ending in he Fare of an old man, his 
© bead and beard all baary, and fre, as if bis 

* evere covered with ſnow ; the reſt wood and rock, A 
l grove of ivy at bis feet 1 out of which, to a wild mu- 
b and tabors, is brought forth 
| ' baey, or the belly, riding in triumph, 
q — bead crow!'d with roſes and other flowers, his 
| ewled 2 that toni — 1 him crown'd with i 22 _ 
— done it ; one of wh her 


: preſented dum with this hymn. 


| ay, 

1 Firſt facher of ſauce, and deviſer of jelly, 
ime mailer of arts, and the giver of wit, 
That found out the excellent engine the ſpit; 
The plough and che fla, the al mill and che hopper, 
The and dic houlecs, che _— and * 
ö he _ and the 141lþpo, the < 

We, he firſt invented the bogſhes | and an, 

The gimlet and vice too, and taught em 10 run, 
And hace with cle tunnel and 1 ippycres bags 
made of himicli chat now be Cries 1wag 3 


Wit 
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124 


Ick -daws, thoſe things he would have taught the belly. 
hes Beware of dealing with the belly, the wr ol not 

HKlk'd ro, eſpecially when he is full ; then there is no 
Fenturing upon Venter, he will blow you all up, he 
| rhunder indeed la: ſome in deriſion call him the 
of farts ; but I ſay he was the firſt inventor of 
at ordnance, and t us to dilc them on 


i 
FC 
LE £ 
| | 
2 I 


2 


— rog to- 
ve a tun now brought in to dance, 


does al 
cluck 


2 ada, fie, 16 ſui Kai- # 
ace desu. 2 vba 4, 
Db as fler artis, ingen, larg'' 


Fanter, ungute g Age 9.44, 


* 3 
8 . 
5 0 . 


lies 
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MASQUE S. 
Here the firſt antemaſyne ; after which, 
| Hercules. 


88 


monſters yet? 
Antzus ſcarce is cold : what can beget 
This ſtore: (and ſtay) ſuch contrarics upon her, 
Is earth fo fruitful of her own diſhonour ? 
Or *cauſe his vice was inhumanity, 

Hopes ſhe by vicious hoſpitality 
1 ion ? and then 

elp virtue) are ſpu and not men; 
Ds wet es of 
How ? and the other halt thruſt forth in haunch ! 
Whoſe feaſt? the belly's? Comus? and my cup 
in to fill the drunken orgies up? 

And here abus d; that was the crown'd reward 


Of thirſty heroes, after labour hard * ? 


enn the orown'd reward 


Of thingy heroes, after labour hard.) We have had an alluGon t = 
this bow! of Hereiles, the ne, Horculows of the antients, in th | 
pactical Hun, is ſaid s 
bowl of a particular make and 4 | 

| u partieul at | , 4 to J 
Let us hear what Macrobius offers on this ſubject ; Ir won 
Laloen, due, win fins ee Git profile find, Of HE eee ca) _ 
ii bores bibas fuſe furluletur, fs © 
| nadie weni > 
the 0c66n, wot in a bowl, or n, but Th 


account of the chez. Hence, in the 
have lalled over the fea in a large cup or goblet 


& brian : as Jo 11th - 4 
i,,“ gud antique bifloria off Horn poruls tang 
iam maris 11 de be 7” 
probable that he 
a vellel which bore that panic, Ig. a e, mow precds Her i 
14 , 11 u 41th, el 4, RY” 92 t . Ju, 

4 I 5, £, 24. & provierum ene 
hi became the cutiom to: fucceeding herocs, to drink in honou! 
Hurcules out of 4 cup of the (ans term which he bimdel was 1uy 
poled to have wicd, Thus Cuntics, lating the manner in whic 
Alczande! was ſeized at his phyſician's Languet, reprelents big vs it 
8144s bon wt 1414 uls: 141 his hand | It, 4 #4 At tv H. rials le Ef ids 
eli. i hls de eue (2 Cui. 1.0 £ 4 
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Wich no delight but what's a 
. monſters | 


At this the whole grove 
was diſcovered, ſitting at the foot of the mountain, with 
2 PuraSURE and ViktuE ſeated above them, | 


hor t | The choir invited Hezcuus to reſt with this ſong, 


REAT friend and ſervant of the good, 

Let cool a while thy heated blood, 

And from thy mighty labour ceaſe, 
. 9 
e Whilſt virtue, for whoſe lake a 
d Thou doſt this god-like travail take, 
141. May of the choiceſt herbage make 


p J 


„ 


Adem | Vai, VI. C 


3, 
EA 
* 
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Here Hercules being laid down at their feet, the ſecond | 


antemaſque, which was of Pigmies, appeared. 
2: Pig. 


To meet 
If they 


Where is this Hercules? what would I gi 


ha hed bl cnet of ave boothar ? 


As the name yi 
Whereon to my jul 
I kill him hurl him 


* there be an 
op Om TT * 


'gainſt the moon, 
give to Greece 


4 Pig. Sure, 
1 Pig. 12 


Nr 
E abe al ren inte ole, 


At the end 
when 


—— 
7228 
name of Hercules ; — 
a! who bore that name. 


raus dead! and Herculeayet live! j 
now? meet him? nay, three ſuch \ | 


With three ? with four ? with ten ? nay, with as many 


bat r ee F ED OE STS ot IB” 3s WWW e N CE A 8 "+7 ? 3 
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Pigmy here means, be would encou nin > 
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SONG. 


Wade, Hercules, awake ; but heave up thy black eye, 
'Tis only a0 Gem thee to lock, cadfthee wi th 


Al are fled, 
* — {= +7 


| At which 2 g. deſcended from the hill, with 4 gar- 
1 of poplar to crown him. 


Mercury, 
Should not diſturb the peace of Hercules, 
Earth worms, and honour's dwarfs (at too great odds) 
> Prove or the iſſue of the 
ſent - 


© See here a crown the aged hill 

My grandfire Atlas, he that did 

x Wi the beſt ſheep that in his fold were fond, 
3 fruit in the Heſperian — 

2 — reſcuing his fair daughters, the prey 


Or 
rude pirate, as thou cam'ſt this w 


he fot . 


1 =o Comes, 2 hen, theer, 
| Beat from his e, and that defac'd, but now 
* The time's arriv'd that Atlas told thee of, how 
N G B unaler'd law, ee 
b ſhould be # ceſlution . 


'Twixr 


28 


to thy pi 
where he ſhines, Juſtice and Wiſdom plac'd 
bout his throne, and thoſe with honour grac'd 


? 


1 


A 


Is his renown, Pleaſure, for his delight 
Is reconcil'd to Virtue, and this night | 
| ings forth ; twelve princes have been bred 

mountain, and near Artlas' head 
knowledge ; one, and chief of whom 
Heſperus is come, 
time, the ſame that he is be, 


| Here the whale choir 
forth from the ti 
with this ſong, 


Hercules. But, Hermes, tay, a little let me pauſe, 
Who's this that leads ? 
=> Mercury, A guide that 2 them laws 
: To all their motions, us the wiſe, 
: . — And ou in ſacred harmony comprize 
His 


' Then any labyrinth, though it be of love. 


' Here, while they put themſelves in form, Dedalus bad bis 
* * N 2 


* (COME on, come on ; and where you go, 
66 $6 interweave the curious K not, 
% As cen to obſerver ſcarce may know 

Which lines are Pleaſure's, and which not 
3 

# At which s white all you 
FF * Pods ot of perm F 
See e Which hovld have Herevies 40 friend, 
C3 „Then 


52 
2 


c O More and more, this was fo well, 


in, begin; for look, the fair 
! 
You form your ſecond * , 
That may vent their — 2 bs 
* a And wiſh their own were ſuch, 


& — YOu move your 
1 Thet labyrinth of beauty is,” 


Vo 
2 

I% 

SR 

+ 

To 
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The ſecond dance. That ended, Daedalus. 
SONG 3z. 


«JT follows now y you are to prove 
The ſubtleſt maze of all, that's love, 
oo And if you ſtay too long, 
«© The fair will think you do em wrong: 
Go chooſe among but with a mind 
6s As gentle as the ſtroking wind 
- Runs o'er the gentler flowers. 
« And ſo let all your actions ſmile, 
« As if they meant not to beguile 
The ladies, but the hours, 
« Grace, laughter and diſcourſe may meet, 
And yet the beauty not go leſs : 
„For what is noble ſhould be ſweet, 
© But no: diſſolv'd in wantonneſs, 
«+ Will you that I give the law 
To all your ſport, and ſum it, 
It ſhould be ſuch ſhould envy draw, 
* But—— overcome it.“ 


bey danced with the ladies, and the whole reves 


| followed , = a _ called fy = 
! — pereb: ub WAI After repeated in Jong 

1 trebles, tus tenors, @ baſe, and the whole chorus, 
$ONG 4 


A9 eye of looking back were well, 
of 4 Murmur J. would cell 


N % To walk wich 2 10 — 


40 MASQUE S. 


theſe are hours by Virtue ſ 

; Ihn 
#* But ſhe will have you know, 

£ „ That though 
foft, her life is hard : 
You muſt return unto the hill, 
4 And there advance 


ever may look down 
6 trium chance. 
* She, ſhe it is in darkneſs ſhines, ; 
40 EE = herſelf refines, 
« own light to every eye: 2 7} 
More ſeen, more known, when vice ſtands by. 
+ And though a ſtranger here on earth, 
„In heaven ſhe hath her right of birth, © 
as 2s —— ſeat: 1 
$ Strive to your own, 
 'Tis only ſhe can make you great, 
„Though place here make you known.” 


Aſter which, they danced their laſt dance, returned int | Gr; 
the ſcene, which cloſed, and was a mountain again, * ; | 


befors. 
& 


This pleaſed the king ſo well, as he would ſee it « * 


gain, when it was preſented with theſe additions, 


THE END, 


| 5 ' 
EF. 2x. ,v 


FOR THE 


jr oN © UR 


|w A & E 8. 


I 9% SCENE flanding, as before, a Manas ; 
but now the name changed from Atlas to Crarg- 
Eriri. 


by. : 
» 1 


4 

8 

Be 

By 

* 
7 
3 
4 


Enter Gentlemen. 


Griffub, Jenkin, Evan, 4 W/ elch Allurney, 


E 


[== 2 yourſelf into 
1 of a king, and aull his court? "Be not too 
and forwar till you be caull'd ; I tauke reaſon 


t& 10 
1 you Cym, never tauke any taukes ; if the ol 

© Gread Brittaine keep it hm here, 1 will cym 
court: Loog yow, do you ſce now, and Got, 

* Gr, Tau, d yn ynbbyd, v, dbwyti-n a anebby, pol 

perth oth folineb, W gwarwar as dy wiac, 

Jen, Gad VN 480 b,1 lay, I will appear ln coun. 


42 nine : 
Ev. Appear as yow sud do then, Dab Jenkin, in” 
good ſort ; do not diſcredit the nation, and pyt wrong 
upon us aull by your raſſnes. 6 
Jen. What do yow caull raſſnes, Evan y Gyan? N 
not all the , and aull Welſe, and the prince of | 
Wales too, abus d in him? By this hand, I will tell i * 
the king's own ears every 'oord, do you ſee him now 
Bleſs your urſip, pray God is in heaven bleſs every inc 
of your urfip ; and Wales is commend ie to urſip, 2 
from top to toe, with aull his hearts nll over, by 
got, utch me, and would be glad as a ſilli _____ 
in him. Come it down once a day, 
| yow now, yow s'all be as welcomely there 4 
yow were in yowr own cyntries laſt two ſymmers, and | 
perſhance we'll made yow as good 8'cere too; we'll 
promiſe yowr urſip as — a piece as you? 
need — 72 yow s all be coal. 
him once upon a time your ov 
mean yow, than is aware of: by. 
but s all ind pions (hy nod ach” 


(ellive, is more 


ſhould ſuffer our you 
— ' fon and bir and 
ms $0 over 


Jen, Vallhy / lun. And ww or end bin 
„ rr Z 
Joo, Hoon, bes, Als / I pleal "7 
Welle atturney, and 8 preddilic Len, d. 


s To E s. 43 
ſcepes-ſkin, as yow ſce every 
Ts very ſufficient litigious fellows 


3 ® a finely poets out o* the terms; he 

T" 2 of lawrel already towards his girlonds. He 

a Twelf-night and ſee aull ; what do 

i — matters, and ſays is naught, naught, 
7 


ö k 
he wth lf bis hut his madeſtee, I do not 

ike him wi heart; h' is plug'd in by the 
aull piddies or — propriedies or 
will do injuries to no man before his 
a very vile and abſurd as a man 
J wiſs, that I do ſay, to pyt the prince of Wales 
an outlandis mountain; when he is known, his 
zhneſs has as ly mountains, and as tawll a hills 
his own, (look yow, do yow ſee now) and of as 
| ſtanding, and as good diſcent as the proudeſt 
Eads, — | 
| | | Jen. I, good Evan, I pray you reckon his madeſtee 
n | ame of the Welſe hills, the mountains. 
Why there is Talgar. 
n Well ſayd. 

Eu. Eliennieth. 
Jen. Well ſayd, Evan. 
L. Cadier Arthur, 
| Jen, Toudge him, toudge him. 


| Ev, Fen-macn-maur, 


, 1s good boys, Evan. 
* Ev. And Craig-Eriri, 

PF Jen Aw? Vellby f Why law you now? ls not 
Fen- mach maur and Craig-Eriri as good found as Ad- 
wit muy whit of him? 

Is caull d che Britiſh Aulpes, Craig-Eriri, a 
y ſufficient hills, 
| Jon By Got, we will play with him hills for hille, 
due and forty v'illings when be dares A 

v. 


1 
6 but 


. MAS QU ES. 


$6 pong gow you let it alone your wachers a liddle 
white Davy ap Jenkin, and give it leave l maß; 
give his madeſtee and the court informations toudg. Þ 
ing now the reformations. I 
Jen. Why : cannot yow and I tauke too collin ? the F 
haull (God bleſs it) is big inough to hold both our 
taukes, and we were twice as much as we are. 3 
. 71 Why tauke it all then, if you think is reaſon in 
ou I 
a Jen. No; I know is no reaſon, Evan, I confeh 
him but every man would ſhew himſelve a ſub. Z 
ject as he can to his means; I ama by mJ 
place, and two heads is better than one 1 
under correction. 


I imagine : | 


Ev. Got's ownes, here is no corrections, man z ima , 


gine what yow pleaſe, do in Got's name, imagine, ima , 
gine, why do you not imagine ? here is no penyrehs s q 

ions. } 

Gr, Awgdwin Tawſon, 


Ev, Is ſo invincibles, ſo inmercifullys ignorant, 4 


man knows not upon what inces of ground to ſtand F a 


to him ; does conceive it no more as I am a true Welk 
22 than (ſirreverence o the company) the hilt 
is 1 
Jen, 005 I will make the hilts conceive a knock ; 
upon your pate, and perſhance a bump too, if you Pag 


Ev, How | upon my pate ? we 
1 your pate, your poetly pate, and 4 
"Gs 5 awſon, For got 

umb, and s fowre 
bends if you bead hizs hore, you 
better A at Ludlow 4 great Yea); 
the place Where it is f 


ow will nen 
— of 14 bell 


A 
73 

70 

N. 
1 


knock hin Þ* 
you knov BY | 


L ASQCUES xX 
| Ev. Well, I can be patient, I truſt, I truſt, it is 

I 2 preſence, | 2 that loves no quarrels nor 
1 Folie, nor the nor the ſhallenge, nor the duels: 
Sut——1 will 4 my byſſineſs now, and make this a 

Fre for another days hereafter : pleas' your ma- 
eſtee By Got I am out of my tempers terribly 
Fell, Got forgive me, and pyt me in my ſelve again. 
| ow do's your highneſs——1 know not a *oord or a 
n Sllable what I ſay; is do me that vexations. 


X Gr. O Evan, for the honour of Wales! 
j | Ev, I remember him now, tis enough 
me, is out o' my head again; Je ah. 1 
je f is knock o my pate has knock aull my wits out os 
y brains, I think, and turn my reaſons out of doors, 
Believe it, I will rub, and break your s'ins for this, I 
1 Will not come ſo high as your head, but I will take 
ho. your noſe in my way, very ſufficiently. 
Jen. Hang your ſufficienc iT. 
; Ev, Tis well, very well, "tis better, better ex- 
lingly well, 


Howell and Rbeeſe to them, 


| Hew What? — you mean (hough) to make us ig 
how here, ha ? 

— pony, , here is a undone with diſtempers, 
inks, rs, paſſions. 

* Rhe, Who 1 

| Ev, Why it is 1 is angry, and hungry too, if you 
1 me; I could cat his Flintſeer face now, offer to 
IHA g of all theſe, and more 
| 57 we his madeſtee I do yet forgive him 
nov with all my heart, and will be revenged another 


$ low, Why that is ,v0d, Evan, honeſt, brave Evan, 
bu / Abe. 


re 2. ee I eo %Y KID) 
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He, And the Howards by Got, is Welſe as firs | ö 
88 any arrow, | OTE = : 
* 3 a town bear his name there by 
mos * eg) ye by _ im Heer - win. 
din, Cardiffe. — LT 
Jun, And Palmer, his anceſtors was call him Pos 
maure. ? 
Mae, And Acmooty, is Ap-mouth-wye of L 
4 


A 4 Es W_ S- * 
ERR WWW 
j Go ES, RSs 
CS, 9 > * 2 1 


4 


way is very like Abercromy, a liddle 
n but our deſires 
Ind petitions 3 the muſiques all Welſe, and 
C | and no Ercules brought in now with a 
d ſtaff, and a pudding upon him. 
Jen. Aw ; was his diſtaff, was not his club: 
Ev. What need of 'Ercules, when Cadwallader-—— 
Lluellin, or Rheeſe ap Griphin, or Cra- 
F e One Glenoner, wid 3 Wald dnk ad 6 
* back, had done very better, and 
Er. Nay, and to apparel on a pottle of ha 
Ind call him pid, 1 
* Gr, The belly-gods too, was as proper a monſter as 
De beſt of em. 
3 Ev. I ſtand to it, there was neither nor ar- 
Fhitectures, nor deſigns in that belly-god ; nor a note 
muſicks about him. Come, bring forth our mu- 
Scks, yow sal heas the 12 strains now, the 
Nocient Welſe yow tauke of their Pig 
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3 


vey 


* 


vas ated ods 


l i Wo, Aw Dias what 4 bv company 
This is a finely Ine N 


as. What a deal of fine candle it is þ 
* — let his made ſlec hear the muſick, 


8 #%, 


| _ > 77 


Le Wal dos tie his rot 


or tel 
. Whoſe 


ing the 


— 1 prince Camber, 
would fill aull this chamber ; 
deeds of old ſaint 


* Nor 


i 


by 18 
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MASQUE 8 
& But then the ore of Lempſter +, 
« By Got is never a ſempſter, 
That, ren 
« Yet match him with hir thrid 

« Still, ſtill, Sc.“ | 
3 SONG. 


ULL this's the back's now, let us tell ye, 
Of ſome proviſions for the belly : 
cid, and goat, 


 >#+* Your Englis-t'cep's not worth a button. 
„And then for your fifs, s'all ſhooſe it your diſs. 
Look but about, and there is a trout, 
« A ſalmon, cor, or chevin, 
Will feed you fix or ſeven, 
As taull man as ever ſwagger, 
„Wich Welſe hook, or long dagger. 
% Reil, ill, We. 


ö . 1 ul this while was never think 
45 


2 
5 
2 
ing 
. 
, , 
O 


1 A word in praiſe of our Welſe drink, 

F for all that is a cup of Bragat, 

* All England sere may caſt his cab-at. 

* And what you ſay to ale of Webley, 

* Toudge him as well, you'll praiſe him trebly, 
As well as metheglin, or fider, or meath, 

ie, „ 5 all Fake is your dagger quite out G the ſeath, 

| | 4 Buy hon the 044 of Lare } A market town in Hereford. 
Be, te 1:4gbbuurbord of which is famous for its woot; and from 
ogra! probes, 1 luppule, which it brings to the farmer, n 
S$<uncnly called Langer ws, TI = Hereford, as lying 


he coun 
e bn the Severn, war auen reckoned 6 ven of Wales. 
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too, let us try to do 
Britton, things to be writ on. 
60 — put on other looks now, 

% And lay away your hooks too ; 


* And though yet yow ha' no pump, firs. 
« Let tee hear that yow can jump, 


« Still, ſtill, Sc.“ 


conſcience now ; did your urſi 
ey . Gng fong in — days ; 'is not 278 
tu r d wits to put in his cars 
Ev. Come, his madeſty all hear better to your 


Here 4 dance of men. 


Ev. Haw, well danc'd, very well danc'd. 

Fe. Well plaid, 8 well plaid, Rheeſe : Da 
harry vellbee ; well danc'd i faith. 

12 oe boys, good boys, pold and Prittan, pold 


Aſter the dance. 


Jen, 1s not benter this now than pigmies ? this is 
| this is no monſters, and you mr oy: well, 
3 you goats now, your 4 
y natural deviſe come from the elſe mountains : 


no tune, nor no bottils ſtand by Marg, Faw is we 


MF 
12-18 


a 


* * N 
, ; . 
TD ng" 3 r 6s 4 ab * 
IEF nt Eh ned CO ne es ee LN r 5 8 : ** , 
- j ²˙ ˙b' ie Er CN OY PR r ache - * W , . a 
? 5 * ö r 88 eee n % 75 8 os r 3 8 ” * 
7 Re HG. * e e N R CCC TO Se ANNE 4 5 p 1 r ak I 
: , . K N Es / Ch A CIT KES ay; . 2 a get RL Dus as 8 as ; - 
; * 989 n NE 8 a ö 1 N 4 Nn 8 N 
5 : FTP, e Te SIE oo vo an SES Cs oe Re 1G o Va ron ue IR —— 1 
: 4 : C e 1 A REIT 3 In RY INLAY Nh - . : 
Wy : v SLY 3 e 3 : Sn N : U PE 
. HP" 33 8 * EIS 3 PAY 333 * n 8 : JN , 4 p 4 
5 * 9 R e A 9 85 bs =) 5 8 
1, EY ai nd 2 ah N * * 2 A SR N 5 
; > "> 3 1111. the 6: 


- 
=_ 


gravities by 
fine as cer a kid 


is an excellent dancer 


him, and of as wiſel 


, and comely behaviours a beaſt (for his footi 


LL ES 


y car 
ng 
him, 


haull, a haull, come a haull, Aw velibee. 
Here the dance of goats. Aſter the dance. 
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) as ſome one or two man, God bleſs 
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; | enough : 
7 Driftmdore, that is che Gilden Valley, or Gelthlee- 
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7 you underſtand it his meaning; 
4 Clans vonder are ſo ma'y __ bards that ng « o 4 
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| Here was the dance of men and women. After the dance. 


Jen. Diggon, 


» Diggon. Well now 


$ at the abſurdities is remov'd and clear'd ; the reſt and 


your wall carry ſtill, and go on as it was ; 
irtue and l 


enough, indifferently well 
only we will intreat Pleaſure to cym out of 


dore, that is the Golden Grove, and is in Care Mar- 


den, the Welſe Garden. Is a thouſand place in Wales 
* as finely places as the Eſperides every crum of him: 
3 Merlin, was born there too, 
him riſe now and wake him, 


2 phecies _ of your madeſtce's name to as good 
3 as | 


ES: 


we have his pro- 


he were here in preſence, Pod by geller 


ſelve to theſe plunſes, 
madeſtecꝰs — Charles James 


his 

Jen. I, chat is Claimes Arthur's Seate, which is as 
as to lay, your madeſtee gud be the firſt king | 
and fit in Cadicr Arthur, which is 

as 3 — 4 blelling you do: and 
les his, how do you caull 
? is Charles dn fon ria Bn Sy 
Welle nation to be ever at your ſer- 
we you, and honour you, which we pray 
een. 


van f 
Ev. You will till pyt your 


God of his neſs grant it, and ſhew he is 
an 41 of was Briton, does not 
| lay Amen too with his heart, 


| u As d u . 
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9 Ews from the NEw WorLD 
Diſoover'd in the | 


M 0 O N. 
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it was preſented at Court before King James, 
1620, 


Naſtitar + tenebvis : & ſe fi vindicat orbis; 


1 Herald, 2 Herald, Printer, Chronicler, Fattor; 


EWS, news, news, 
2: Her, x }- x PO 
1 Her, New as the night they are 


| 2: He, itn trm tm. 
1 He, Excellent news, 
* 2 Hier, Will you hear any news ? 


2 Prin, ; You, and hank you 198, rs what tha 


1 y 4 Price, coxcomb | what price, 
* your cars ? as if any man vs'd to pay for any dh 


but the 


+ Hy, 
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| FaBt. And I have hope to erect a for News 
| Tg whither all ſhall be brought, and thence 
| gain vented under the name of Staple- news, and not 
Froſted to your printed conundrums of the ſerpent in 
ſay Suſſex ' or © to witches bidding the devil to dinner at 
Derby: news, that when a man ſends them down to 
| ſhires where they are ſaid to be done, were never 
here to be found. 
Print. Sir, that's all one, they were made for the 
>mmon people; and why ſhould not they ha' their 


* * And I have hope to ereft a STAPLE ror News er long,” Kc.] 
t; FT his maſque was repreſented before the comedy of the Staple of 
e i; News, which is formed upon the hint here given, | 
"_ * * And not rufe is your printed COXNUND* Unis of the SERPENT 18 
JF $vs5+x.) In 46: 4, there was a diicourſe publiſhed of a ſtrange, mon- 
7 for Þ& firous Serpent in St. Leonard's foreſt, and two miles from Horſham 
T ia Suſſex, which was diſcovered there in the month of Auguſt in 
ſame year. The relation is ſet forth —_—_ fin- 
od atteſted oY eye witneſlcs — 
* 


ion, we 


wo found is bn 1 py is | reprinted in ; 
3 of the Harkias miſcellany, There is an allubion to this ſame dia 
& gou in Fieicher's i without money / 


Val. wm Write, write any thing, 

D 
* ragen, in Bes, l, of 

: +4 74 j Adi 2. 
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1 
much as I ha' done 2 
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ng 


of mine, 4 


ſo 


know it, a thing 


nothi 


with 


moon-ſhine, a nearer 
by a trunk! 1 
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1 Her, 
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Chro. Tut, that's no news: 
Sre common. No, it will fall out to be P 
Say 1 warrant you, by writing and 
F Pn Right, and as well read of 
Fornelius Agrippa has it, In diſco lune, there tis found. 
* 
Þ you nei Cornelius Agri nor 
Fornelius Drible. Io — 


1 Her. Sir. 


| 1 Her. Or brother of 


QUE 8. 59 


ive glaſſes 
noting Þ the 


you, i* faith: for 


re you: for ours came 


the Roſie Croſſes intelligence, 


MASQUE 8. 
. Certain and ſure news. | 
3 Her. Of a new world. 


. And new creatures in that world. 
1 Her. In the orb of the moon. 


. IP navigable ſeas and rivers. 
Variety of nations, policies, laws. 


coney-ground, meadow- 
2 Her. But differing 
Fai, And has your poet brou 1 
ES Troth, here was enou 
ol poetry as 'ris. 
s Her, Would „ 
2 Her. Gi your minds to't a little. 


ture, what not ? 


ours, 


he tell you ? 
1 Her. Truly, I have not aſk'd him that. 
2 Her, Nor were you beſt, I believe. 


Fa. Why in travel a man knows theſe things wit F 
out offence ; I am ſure if he be a good poct, he has L 


covered 2 


verſe elle. 
— And his proſe too, i* ſaith, 


you? 
2 Her, Is there any ſuch difference ? 


tavern in his time. 


woman's 
1 Her, "How ? — 7 — 2 


EN 


2 Her. Which is now found to be an earth inhabite/ | 
With havens in't, caſtles, and port · towm 
. Inland cities, boroughs, hamlets, fairs a 
1 Her, Hundreds and wapentakes ! foreſts, pat. | 


33 

i 
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Fag. What inns or ale-houſes are there there ? 4. My, 


hat he has, I ſhould think the worle of 
bre. Is he a man's poet, or a woman's poet, I pr g 
Fatt. _ as berwixt your man's „ and yo 


et may break «® 


ad of Pub | 


MASQUE 8. 6s 


ente decurrens velut amnis. But your woman's 

VB aft flow, and ſtroke the ear, and (as one * — 
Kid of himſelf ſweetly) 
* Muſt write a verſe as ſmooth and calm as cream, 
« In which there is no torrent, nor ſcarce ſtream.” 


2 Her. Ha' you any more on't. 
wi. ag. No, I could never arrive but to this remnant. 
'S 1 1 Her, Pity! would you had had the whole piece for 
1 pattern to all poetry. 
Prin. How might we do to ſec your poet ? did he 
Foderake chis journey (l pray you) to the moon 0” 


- Why do you aſk ? 
— Becauſe one of our 
d good a one went to Edinburgh o foot *, and came 
= ack ; marry, he has been reſtive, they ſay, ever ſince ; 

[2 For we "—_ 2 nothing from him, he has ſet out no- 
am ſure. 


1 | Her rer not all in; when 
i hoſe from whom he had it, it is the very ſame party 
chat has been i' the moon now. 

* Prin, Indeed! has he been there ſince? belike he 
rid M then. * — ee" YI 

* Fatt, Yes, poſt, upon $ a wager. 
Ii He. N 1 you, he rather flew upon the 
2 wings 4 his muſe. = are in all but * ways of 
* going thither ; one is Endymion's w rapture in 
lle xp, or a dream. The other 24 way, by 
; which che port took, The third, old 
ies's way, who when he leaped into Etna, having 
* 1 Bu „ 1 know not how 

of 10 1. M Nude ; 2 
Scotland, on purpols 10 vide Drummond of Hawthornden, is the 


| 4 | your 1619, 


poets ( Iknow not 


8 L. 
9 
5 


embers comi 


yet wavi f 
alk vp b 


y. 


angie ary ho doe i 


articulate voices there, but certain motions to muſick: L 


all the diſcourſe there is harmon 


light, the fncke wot him, wall | 


into the moon, where he lives 


-pit : our poet met him, and 


MASQUE 8s. 


ſcar body, and 
him 


bro. In what language, good fir ? 


up and down like a feather, all ſoot and 
out of that coal 
2 Her. Only by ſigns and 


hi 


S 


Lo. | — — was — 


Fan. A fine lunatick 
Fatt. How do they live then? 
1 Her, O' th' dew o th moon, like 


Fail, Þ 


yes, 


TE! 


Y 


their miſtreſſes 
Kt, as the dublunary 


ill 


- 
X . Lv * o . 
| E 


ae 


yet, 


of them live 


have, that 
we could have ſpar'd 


you ſhal) 


warning. 


few 


what luck is that 
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| Jag. No, fir. 


Excellent 


the wiſer ſort 


| wp by 
of tay lors. 


— Fall. Slight 


iſle themſel ves away ; and thoſe are 
Alas carmen, they will over 4 carman there, 


Fus. Are there no ſelf-lovers there 
© 2 Her. There were, but they are all dead of late for 


them a colony from hence. 
2 He. I think ſome two or three 


| 2 Her. No, ſome 
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as he will do a child here; 
with cheeks like a 
over him with his bats 


blow him afore hi 
can ſteer his 
| Fatt. And 


lk 


152 


64 
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I Her. ** Then know we do not move theſe wings ſo ſoon, 
5 « On which our mounted to the moon, 

« Menippus like, but all' twixt it and us, 
Thus cleats and helps to the preſentment, thus. 


The antemaſgue of velatees. 


2 Her. We have all this while (though the muſes 
© heralds) adventured to tell your majeſty no news ; for 
© hitherto we have mov'd rather to your delight, than 
i o — But no be pleas d to expect pw more 4 
: iſcovery worth your car, as wi 

be your eye: a ww of your own, umd. animated, 
ligbtned and heightned by you, who rapt above the 
moon far in ſpeculation of your virtues, have —— 


the 
the! F 
ev! } there thete intranc'd certain hours, with wonder of the 
| 
ſe 
both! 


_ | 7 wiſdom, reflected by you on them, from 
i divine light, to which only you are leſs, Theſe, by 
bo much higher they have been carried from earth, 

4 7 to contemplate your greatneſs, have now conceiv'd the 
more haſte, and „in this their return home to 
tra approach your neſs; and led by that encellent 
ung 2 likeneſs of yourſelf, the truth, 11 Procritus's 
«7 * endeavour, that all their motions be 'd to the 
muſick of your peace, and have their ends in your fa- 

pay > vour, which alone is able to reſolve and thaw the cold 
ay 4 | thy have ee, contratted in coming chrough the 
chef jo region, 


They deſcend, and fake off their ificles, 
as © = + & * 
Oer the brightacſs may amaze, 


- 11 Move you, and Rand ot ill at gaze, 


66 a} dazed with the light ; 
Vol, VI. k „% Pur 


MASQUES. 
But with your motions fill the place, 
And let their fulneſs win you 
Till you collect 
So while the warmth you 
« And 


grace, 
fight. 
temper of theſe rays no lefs, 
« To avi than refine : 


The firſt dance follows. 
IL SONG. 


W s ON . 


Nor Gas op Gs guy cnn Bo, 
ä Thy 06. quotes give, 
* And made it fo long live, 
# Could il give is ged. 
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® Nor that we doubt you have not more, 
„And ſtore 


4 of 77 mr to * 
c __ 1 light, 
Gs be Ge Cronin Bath e before. 


* But ſince the earth is of his name 
And Fame 
« So full, you cannot add, 
| « Be both the firſt, and glad 
To ſpeak him to the region whence you came.” 


IV. $ONG. 


1 Loon. ok aeay where Lum, 
| —„ rms 
0 Upon my bener wing, * 


* To ting 

„The knowing 
6 e 
* Wich yours on carth the ſame,” 


CHOR U Ss, 


45% then 69 all his Qame, | 
James is he 
will cake che voice, 


67 


nouriſh the renown of 
fair which envy would 


that 


carried in the air about ? 
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And is ſo 
2 Her, Fame that doth 


« Her, See what is that this muſick 
« And 
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OF THE 


| METAMORPHoOSED GIPs1Es. 
As it was thrice preſented to King James : 


| Firſt at Bua t on the hill; next at BxLvoir 
: and laſtly at Win So, Auguſt 1621, 


The Potro at Windſor. 


70 MASQUE 8. 


0 So long (ſome will ſay) till we grow a diſeaſe. 
* Bur you, fir, that twice 

Have grac'd us already, encourage to thrice z 

„W herein if our boldneſs you: invade, 


Forgive us the fault that your tavaur hath made.” 


The ſpeech at the king's entrance at Burleigh. 


F for our though 
And all that ſpeech be utter d in onc ſound, 
that ſome power above us would afford 
6% rr 

* jt ſhould be, welcome: in that rag Fo md 


6 r 

„And all effects of love and Ga, 
* Till ic were call'd a copious eloquence ; 
„For ſhould we vent our 
In other ſyllables, were as to be dumb, 

, Welcome, O welcome, then, and enter here, 
The houſe your bounty 
With choſe bigh favours, and thoſe 


„Ihe maſter is your creature, as the place ; 
„ And every good about him is your grace: 


+ Whom, though he & nd by ſilent, Gunk otros, 


„ But as a man turn'd all to gratitude, 

For what he ne'er can hope, how to reſtore, 
„ >jnce while he meditates one, you heap on More, 
* Vouchſate to think he only is oppreſt 
Wich their abundance, hat that bs his break 


His powers ate ftupid grown: 1 pleaſe you enter | L 


+ Him and his houſe, and ſearch him 4% the centre ; 
„ You'll find wichin no thanks, or vows there ſhorter, 


+ For hoving , des nuch to his porter“ 


THF 


ts there could but ſpeech be found, | 
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hath built. and ſtill doth rear | | 
„ Which ſhews a hand not griev'd but when it cee 
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g mes of our captain” 
| > the marches , he great with juſtice, ſhe great with 


ST = @ 


Eu e gipfe, leading @ borſe laden with five little chil- 


„ deflrr yp 3 A 1 
leading another bor ſe poultry. 
leading gipfie ſpeaks, being the Jackman ', 


4 Egypt, 


m_ 


, who running away with a Kin- 
s, and her facher p_—_ her to 


EEE 


is vac who makes counter eit licences or 


f the lac 12 In the canting language of the 
te 1 ＋ 2 rü, 
g . 10, Hike the #008 50%: o Aon ] This 


alludes 4% # Rory iy the romantick hillory of Charlemags I fad 


: = {ae Crcumitance Mente by dk clin, in lus Philip Sparrow ; 


E — 79 2 hymen, iv » hory book yet is vogue 


* Aud thouugh that rewd have 1 
» Of Gawen, and fir Guym—— 
Of guar Mie Amurd, 
' And bow they were ſammon d 
„ 16 Rome 46 Chart -auayns, 
pen a great payne, 

6 Ad ba they rade each vue 

'' Ou Boyd ddountalben,” 


the childien iu 


ud har futher purſuing ber ts the M4b4/185.] Wales, however | 
lon hays wed . 4: 1 know of, fur 
4 
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Jvgling, they were both, for the time, turn'd ſtone, 
upon the ſight each of other, in Cheſter : till at laſ 
(ſee the wonder) a jug of the town · ale reconciling them, 
the memorial of both their gravities, his in beard, and 


hers in belly, hath remain'd ever ſince preſery'd in 
i&ture upon the moſt ſtone jugs of the kingdom. 
he famous imp yet grew a wretch-cock *; and tho 
for ſeven years together he were very carefully carried 
at his rs back, rock'd in a cradle of Welſh cheeſe, 
like a m 


aggot, and there fed with broken beer, and 


ſaw his gainguennium . Pis true, he can thread needle: | 
© horſe-back, or draw a yard of ink'e through his noſe: | 
but what is that to a grown iplie, one of the Hlood, 

and of his time, if he had thriv'd : therefore, till with | 


his painful progenitors he be able to beat it on the hard | 
hol & 


this 


corruption, 1 ſuppoſed that words was the true word the | | 


ſound confirmed by the edition in 12” of 4440, The ade of 4 | 


country are the fronticys or borders, 


% Toe fangs inf wo prot @ WHETCH cock. ] All the Giftionwic: | 
and gloſſaries | have conſulted, will pot help ws to this term. lle, 
word awrerbech indeed occurs in Sketon's Elance Prmming ; the ex- | 
at ſenſe 1 ann not avic to atign ; but ic is applied w fowls, and | | 


am 441 46 think thei A and ehe have the fame levic, 
„terer it hes, 


blown wine o' the beſt daily ; yer looks as if he never 
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the bene bowſe, or the Starling ken, to nip 4 
any mares, or woorith places to be met with there, Inſtead «f | 


„The goflinn+ were noticed, 
” Flanour began to chice ; | 
w 3th 7 * be eh te thou baft brought, 


+ 1 hey are hed ſhaking wought,” B& £4. 408 


$ 3 144, lis ft * 7 te „% jw t41 G1 Rv # * n 1 hc WT. | 
«ard 4+ uaduvicctly faulty, and what fhowld be the alis: ation 1:43 Þ 
guetton Ve Lops ths 1.43440 41146 $114$14/ #14449, © ene Mr 
£44 ; alluding i 1h4t bids of 4 £447, whnch ran ee £m 41.6 N 
lis cen 1 bis a tee tee lente wh cally the change ff I 
o lngle le'467, 11s nal edition which cortalrs this mls 6,46 Þ 
js 4 ward e ware wines dio gibie then what wo now hats ; there F 
Is Sue e e, » BUCH | eee At what 46 make of, walcts it it FE 
4064 G49, Whew His 03S 1whignurs widhis vr 6 


# £011 4P1 4444 af 


w bing de 


464, | 


L 
i 
v 
t 
1 
1 


£ 
4 
0 
3 
: 
: 
2 


" Ba. 


Þ 
| 
25 


| 3 
. 


Ce 
* 
5 


4 
7 
«B 
8 
Pha 
E 


an, and cly the jack ; tis thought fit he march in the 
infant's equipage. 


' 24% 
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„ With the convoy, cheats and peckage, 
« Out of clutch of harman Beckage, 

« To their libkins at the Crackman's 

% Or ſome ſkipper of the Blackman's.“ 


2 Gipfie. Where the cacklers, but no grunters, 


Shall uncas'd be for the hunters ; 
Thoſe we ſtill muſt keep alive; 
I, and put them out to thrive 
In the parks, and in the chaſcs, 
And the finer walled places ; 
As St. James's, Greenwich, Tibbaals, 
Where the acorns my as Chibbals *, 
Soon ſhall change both Lind and name, 
And proclaim em the king's game, 
So the aft no harm may be 

Unto their keeper Barnaby ; 

It will prove as good a ſervice, 

As did ever gipſe Jervice, 


Is our captain Charles the tall man, 


And a part too of our ſa mon. 


Jackman, If we here be a little obſcure, tis our plea- 
lure; for rather than we will offer to be our own in- 
lerpreters, we are reſolv'd not to be underſtood : yet 
if any man doubt of the ſignificancy of the language, 
we reter him to the third volume | 
Fy the learned in the laws of canting, and publiſhed 


we re tongue give me my guittarrs and room 
bur (hie. 


reports, fet forth 


%, dere, Plump 44 £41841) Garlck, of rather 
a ths FighCh 14544 4 | | 


D #46, 
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Dance. 


F 


tendants : 
's after which the Jackman fing 
5. 


SONGS. 


rr Peak of Darby 

2 Devil's · arſe there N 

« __ hard 

12 | ng . 

= ted with > don, 

« Though we ſeem 8 tater'd nat 

« Sou = our riches, 

- 2 — —— 

e nd ar fr 

- the world is uns 9 wn, 

«« 81. * 

Ten 
9 0 

ce", 
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Patrico. 


n 1 all Mark is, 

Her lv and market, 
ave 

rv nf er] ry 


100. 12 ar th 0 , W714, ig 


U 
Ie 


* 


Pythagoras lot, 
Drawn out of a pot ; 


Or angling the purſes 
Of ſuch as will us; 
But in the ſtrict duel, 
Be merry and cruel, 
Strike fair at ſome jewel. 
That mine may accrue well, 


7 A front 14 and « long, 
Some inch if „ Jorg.) 1 have recovered a line between thei 
ws, from the mall ion, which ſerves 40 connect the fene 
# Andiliris a1 417 8Yy,) Al anflery, edit 12% 1645, 
v And ieunding the jurkets | 
Sr e COCKE 78) The loft ward cc in Block of 
ballad of + cancr Kuinintag ; | 
* ty ber — loc ket 
And grey ruflet racket 
* With fager tbe cocker.” | | 
As Jonſon copicd the nicaſure of Skelion, be bas borrewed tp 
phraſe allo, Cotprave, in his French dic ai y, he „ f 
een e agrees extremely well with the pallage wn ee 
„ Cogn, 4 beg gs women ; allo 8 ack vs) WITTE Mt 16444, e 
0 thing,” liens we les M Wait 4 Cant ward of that 4 ' Slag ee q 
perbaps fill prolgived du the udery ward & | 


* B „ 
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For that is the fuel, 
To make the town brew well, 
And the _— well, 

And the brain ling well, 
Which we may bring well 
About by a ſtring well, 

And do the thing well. 


= 
5 


77 
Th 


2 
if 


Fi 
f 


_ 


Lis 


78 MAS QU ES. 
The George and the garter, 
4 
Or durſt | go further 
In method and order : 
There's a purſe and a ſeal, 
I have a great mind to ſteal. 
OT EE 
e might ſeal our own pardon. 
All this we may do, 
And a great deal more too, 
If our brave Ptolemy 
Will but ſay, Follow me. 


__ 42 Giphe, if ever at the 

You have in draughts of Darby drill'd your men, 
And we have ſerv'd there armed all in ale, . 
With the brown bowl, and din braggat tale **:} 
If muſter'd thus, and diſciplin'd in drink, | 
In our long watches we did never wink, 


As bein our Magna Charts taught 
To — 4 — 4 — that are bought. 

I for our linen we ſtill us'd the lift, = 
And with the hedge (our trade's increaſe) made ſhift, 


19 With tis brown bowl, aud charg'd in da fats.) Br 
f is @ drink, formerly much is requeſt, made of honey ad 


* bs ow long watches wr did mee 14408.) Far frict BY. 
ſmall edition 16ads wink, which | have inferigd above, 4, forming BF” 

an antithelis that anſwers more agioeably to the long ua,, wor 
goned is the beginning of the ling. al 
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ern 
we have been ready, with the Egyptian brawls, 
Io ſet Kit Callot forth in proſe or rhime, 
Or who was Cleopatra for the time **, | 
tf we have done this, that, more, ſuch, or ſo; 
Nou lend your ear but to the Patrico. 
* Captain. Well, dance another ſtrain, and 22 
4 — 
1 Giphe. Mean time in ſong do you conceive ſome 


[vow. 


Dance 2. 
1 Strain. Song 2. 


HE faery beam upon you, 
The ſtars to lifter on you: 


„A moon of li ht. 
„ 
« Till che fire-drake hath o 
„The wheel of fortune guide you —_ 
* The boy with the bow beſide you: 
Kun aye in the way, 
Till the bird of day, 
0 And the luckier lot — you,” 


, R 7 Corner * ett 

— pt Cigoralns for the tian One Ce, Hathor, 
bis trull 47 C, ave lad to have been the firſt Engliſh per 
22 took up the the cans of @ giply here, By © —— mode 
i the full yew and Mary, whoever tranſported any A. 
| 517. into this 1. 100 wit the ſum of foity pounds. 

1 Wall, dance ancther rain, and u, , think bow, | The mall 
on hers again hands ow friend, and helps vs £0 & Very Becgi- 
Wy las 40 LU es Ub following with, or blen. 


Caplan 
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Captain goes mp to the king. 


Bleſs my ſweet maſters, the old and the young, i 
From the gall of the heart, and the ſtroke of de 


tongue. 

With you, lucky bird, I begin, let me ſee, 4 
I aim at the beſt, and I trow you are he: 3 
Here's ſome luck already, if I underſtand z 
The grounds of mine art ; here's a gentleman's hand 
I' kiſs it for luck-ſake : ſhould by this line, 
und ms no — a _ 

not the ſood, 
r 


prince of your peace, : 
increaſe; F 


egy 
And 


— 


Your Mercury's bill 400, s wit doth betoken, 
Some book craft you have, and are pretty well po 


dn a a greet dumme, 1 is by jew ae Thins 
U 
4 kale eee, 4nd e eee e 44 the le s 
„ Laws, Well, if avy wen bs al hare b fairer table.” 
| Meir bom of Vents, wet Z i. 4 
4 Bhs bis 


yaw 4444) Another of hols has, which 144 Q 
(eine of οννν,ẽͥl -) „n iy the band. 
14 


ich eternal grace 
« And the foul to be lov'd at leiſure. 


loving 


MA ſecure 
To the jealt us his own falſe terrors, 


To the 


« To the witty, all clear mirrors, 
To the fooliſh their dark errors : 


we 
| 
ce, | 


iſe 
4 


Afr which the king's fortune is purſued by the Captain. 
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1 
Be filed James 


2 


By 
But why do I 


Who arc the maker 


Where none do — 


Hut owe their fortune 


At 7 45 
— e gipſie 


er are you OT 


AS 
a 


ume, 
To tell a ee 


QU 
by 
nd all 

their ſons 


| of * 
=o and daughters, | 
| F 


though true, 
„. 
or itn view 


7 


fir, of mine. 
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M 

See what ſtates are here at ſtrife, 

Who ſhall tender you a wife, 

| brave one 

And a fitter for a man, 

Than is offer'd here, you can 
Not have one. 

She is ſiſter of a ſtar, 

Whom the Indians in the 


6G | 


Whilt with care you ſtrive to pleaſe 
In your giving his cares caſe, 
And labours ; 


I am ciphe, 1 
in love with 8 giphe; 


to fall in 


2 Dance. 3 Strain. 


; 
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N 
5 
2 


w masqeues i 
ee which, the counteſe of Rutland's, by the 3 Gigh, | | * 


Both your brav'ry, and — f 4 
Stile you miſtreſs of the county: 1 


1 MASQUE Ss. 87 
e ich the count] of bunte „ the c. 


Your very face firſt ſuch a one 
As being view'd, it was alone, 
To ſlippery to be look'd upon: 
then 7.— =” 
But your graces 
As none could &er behold too much; 
Both ev'ry taſte and ev'ry touch 
So drew men. 
| ke png 4 agreed pn 


ſons are gypſies too, 
—— i e who 
Impo!tunes 
The heart of either yours ©; you ; 
And doth not wiſh both George and Sue, 


And every ding beſides all new 
Good fortunes. 


The lady Purbects by the 2 CG. 
TELP me, wonder, here's a book, 
—; - -—m__ 

ever yet did gypſic trace 
Smoother lines im hands or face 

Venus here doth Saturn move, 

That you ſhould be queen of love 3 
And the other Harb conſent, 
Only Cupid's not content : 
tor thuugh you the theft diſguile, 
You hove cold hies ee 


F 4 


88 MAS QU ES. 


And to ſhew his envy further, 
Here he cha you with murther : 


alt that 
1 all his — 4 5>mhy 


e your either cheek diſcloſes, 
baths of milk and roſes: 


— lips be banks of bliſſrs, 
Where is oh pm. and gathers kiſſes: 
And t the reaſon why, 


Wiſeſt men for love may die: 

You will turn all hearts to tinder, 
And ſhall make the world one cinder. 
| And the lady Elizabeth Hattow's, by the 5 Cie 


Iſtreſs of a fairer table 
Hath not hiſtory nor fable : 


Others fortunes may be ſhown, 
own. 


You are builder of 
And whatever heav'n hath gi'n you, 


Lou preſerve the ſtate ſtill in you, 
That which time would —— 


2 
ou 
Of your ſex is but your ſtory. 


The lord chamberlain's, by the Jackman, 


IN „have a Key 
To open your lortune a little by che way : 


You arc 4 good man, 
Deny it chat can: 


— 2 = are, 


"PT... to uie ſword and 
And know how i ie your word and your pen; | 
The graces and mules ev'ry where ollow 4 


You, bs you wer thi Arat. RG | 
" 


The lord keeper's fortune, by the Patrico. 


| bers fir, as moſt i“ the land, 
AF + pure, aod an innocent hand, 
And worthy 
* For it 2 you'll be juſt, 

that 


But I'll venture my kill, 
| You may when you will, 
1 You have the king's conkcience tus in your breaſt, 
| And that's a good gueſt ; 
Which you will have true touch of, 
| And yet not make much of, 
More than by truth your felf forth 40 bring 
| The man that 6 ty and cad oe Uh 


' The lord treaſurer's fortune, by the g Gighe, 


Come to borrow, and you'll ant my demand, fir, 
vince tis for no money money, grey nd me your hand, fir, 
15 ye thi a ad you pleate to Rrexch it, 
the errant been Nn Money, could caſiſy etch K Y 
vi! 
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You command the ki 
erer 


Your fortune 
JOY 


To pt all cher penis fot of 
The lord privy ſeals, 2 Gigi. 
Oneſt and old, 


mu not 
E 


God fend you your 
Tho a Bray and wrecks: 
All which you poſſeſs, 
Without the making of any —_— 
Wer cxed you my warrant, cxjer ic you hell, 
For you have a good privy for it all, 


The earl marſhals, 3 Gigs 


What a ſather you are, and a nurſe of the arts, 
cheriſhing 


which, a way you have — 
bound, 


the free to all, to one may be 
And they again love their bonds ; for to be 
end > fon is the way to be free ; 
But this is their fortune, hark to your own, 


Yours ſhall be to make true gentry known 
. prize Þigud 
bo much by the greatneſs, as by the gd 


Clear virtue the way, 


whilſt you do ju 
To extinguiſh ths race of the ou buys. 


ing's treaſure, and yet on 


t, and the king out of debt : : 
Co ns Hon „ 


Io thoſe the good part of a fortune is told 


you — bonour, 
ſpy it in all your ſingular parts, 


hould, and how tas fle may : 
udge int va our and note, 


toi 
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The lord fleward's, by the 4 Gipfe. 


Find by this hand, 
You have the command 
the very beſt man's houſe i' the land: 


a good table ; 
$ able. 
And here be bountiful lines, that ſay 
You'll keep no part of his bounty away: 

Thus written to Frank 

On your Venus bank: 
To prove a falſe ſteward, you'll find much-ado, 
Being a true one by blood, and by office too. 


| Lord marquis Hamilton's, by x Gipfe. 

NL M your hand, and welcome to court, 
Here is a man both for earneſt and ſport. 

oy were late! —_— 
To be tack in 10 ws 
So well can ſuſtain 
His perſon abroad, 
But had you been here, 
Rn om 
apta ummon' a doxy. 
Io whom you would not of ap 4 5 by proxy, 
| One, had ſhe come in the way of your ſcepter, 
'Tis odds, you had laid it by to have leapt her, 
The earl of Buckloughs, by the Pairico, 
:  Humer you have been heretofore, 

| And had game good ftr. 

IH But ever you went 
Jil Upon s new tem, 


2 
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what be theſe ? Tom, doſt thou 


Lord! 
know ? 
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Cockrel, Clod, Toumſbead, Puppy. 


| During which, enter the clowns. 


noiſe, 


Both. Like thunder, and wonder at Ptolemy's boys. 
2 Dance. 6 Strain. Which leads into Dance 3. 


her, Dick, 


Come hither, come hit 


nay & HOBBY-HORSE, 


Cle. Ob, U, „ rorcorrEs, that's we rules; bas there 


L i 10 Mard ee, nor Friar 


ar ola 


Lo 
[ * on a 
our anceſtors, And thus we 


our 
diſule of 


them, wwhich is the 
; 
_ 


ale frequently 
t of an e 


hs 


om Fool; why thou ſimple ad. 

| thou never ſee any gipſies ? Then © 
are a covey of gipſies, and the bra new =. 

that ever conſtable flew at; goodly, game gipſic, ® * 

they are gipſies o* this year, o this moon in my con Þ 2 


ber now | 
_ Coc. One ſhall hardly fee ſuch lemen-like gi 
ſummer” 


ies though, under a hedge, in a W 
gipſies all, not a Mort among them. 


if they be EZ 
Pup. Where ? where? I could never endure tie 
ſight of theſe rogue-gypſies : which be they ? I wou 
fain ſee em. $ 
Pup. Can they cant or mill ? are they maſters d 
their arts ? | 5 
Tow, No ; batchelors theſe, they cannot have pro- 
ceeded ſo far ; they have ſcarce had their time to be 


louſy yet. - 
them while they are in clean life, they'll do their trick F 


the cleanlier, | 
have ſome muſick then, and take ou 


Coc, We muſt 


MASQUE Ss. 


vw. And Frances o' the caſtle, 
Pup. And Meg of Eaton. 
Cle. And Chriſtian o' Dorny. | 
4 See the miracle of a minſtrel. 


f Coc. He's able to muſter up the ſmocks of the two 
| F ſhires. 
þ 4 . And ſet the codpieces and they by th* ears at 
| pleaſure. 
Tow, I cannot hold now, there's groat, let's 
| ure a fit for mirth-ſake. * 
Cc. Yes, and they'll come about us for luck-ſake. 
Pup. But look to our pockets and purſes, for our 


8 
* be gr * wo 


* own ſake. 
| . Cle. I, I have the 
ber. dance em 


The clowns take out their wencbes. 
Prudence, Frances, Meg, Chriſtian. 
Country- dance. 


| Daring which the fe. come abu them prying, and 


after the Patrico. 
8 doxies and dells, 


My Roſes and Nells, 

2 ce our ofthe ſhell, 
our hands, nothing 

We ring you no knells 

« With our Prolemy's bells, 

« Bur Wing you good ule, 


s MASQUE $: 
advances, 


Pup. Say you ſo, old gipſie ? Sud theſe go tui 
in as this is OR. canting by 2 3 


þ Prodent! mark ths q 


wy by. og 


E 9 l 
as moſt juſtices in the county where he ſtalks. F 
m 
RX... Prue, has he hit you f ch teeth with 1 
1 he'll ſwallow well enough; þ 


Tow, You'll hear more hereafter, 
Pup. FD and Ii linen: who ſtands next ? } 


ha! good luck to horſe-fleſh o | 
52 good * | 


L '6 & lets with the vicar" wile 

» Fill baw „ 1 
Zr | 

x 1 $- | hamour in the follow 


00. 
* - 


FI W * y he toucht the virgin · ſtring there a 
44 Tam are arrant learned men all I ſee; 
= « Op. s feet will in Chriſtmas go near to be 
When he has loſt all his hobnails at poſt and pair. 
| Pap, H'as hit the right nail o th* head, his own 
Tew. And the very metal he deals in at play, if you 
pion 

Pup. Peace, who's this ? Ly = ? 
Tow. Long and foul Meg, if ſhe be a Meg, as ever 
e 1 ſaw of her inches: pray God they fit her with a fair 
” They flip her, and treat upon Tickle-ſoot, 

1 Gyp. On Sundays you rob the poor's box with 


J A [your tabor, 
> The collectors would do it, y 


you ſave them a labour. 

Pup. Faith, but a little: they'll do it now wpftant **, 
© Tow, Here's my little chriſtian for ha! you 
any fortune left for her? 4 ſtrait lac d chriſtian of 


1 Pat. Chriſtian ſhall get her a looſe-body'd gown, 
'"'Þ lo tying how a gentleman differs from a clown **, 


= Ther 4s i Ov rere 5.6. il, And fo 
WW nad adit 1640 0, | | 

„ is 161 w4act how & geniieman d fur, from © clown] The 
ſecond word is nonlenſe ; but the diſureer is cab cured : 1rying 
| was certainly the expretien intended ; and fs this ws bave the 
| Wncurrence of the £2.48 is oficr ,n, 
Ks % * 


Pup. 
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gypſie could not have told her a worſe. 


Tow. Come, I'll ſtand my ſelf, and once ventur 
poor head o' the town; do your worſt, my name; Þ © 


the 
Townſhead , and here's my hand, I'll not be 


ie you ant be, and cher for 2. 


ves, 
9 
to give fortune, my foe, the lie: Come, Paul Puppy, Þ 


Your own, the parſon's, and your wives. (li 
Tow. I ſwear I'll never marry for that, an't be 


you mult in too. 


Pup. No, I'm well enough, I would ha' no gool 


fortune an' I might. 


Pat. Yet look to your ſelf you'll ha“ ſome ill luck, 


And ſhortly, for I have his purſe at a pluck, 


« Away birds mum 

« hear by the hum, 

« If beck-barman come, 

* He'll ſtrike us all dumb, 
« With a noiſe like a drum, 
Let's give him our room, 
Here this way ſome, 
„And that way others, 
„We are not all brothers: 
+ Leave me to the cheats, 
* Fil ſhew em ſome feats, 


Pup. What | are they gone ? flown all of a ſudden 


— ſcatter d methink: ſprung em 


Tow, Marry your 
you queſted laſt “. 


now | 
clown name was Tow ofbrad. 


% qQy 46140 aff] ebe is the term for the 0% 
opening, or giving bis tongue, when he (cents the birds. 


Pup. Is that a fortune for a chriſtian ? à turk or : 


py aw, EPS . R 72 7 
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This is fine i“ faith: a covey call y'em? they arc “ 


*% My aanv; Tow v444859 ] A joke was * which i 
4% us, by the fault of an LD ou 
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Cb. Would he had queſted firſt, and ſprung y em an 


our ago for me. 5 
Tow, Why! what's the matter, man? 

Cu. Slid they ha' ſprung my purſe, and all I had 
Tow. They ha' not, ha' they? 

Cle. As I am true Clod, ha' they, and ranſacled me 


1 were with child with an 


% 


<= SSR= ca 
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Hold 
to loſe thy y : 'sﬆlid 
thoſe can loſe a purſe in honour of the gypſies, 
as thou for thy heart, and never make a word 

ſt my purſe too | 
but cer I'd cry 
 —_— my heart, I do reverence 


t. 
„What was there i” thy purſe, thou 't 
| ſuch a whining? wes the lenkd af thy tout in af? 

Pup. Or thy grannam's ſilver ring, 

Cle, No, but a mill ſixpence I lov'd as dearly, and 
| a two-pence I had to ſpend over and above ; beſides, 
| the harper that was gathered amongſt us, to pay the 

@ Our whole tack, is that gone ? how will Tom 
# Ticklefogt do to wet his whiſtle then ? 
re 8 Pp: Marry, a new collection, there's no mulick 
m if elle, maſters ; he can ill pipe that wants his upper lip, 
Tow, Yes, # bagpiper may wank both, 
| [kh w pure 166.) What follows is retrieved from £44 
, # wall edidion, and is necellary to explain Cock zel! » (peech who, al- 


J ; ſo mertyons the other! WhMnmng 


 # We can iff pipe that want bis upper ti, wy Townlhead 's 
J "ply would bave been loft, bad we trulted da the foligs only, and 
| Boi called in the alliance of the „dt bn 149, 


(3 2 
Ci 3 


e, 


Tickleſoor has loft his clout, he fays, wit 
ning we bn oye pe gt 
- 332 


| Co, And | my knife and ſheath, and my fine dog 


Ten. He' we loſt never 4 dog amongſt us ? hci“ 


1 ** 


MAS LU ES. 101 
« Your ſtore is but ſmall, 


Then venture not all. 
„ Remember each mock, 
« Doth {| 


o the ſtock. 
was here done, 


one with another, 
* And light as « feather, 
come hicher, 

blut 


+ Make haſte £ 
FIVE C 
T 44 
1 
1 Den 
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Deny the bow'd groat, 

9 you lie i your throat. 

« Or the taborer's nine-pence, 

« Or the (ix fine pence. 

« As for the ballad, 

Or the book, what you call it; 

Alas our ſociety 

« Mell's not with 0 

* Himſelf hath f it, 

That firſt undertook it; 

* —— Eno, 

„Alls to be found, E 

* 71 round: 1 

We ſcorn to take from ye, F 

2 
any man wrong ye, 

The thief is among ye. 


Vow. Excellent, F faith, 6 moſt reſtorative ayple, 


all's here again ; and yet by his learning of legerde- 
main, he would make us believe was ae as | 


Co, A gypſic of quality, believe it, and one of the 


king's gyplies, this ; 8 drink-alian, or a drink-brag- © 


getan? Aſk him, The king has his noiſe of gypſics, 
as well as of bcarwards and other minſtrels, m_ 


Pu, What ſort or order of gypſies, I pray, fir ? 
Pati. A Flagon-ſckian, gy pſies, I pray 


1 
n firſt at Nigli 

Bred up at Hie 
Bedded a Wappington, 


Jou 


z came your captain's place firſt to be call'd, The Devil's 


$65 EFL 


4 His lomach was 


® Phe 
$ * Ts e 


10 


MASQUE S. 103 


Tow. Fore me, a dainty deriv'd gypſie. 
Pu. But I pray, fir, . 


you, how 


Pat. For that take my word, 
have a record, 
That dr -+ - 
our 
Cocklorrel he hight, 
On a time did invite 


f you wou 

Shall 1 

VII call in my 

Shall ſing like a lark: 

Come in my long ſhark, 

Wich thy ericks, and thy . 
, 5, 

IN 3 

I 0 thoſe country boys, 

And chant out the fart of the grand devil's arſe. 


$0 NG, 


rel would needs have the devil his 
„And bade him once into the Peak to di 
ere never the fiend had ſuch s feaſt, 
# Provided him yet at the charge of a ſinner, 


(for there coach! ) 
5 es ride ; 


1 —— 


66 ar 7 
1 rr * 
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« And fo recovered unto his wiſh, 
„He fate him down, and he fell ro cat; 

* Promooter in plumb-broth was the firſt diſh, 
0 — — waa, 


« Yet though with this he much were taken, 
« Upon a ſudden he ſhifted his n 

6 As en a he foy'd lh band add bank,” 
* By which you may note the devil's a wencher. 


« Six pickled taylors ſliced and cut. 
*« Sem and tirewomen, fit 3 
„Wich feathermen and perfumers 
Some twelve in a charger to make a grand ſallet. 


« A rich fat uſurer ſtew'd in his marrow, 

And by him a lawyer's head and green ſauce ; 
* Both which his belly took in like a barrow, 
> 38 if ll hen he had never len ue 


66 YT LN 

„Was brought up a cloven fer 
% The ſauce was made of his 
66 —_— Dn. 


66 Two roaſted ſheriffs came whole to the board; 
„(The feaſt had nothing been without em) 

+ Both living and dead they were fox'd and furr'd, 
„Their chains like ſauſages hung about em.) 


The very 


next diſh was the mayor of a town, 


+ With . pudding of mainenance dual in his 


belly ; 
6 Like a gooſe in the ſrathers dreſt in his gown, 
++ And i couple of hinch-boys boil'd to 8 jelly. 


„ A 


err 


== 


| * The joul of a jaylor ſerv'd for a fiſh, 
A conſtable ſous'd wich vinegar ng oy 6 
To aldermen lobſters aſleep in a 

{ * A deputy cart, a church-warden pye. 


A which devour'd, he then for a cloſe 
| *% Did for a full draught of _ 
" He hew'd th ge vel wp to his mo 

Aud left not till he had drunk up all. 


Then from the table he gave a ſtart, 
| 4 Where bang | and wine were nothing ſcarce, 
 F © All which be flirted away with 8 fart, 


% From whence it was call'd che Devil's Arſe. 
+ And 


4 


2 
mg 


| I ab. M leone ;  oþ +" FRY 

% dir dud. By wy woth, the fog! has av excdlewt break ” 
And it cc 400 16 Fletcher ; 
66 Foul. Fray ys tay # late; let's hear him Gag, 


= "of Pilgrim, 40 
bo that it might be then equivalent to the phyaſcs 


b'as # 6% 


now ww wi, 4 #4 
Haie, d eee, dune, Which we apjly 10 # longhhes ; @ i iy a WY 
pullble but Janign and H cher might have mended w ifaw 4 
ue of i in blakelpes j 4 pots of wii ws nctincs bind way 
#/ ming . 
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— I am ſorry I had no more money i” my purſe 
you came firſt upon us, fir ; if I had known you 
I 


"Tis not ſo ſoon 
Acquir'd, as deſir d. 
ins 


1 1 __ 
r TS oo us 2; 8 f bs 
-. <= — ras =, 8 ph * TENT + 8 & 5 PLP , T 1 > | 
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MA SQUE s. 


The los line, the” it has all! 


+6 
12. 


ia 


wal lif 


wpity hi 


de of 


J 


int of ſenſe ; but is fer 


ALOUVIE YE 
hn ſoaps that Wow Ye. 


r $6, 


42 
that 


* 


* 


, % len bn 


the laſt -anentioned copy , which exhibit 
Leading, 


MAS QAU ES. 
Of walnuts and 
Better than dogs · 
And to milk the kine, 
E*'er the milk-maid fine 
Hath d her eyn. 
Or if you deſire 
To ſpit or fart fire, 
T' teach you the knacks, 
Of eating of flax ; 
— 
1 ri and 
As ſor example, 
Mine own is as ample, 
And fruitful a noſe, 
As a wit can Tuppoſe ; 
Yer it ſhall go hard, 
E 
your re 
When . ; 
Arrive at your 


"y 


rr , _ : 2 
F R 9 OO Ve OO ³ĩ¹¹¹ AA 
7 5 - 2 Oo i OE ERS 
on ig OTROS 2 OO TTW 
* N 17 — 500 * 
W P * 8 


If you chance it to lack, 
Be it claret or ſack; 
I'll make this inout, 
To deal it about, 
Or this to run aut 
As it were from 8 ſpout. 


| Tow, Admirable tricks, and he docs em all / 4. 
all | Jendends, as if he would not be taken in the trap of 
my } authority by 4 frail fleſhy conſia c 
Hs | PF 1 . Without the aid af 8 checic, 
| Cle, Or help of a flicch of bac en 

| ©. ©, he would chiopin f c Agcks fun 


twoully , 
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* 

= 

by 

2 

by 

'Y 

=. 

4 * 
1 

8 
* 
1 

2 

J 

- 


But help to ſcour ye. 

This is no 5 

Has drawn James hither *? 
But the man ay - was 
Our ingham's z 
Then ſo much the rather 
Make it a jolly night, 
For tis a holy night, 
Spight of the conſtable, 
Or mas dean of Dunſtable. 


All. A hall, a hall, a hall. 


The gighes changed dance. 


'Twas truth that I told, 
And no device; 
They are chang'd in a trice, 

Looks apt * 4 *, ̃ 
=, dravin Janes bither,) The Gnurin * was on 
| the gth of Aga 16:0; and 15, if 1 remember right, mentioned 
| by $potilwood in his Church Hiſtory, bee allo Camden"; Elizabert. 


) | Dr. Gai. 
| dome later writers, out of 


2 4 4 


- 


| Par Fron a gi 


, A 
=» 
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r 
Or a pair of ſquint eyes turni 
From 1 Ci. 
Or 4 drun though with neRtar ; 
From a woman ve © ao man, 
NA. Ana rp 
A ſmoc * 
To be on the breeches: 
* they ha' they their being, 


Bleſs the for reign and bis being 


F 


II. 
ROM fool and ſerious toys: 
From a lawyer, 3 
From impertinence, like a drum 
Rn = 


and fry'd fiſh, 


t in a 


of a 


235 
84312 


g 
4 


ROM an oyſter 


A 


© 


F 


8 


M ASQUES. | 
+ Oh more! that more of him were known. 


oy =_2 2 bear the * 
40 ev'ry wb hem | (- 
So will we take his _ Fs yo rings, 
CY wich fame, 
virtue | ' ” 
If his great md, both are negleRted things 


SONG 4. 


* Goo pe e = 


* Such, ſuch the father is, R ; 
1 Whom oP title —_— doth raulc, 1 
« The work towoutl ume, teh pre 
"0 the ſtate, Þ 
4 Gipfe. Indeed he's not lord alone of all 1 


che a % fate, 
of the love of men, and of 
nb bong oo. 


7 


grows high with years, ſo happineſs with it.” 


Captain, Love, love his fortune then, and virtues 
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The E P ILO GUV E. 


T Burlei 
Which 


„Bever, and now laſt at Waden 
we are — of no common 
kind, fir- 


ES LE aa * * ä * —__ ** n _ * „ * 
= | 
P—Y 1 0 — 


ESE, ES ZE | 1 


"WW 
MASQUE of AUGURS, 


WITH THE SEVERAL 


ANTIMASQUES. 
Preſented on Twelfth-night, 1622. 


| The firſt Au TIN ASG had iv the SCENE, 
ö The Court Buttery - hatch. | 


i preſenters were from St. KaTwarine's, 
| NoTCH, 3 brewer's clerk $ Stud, 4 lig bter man; Van- 


coo, a rare artiſt ; ALEewiFz ; ber 1100 women ; 
„ three dancing bears, Union, the bearward; groom 
| of the revels. 
5 an a ey s in, I'll even 
| : 1 ha” ſeen the lions 
= 323 1 he chat hath ſeen them 


the k 
25 cee 


| * With the gur AnvTiuargyes.) In the 
[wade x Correction of hi wad, wich e 
{ is there T „ $ympſon, * 
| wulurmed 10 this ma, of petting in Boumons and lecher. W 4 
conhdescd n ſnething i1ncradutftory, 61 8 dance 22 
| the beginning of che main maſque. But, | believe, 
ng of antichs, and is d imoother | — 
beben together And] am i W this meaning by con 
| ding hed ict, and by two expreflions which occur in this 
OT wages. or Notch ſays, (peaking of bis company 
try „inge we 218 COME, WE be admitted, | 
" 4 malgue, lor an «avich aw; ans 
" ©, by, #1 ths ee vr ail antich e | 
| (6416044 dende, 40 rettars the old 41 


| bo. ies e e, . 


—_— 


it 


Groom, Whither ? whither now 
the buſineſs ? the affair ? ſtop, 


pert and brief in his demands! a 


a pretty man! and: 


pretty man is a little o this fide nothing; howſoeve; : 


greater 
— ty and I have loſt nothing i 
came to 


hogſhead of ber 


we muſt not be daunted now, IT am ſure I am a 
than 


it. 

$ this? 1 
buttery, or Dutch hulk 
nd ? the wind is againſt you, you 
know where you are ? 


if 
d be 


W © ſir, 


— to ſpeak with ſomething 


re 

oy hy neſs? I am an officer, groom 
that is my place. 

Noth, „Te ferch Boullge of court, a parcel of in- 

viſible bread and 1 (for they never 

ſee it) or to miſtake fix torches from the chandry, and 

4 an 


Noth, Come, this is not the firſt time you have car- 
ried coals to your own houſe, I mean that ſhould have 
warm'd them. 


queſtion you tarther 
. fox opt 7 ono] Had the gdizors recolleticd the 
the » «ard „ thi privigr it lraft, would aut hav 

£04 2 falls 2 


ap ha Lern handed dun thiv „ te 
ge 1741 w 1 e, for binge @ 


2 — 1 u e of $4 villen, 40 the 
VO, 64d lee Wrbuigng w the ws 


"a 9 what i 
Notch. This muſt be an 4 or — he is 6 


we be not miſtaken, we are « 
more wit, that knows a little n 


— —— — 
JILAY IE DL I0 $42 8 7 8 


— 


Groom, Vir, 849% place, and I my 


* 


— 


Mina 


rer 


— 
* 
ds. 


Nut. | 1 


ſome ſuch widgin of authorit 
© ended! Our coming was to ſhew our loves, 
r, and to make a little merry with his majeſty to- 
in- Wright, and we have brought à maſque with us, if his 
| Grow, Who you ? you a maſque ? why you tink 
like ſo many bloat-herrings newly taken out of the 
mney! In the name of ignorance, whence came you? 
wr what are you? you have been hang'd in the ſmoke 
Hufficicatly, that is ſmelt out already, 
t Notch, Sir, we do come from among the brewhouſes 
yo St. Kotharine's, that's truc, there you have ſmok'd 
che dock comfort your noſtrils) and we may have 
Ned in a miſt there, and ſo miſt our purpoſe ; but for 
Wine own part, I have brought my properties with me, 
Woexpreſs what I am ; the keys of my calling hang here 
my girdle, and this the regiſter -book of my function 
Mews me nv lels than u clerk at all points, and 8 brew 
B's Clerk, and a brewer's head-clerk, 


(1 60m, 


ir own natura!s 


hich we have addreſſid and conveyei 


buttery, through 
Slug's credit there. . 


honour ſometimes to lay in the king 


have as it were preſumed out off 
to fill up the vacuum with ſome pit · 


at the general charge, and landed u | 
wy ncighbouli 


TTL ESEFFFEEL YZ, 


Slug. A poor lighterman, fir, one that hath ha tif 
s beer there ; af 3 
T aſſure you I heard it in no worſe place than the ven 


„ for a certain, there would be no maſque, aut — 
from ſuch as could command a jack of beer, two oi, 
three, ou 
| Van, Dat is all true, exceeding true, de inventon Won 
be 1 — y 4 two, dre, vour mile, I know that fro <6 
my ſelven ; dey have no ting, no ting van deir own. 
but vat dey take from de card, or dc zea, or de heaven, R. 
or de hell, or de reſt van de veir ele menten, de un 
dat be fo common as de vench in tie bordello No? h 
me would bring in ſome dainty new ting, dat nee ghe 
was, nor never fall be in de rebus natura; dat has ut. bor 
ver van de materia, nor de forma, nor de boffen, wh 
de voot, but a mera deviſe of de brain, F 

* A mwribaut of ors, Hill all vors into the awatrr,) This: e wk 
ene to be borrowed from the joke of oid Heywood, who bc; WWF beer, 
% d at table by a perfor Whole beer was betier hopped 11 3 ene 
1walied, how he I, and whether i was not wel hop| © lay : 
anſwered, “ It is very well hopt, but if it had bopt 8 little furtns, vel 


bee Camden re wites 


Gr 4 


'$ 


nnen 
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Groom. Hey-da! what Hans Flutterkin is this? what 


does build or frame caſtles in the air ? 


Notch. He is no Dutchman, fir, he is a Britain born, 
| but hath learn'd to miſuſe his own tongue in travel, and 


= 
=. 


E=29 cot 


WH Ve have the fame sale t the beginning of the Maire of the 


0 


,, © Fed with broken ee, and ble wine & the by 


A device only © ex 
, y's hou 7 | l 
ery bears, that (as her ladyſhip afore- 


| With @ CHEAT 1047, Bd & BOMB ADD Of BROKES 69] 4 
© aihite loaf, A mancher, A bianbard is 6 large velde! or fla 
| beer, ſo called from the ſhape N 


10 
of it ; what the epithet leu 
denote, unleſs beer of which ſome part bad been drank, 1 cannar 


| - 


0 ker widuch is the Cant 464m with aur commer beggars. 


by 
laid 


credit, for our puniſhment. 


help you myſelf 
Enter John Urſon with bis bears, finging, 


BALLA D, 
TEA 


For me 10 intrude, 
ith theſe my bears by chance- 


we came, | — 2 
hipt with your bears ? well, I cou 


3 for he hat 
| of dict-bread to bind them to ther 


"Sm Well, lot dn come ; if you need onc, 


= 


E 


S 
= 


e 1 ³˙¹öäinʃʃr¹]7ͤ˙⁰¹ͤ̃NBbO- o ůùuàdm ö rꝛ̃ñ IEG * 


5 8 * 
WWW VW 3 * * 


| ' lid rach 
— Elea 1 you heart, 


MASQUE Ss. 


« *Twere ſport for a king, 
If they could ſing 
* 2282 


« Then to put you out 
Of fear or doubt, 

« We came from St Katharin-a, 
«*« Theſe dancing three, 
« By the help of me, 

« Who am the poſt of the ſign-a. 


« We ſell good ware, 
„And we need not care 
Though court and country knew it. 
66 yen ken 1 
« And cac 
« Prays for their ſouls that brew it *, 


For any alc-houſe, 
« We — not a louſe, 
* Nor tavern in all the town a3 
Nor the Vintry-Cranes, 
Nor St. Clements Danses, 
Nor the Devil can put us dw n- 


* Who has once there been, 
Comes thither 
4% The liquor is ſo mighty ; 

* Beer ſtrong and tale, 
Aud ſo is our ale, : 
Aud it burns like aque-vite, 


bo 


weſt 
Pra 5b; ir fouls that brow u 


125 


Alluding is the provers 
you — good ale.” 


* Tg 


1 5 RG. Ie 
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| Pen. Tis noting, tis noting ; vill you ſee ſometing ? 
BY fall bring in de Turkſchen, met all zin baſhaws, 
and zin towſand Yanitſaries met all zin whooren, 
eunuken, all met an auder, de fofie van Perſia, de 
Tarur cham met de groat king of Mogull, and made 
Edeir men, and deir horſe, and deir elephanten be ſeen 
fight in the ayr, and be all killen, and aliven, and no 
© ſuch ting. And all dis met de e van de Catropricks, 
| by de refleſhie van de glaſſen. 
Notch. Oh, he is an admirable artiſt, 
| Slug. And a half, fir. 
| Groom. But where will he place his glaſſes ? 
| Van. Fow, dat is all ean, as it be two, dree, veir, 
| viſe towſand mile off: ick ſall multiplien de vizioun, 
1 Spreck, vat vill you 
haben 
| Groom, Good fir, put him to't, bid him do ſome- 
ben eee eee e ee 


ö Mb, I do not like the Mogul, nor the great Turk, 
© nor the Tartar, their names are ſomewhat too big for 
| the room 4 marry, if he could ſhew us ſome country- 
| players, ſtroling about in ſeveral ſhires, without licence 
om 8 OS 28 Gn? „ 


7 Platt ? talk of de pilgrim, it 

| Fan, Pil now m, it come 
| n my % 4 vill = yow all Fe whole brave 
| pi grim o' de _ de pilgrim dat go now, now at 
| de inſtant, two, dre towland mile to de great Maho 
| met, at de Mecha, or here, dere, every where, make 
22 and thew all de brave error in de 
| vor! 

| Sug, And ſhall we fee it here ? 

Van, Yau, here, here, here in dis room, tis 7 
| Tom vel vat is dat to you, if ick do de ting? vat an 
| 0. vera boten de i 
| Groom. 


128 MA$QUE 8 


Groom. Nay, fir, 8 | 
Notch, 'Tis a diſeaſe that follows all excellent men, 
they cannot 


their paſſions ; but let him al 


Groom, I would try him, but what has all this to do 
with our maſk ? 

Van. O fir, all de better vor an antick-maſk, de 
more abſurd it be, and vrom de purpoſe, it be ever all 
de better. If it go from de nature of de ting, it is de 
more art: for dere is art, and dere is nature, yo all 
ſee. Hocos Pocos, paucos palabros. © 


The ſecond Au TIA. 


dance and deformed 
of 2 74 


you all do wake, and ſee; 
0) or ing Phoebus, he 
. ; and with his (4) voice 


_ 0 ”_ 


| (k) Phamono?, What heat creeps thro' me, as when 
| b; dipt in water ? {burning tee! 
p. : 


| 1 
Ti taker Phorbus' fury filleth thee; 


he 
ce 
Corporis artus. 
4 Linu 2 2 * e bee 
| Orpheus is of Calhiopes, gurbu, j Fi ritt. 
10 ; 9 2 me — VIBE, non [hracies Orpheus, a 


Nec Linus, buic mater quamvis, atque huic adſit, 

| , Apo dinis a Nane filith, i quo vid. Sirah, li 4. 
mal. % lib. g,———patrrioqut a gualis bor Branchus 
| WW iden, Apoliinis at Aeris, fl us, De the wid. Vol Fra bb. 1. 
| Argenautic, Conte Fhartbiue wor Noon pallore vie non wile 
eee compare 1 erribili:, pleaus fatis, Pl abogue quicto, Cui ge- 
Mor thu prenofcere Divum Omins, fey Flames, teu lubrics 
Lean ata, boy plenum certie HUGIIGRE! 46's prints. 
** Flames, fills Phati, gue price daran tirdinum corietr. 


Vol. VI. I Con 


* 


Chorus, We fly, we do not tread, 
The gods do uſe to raviſh whom they lead. 


Apollo deſcended, ſhewed them where the king ſat, 
| ſung forward. 


40 REHOLD the love and care of all the gods, 

6 Of ocean and the happy iſles ; F 
That whilſt the world about him is at odds, | 

„ Sits crowned lord here of himſclf, and ſmiles.” F 

Chorus. To ſee the erring mazes of mankind ; 1 
4 Whoſcek for that, doth puniſh them to ſind 


Then be advanceth with them to the king. | 

= On. I 

« Jove hath commanded me | 

« To viſit thee ; Ale 

„ A college here, | 

. Farid. 
I. A. 


# domucilium celeberr mum fog I y 
44 4. gui fer lila Lalla, 7 now 
» | Augures ib ift /ca 


* 


, #1 4x 411 colligere figna fu 
ſreſſerii a 
fl 144% { 
unde 41 


* 
- 
| 
«+ (i 
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1 Of tuneful augurs, whoſe divining (kill, 
3 „Shall wait thee (till, 
And be the heralds of his higheſt will. 
1 „ The work is done, 
% And I have made their preſident thy ſony 
Great Mars too, on theſe nights, 
* (x) Hath added Salian rites. 
| + Yond, yond afar, : 
j They cloſed in their (o) temple are, 
„ * And each one guided by a ſtar. 
Grat. Haſte, haſte to meet them, and as they advance 
| | « *Twixt every dance, 
A 40 Let us 


interpret their prophetick trance.” 
© (n) Saltationes in rebus ſacris adbibebantur apud omnes pent gerte, 
La ſaliendo, ſeu ſaltatione ſacra ad /aliart carmen inflitutd, val; d. ti 
ta Marti conjecrati. Omnes etiam qui ad cantum e tibiam 'udrbant Salt 
Eo Salifubſuli dicchantur, Salim, dds, wa, " & Pay, Pro 
Pimperio fic Saliſubſulus veſtro excubet Mars, & Yirg, d. lib. 8. 
Tm Salii ad cantus incenſa altaria circum 
= Porulcis adfunt evintti tempora ramis, 
= (0) Aggeria captaturi crarlum ligebant prrim et foremum, atrigue 
Wonitih, Li y erat backlu iat, , augurals fun manu 
Lvenchat auger, Eo gli regiones deſignabat, ot metas inter guar continer 
| dbcbart auguria ; i he vecabantiur templa nde conteinplatio difia off 
Loufideratio, ot miditatic rerum ſacrarum, / dt, um fung, it 
andre ; in imer, fibi ie regiones Anf ui inen. manu; 
| foam teenis Laan aut A tram "Woes ab orlente in dau, ter + 
nal limits decumane, if cardine a tranſverſe fignr mitate, gue „ 
aul fervent gu long, Antica in winm wirgebatr, Poſtica regs 
age ad ada dar ad meridiem i finiiiva ad ffn ae 
Dine fiebant augure fedente, capite blase, togn duplici ag 
NN condide amifle, 4 midia noflt ad me n diem, e ents no 9 
„ Nee capt cbautir auguria poft monſom Fulium, 1rojte 16 
A ave reddereniur ine i, h l, full £1 wt 1114 3h» 
=_ | 


10 Here 


A hi 8 Lane AE 8 i 1 a 
2 8 In s * ES 2 on 
I = = r 2 9 9 4 2 1 S nel pre 
1 m 1 1 TR DESO IPY 5 . Oe 2 


a 
- 
. 
| 


aut ines, ore, 


bicus, fe, 


132 


Here they / 
with 
ſong. 


maſters, before 
torch-bearers along the age, ſinging this ful 
and Chorus. 


- $ 9 5 — nnn , I TO OP Re Oe R=nr an OED E I ARE * „ NSTNN 
b : 1 ˙ een. 
. 


p Aug ſcientia ieee dis ; divinati per avei. du | 
as, i apa, bs 
aultur, few Mie aga, triarclus, ſve butes, inanufſulss, hs 
piter, cru, ofcines, cornix, cu,, anſer, ciconia, ariy ivr 
nottua ; 4 miluw, parrs, nyficorax, firign, bir 


cals, 


. 
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| Aer which the augurs laid by their faves, and danced 
| their entry z which done, and the reſt interpreted 
* the augury- . 
Apoll. THE figns'are (g) lucky all, and (q) right ; 
__ 6 T Ter ha ant been a voice or flight 

b 16 "x 

Lins, © The (90 that brings 


: ne 


(/) Minerva's herhſhaw, 
Do both proclaim, thou ſhalt controul 
* The courſe of things.” 


Aan. As pts bo 
| Wich tumult carried.“ 
Lipel's. And live ſree 
; From hatred, ſation, or the fear 
„To blaſt the olive thou doſt wear, 
den ** More is behind, which theſe do long to ſhow, 
| * And what the gods to ſo great virtue owe.” 
The main dance. 
„ Still, till che (7) auſpice is ſo 
* We wiſh : were but od , 

* It even puts Apollo 
1 To all his ſtrengths of art, to follow 
% Halebant dextra ot leva wming ; aui, e peftica ; orientalia 67 
nale, Crad, mm {6 ad ſeptentrionem aberterent, are a 
en babuere, Romani neridiem in auh ' com turrentur, ar. 
ul, Hague finifir a partss radem ſunt Romani gue Gre - 
N ad eum. Sinifira igits iilis me, dard fler Grew 
altera, portinent'a ad ertyn f lutaria, gui «1144 due index 
Bader, Niue, quia /prfiant een un, Iriftis. 
% Columbe auguria now a. begin, dant f quis nunguan finguls 
Part Heut row 1 folua ing., Nun tie pacis; 


,. 


. 


e 


. of ardvols, rirum ar dune u auſficium. Miners fare, 
AU Homer, Hind, x. bin ie, | 
LAs fickum, ab avs fieciends, Part, Nam gued wi: cum el. 
4 TTY aſpicio, aud vVleres fine 5. #f(fetigns (pico dicebatur : 

I 3 $4 ( * I he 


MAS QU ESE. 
„ The flights, and to divine 
* What's meant by every ſign. 
© Thou canſt not leſs be, than the charge 


= 4 Ofevery deity; 

F ++ That thus art left here to enlarge, 

| * And ſhield their piety ! j 
) © Thy neighbours at ® fortune long have ga 
. But at thy wiſdam all do ſtand amaz'd, | 
| „And wiſh to be 

1 Oercome, or by thee 

: « Safety itſelf ſo ſides thee, where thou go'ſt, 
O „% And fate ſtill offers what thou cover'ſt mall 

, 

After which Apello uuns up to the king, and ſung 

; « Do not « to hear of all 

Tour good at once, leſt it ſoreſtal 


A ſweetneſs would be new N 
Some things the fates would have con cc 
From us the gods, leſt being reveal'd F 
* Our powers ſhall envy you. 
It is enough your people learn 
** The reverence of your peace, 
+ As well as ſtrangers do diſcern 

* The glories, by th! increaſe; 

„And that the princely (x) augur here, your if 
o by his father's lights his coprſes run. 


N 1 EF 2 effluent, fan wiltifaria 7 nan ff 20% 
iges, apf, guv walpty fer, eur, a g %% wel , if 
ee Mics cenporis, gue federal, contiry 64, au onti alert wilt 
„, it farts Je ei,, a a du vol Au be 
e, e. 


Kanne, aut ur fei, „ ue, of riliew regs Rug, fo | 


| ＋ 1 
ere, Ran, ate, of u Lade fold ie, e 1 
eee, dale, (lite, lau, ut, ang , ts / Mg wu 


l Au, .,. 


Chyns | 
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Chorus. ** Him ſhall you ſee triumphing over all 
« Both foes and vices : 2. 
Nephews, his ſons, grow up in your embraces, 


« To give this iſland princes in long races.” 


| Here the heaven opened, and Jovx, with the ſenate of 
= the gods, were diſcovered, while AroLLo returned 10 
| bi: ſeat, and aſcending ſung. 
| „EE heaven expecteth my return, 
Y __ G 8 The forked fire — 
* * Tove beckons me to come. 
Jie. Though Pharbus be the god of arts, 
« He muſt not take on him all parts: 
« But leave his father ſome. 
| Apollo, ** My arts are only to obey. 
| Jove, © (y) And mine to ſway, 
| #* Joveis chat one, whom firſt, midſt, laſt, you call 
GJ 'r that governs, and conſerveth all; 
N * fea and air are ſubject to our check, 
And fate with heaven, moving at our beck, 
| « Till Jove it ratify, 
| It is no augury, 
Though utter'd by the mouth of Deſtiny, 
| Apolls, * Dear ſather, give the ſign, and ſeal it then, 


The Earth riſiub. 


3 „It is the ſuit of earth and men, 
ne.“ What do their mortals crave without our 


wrong? 
La 1h with the reft. * 
# That Jove will lend us this our ſovercign long; 


on Wh | or eng and tall runs.) 5, 6, Nepitcy, grandchildren. 
8 v) Vi Orpboam tn be 4 Wu! „ and children 
, 


44 1 * 
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Lt our grand - children, and not we, 
His want or abſence ever ſee. 
— weawme 
* (a) Joie knocks his chin againſt his 
* And firms it with he ol. | 
Chorgs. ©* Sing then his fame, thro? all the orbs ; in even 
* Proportions, riſing ſtill, from earth to heaven: 
% And of the laſting of it leave to doubt, 


The power of time ſhall never put that out.“ 
This done, the whole tens bor, and the maſters dance 


D 


2 
= 


be) Mos pen anmuends wotis ot firmandis omnibus. Apud Homer. E. 


2 
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TIME 


— 


TIME VINDICATED 


To HiMsELy and to his Honours; 
ln the preſentation at Cova r on Twelfth-night, 162 3. 


Bui ſe mirantur, in illos 
Virus babe: nos bac novimus eſſe nibil. 


A Trumpet ſounded. 


Fame entereth, followed by the Curious, the Eyed, the 
| Eared, and the Neſed. 


IVE ear, the worthy, hear what Fame 


proclaims, 
1— What? what ? ist worth our ears? 


22 

| Noſe, G 
For we are curious, Fame: indeed, the Curious. 
We come to ſpie. 
„And hearken, 
Noſe. And ſmell out. 


Fame. More than you underſtand, my hot inquiſitors, 
Noſe, We cannot tell. 


= It may be. 
J. — 80 you on, let us alone, 

De. We may ſpy out, that, which — >» 
| Noſe, And the thing you ſcent not, Firſt 

| Fame, 1 came from Saturn, {whence come you ? 

of oa 44 

| Noe warrant you, a time-ſerver 
| Ao fone hes fa. hs ; 
Fame, You arc near the 
Indeed, he's Time it ſelf, 


Fame. 


his name Chronos, 
Noſe. How ! Saturn ! Chronos and che Time it (elf! 


| You're found ; enough, A notable old laden. 
| Ears, One of their gods, 8nd a Up © Own chil- 


Noſe. 
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Neſe. A ſencer, and do's travel with a ſithe, 
faced. 


Stead of a 


S 


reel what of Tin 
e : on, Time? 
Fame. The Time hath ſent me with my trump to 
All ſorts of perſons worthy, to the view (ſumma 
Of ſome great ſpectacle he means to-night 
T. exbibi, an and with all 411 — 
RD 
e. Hi and | i 
Ears. Whos coi I 
Eyes, em of Ge Bak. 8 
E. 
4. And ſubjects of their 
Fame. Not fo laviſh. | | 
Ears, It was a brave time that! H 
. 7 This will be * 5 
it comin - Alle 2 
The prodigies, — and diſtempers, 
off 199%. wry þ 1p” Ang — | 
Ears, And hear the x and ſeveral humour WF 1 
Of men, as they are ſway'd by their affeftions: IF 
Some N Pf ſome mutining, lome leuffing, 
Some plcas'd, pining ; at all — we laughug 


' To be leit 1040 Of 156914.) To the fen of Ohrifins:. 
there was in the king's houſe, where vever be was lodged, # {1d 7 
eule, or maller of merry dilperts ; and the likes bad 3 4 the 
bvulc of £v&1y noble mas of ü, or good „ were be 1 
Mus ar Winpers!, How's eee, And the pot have alludes, 5+ «4 
HMMM Þ „ an the following Te, 40 that iy „ Wh 
16:gasd pmongh the Kom Aue, . tac g. what: d + WH +» 
_ Thels were appointed ty remind them of hs graces d) £4» i £ 
Lt betws 4 A men is ths hut age. | p | 
Fd | I 


Eyes. Hath oft call'd from i it, 
To be their lord of miſcule *. | 
Ear. As Cincinnatus BY 
Was from the plough, to be dictator. | 1 


S S 


2 


| Noſe. I have it here, here, 
And the confuſion (which I love) I noſe it, 
| Ic rickles me, 


| That is, that love it not ; and ( 
I here do ſpeak it) with this whip you ſee 


MAB AU ESV. 139 
the ſcent ol it, 


Eyes. My four eyes itch for it. | 
Ears. And my ears tingle, would it would come 
This room will not receive it. forth: 
Neſe. That's the fear, 


Enter Chronomaſtix. 
Chron, What? what? my friends, will not this room 
p [receive ? 
Eyes. That which the Time is to ſhew us. 
Chro, Ile time ? Lol the man that hate the time, 


though in rhime, 


laſh-free. 
Fame, Who's this 2 
Lars. Tis Chronomaſtix, the brave x 
Noſe, The gentleman-like ſatyr, cares for no body, 


His forehead tipe with bays, do you not know him ? 


He. Yes Fame muſt know him, all the town ad- 
mires him. 
Chre, If you would ſce Time quake and ſhake, but 


Name us, 

k is ſor chat, we're both belov'd and famous, 

Eye, We know, fir. But the Time's now come about. 

Lars, And promiſech all liberty, 
Noſe, Nay, licence, 

Hes, We ſhall do what we lift, 

Ears, Talk what we lift, 

Mae. And cenſure whom we lift, and how we lift. 

Chro, Then 1 will look on Time, and love the ſame, 

* | bipn's it bare, bore, flrong, tht +847 of 1.) Wf ws ablerve who 
ſpeaks, e hall be apt 40 thick furs & Corruption, and that raw 
e 1's proper reading Indeed the folio of 1 © tends ſrc 
W917 | Vt 44 i Wis publiſhed after ow author's death, it 3s not 


een th Git pats if bibs bs prajted bn 4646, and 
„ bi, 1h eee een 


glory 
Self- loving braggart, Fame doth ſound no trumpet 
To ſuch vain fools : tis i 


(I would ſay Fame ?) whoſe muſe hath rid in rapture 
On a ſoft ambling verſe, to every capture. 
rom the —— ag ly tpn —⸗ 
of 


5 s ſelf corn praiſe and bays away, 
— ct 2 3 
I riumphs in al mirers ci 
Ears, —— 4445 verſe, juit as he write, 
(Are. When have I walk'd the fireets, but happy he 
That had the finger firſt ts poi 


* 


at me, 
Prentice, or journyman ! The ſhop doth know it 
Tv unletter'd clerk major and MUBUI poet | my 


—_— >. . 1 


gh it pleaſe derradl 
| To do me this affront. Come forth that love me, 
| And now, or never, ſpight of Fame, approve me. 


| Fame, How now! what's here? Is hell broke looſe ? 

Des, You'll fee | | 

| That he has favourers, Fame, and ones too 

| That untuous „ is che boſs of Bilinſgate, 

| Ears, Who feaſts his muſe with claret, wine and 
oyſters, . 

Noſe, Grows big with ſatyr. 

Ears, Goes as long as an elephant, 

2 She labours, and lies in of his inventions, 

Noſe, Has a male poem in her belly now, 

as U colt; 

ars. That kicks at Time already, 

Hei. And is no ſooner foal'd, but will ncigh ſulphur, 

Fame, The next, 

| Ears, A quondam juſtice, that of late 

Hach been diſcarded out of the pack G the prace, 

8 or ſome lewd levity he 9'ds in 64% 46, 

But conſtantly loves him, Ia days of yore, 


7 


He 


d 


his labours) will ſit curl 


days and nights, and work his 


—.— 


15 


Fo 
. 


F 
| H' 


for him. 


= 


Strange arguments of love! there is  fchovk 


T 
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1 
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reamatic writi 


led The 6 
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Y 


darhon, that bis facher in. 


wrow i 
# There po N 
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Upon his word, and ſword ; for the ſole youth 

| Dares make profeſſion of poetick truth, 

| Now militant us: to th' incredulous, 

| That dagger is an article he uſes, 

Jo rivet his reſpe into their pates, al 427" 
| And make _ Fame, you'll find you've 
| wrong'd him. 

Fame. What a confederacy of folly's here ? 
nal dexce but Fame, and mate the foft entimaſmre, 
: = which they adore, and carry forth the Salyr, and 
the Curious come up again, 


Des. Now Fame, how like you this? 

| Lars This falls upon you 

For your neglect. 
n. Noſe. He ſcorns you, and defies you, 
„H got a Fame on's own, as well as a faction. 


Eyes. And theſe will dee him, to deſpite you, 
| . I _ 7 — — it. 
Till prove ifying of a ion. 
; Noſe Well, what is that the Time wil now exhibir ? 
Hes. What gambols? what devices? _ ne ww 
| wes ? 
| Ears, You promis'd us, we ſhould have 12 
pe Nee. That Time would give us all we could im:- 
int 
imagine ſo, I never — 
Eyes, Pox, then 'tis nothing, I had now a fancy 
We might have talk'd o the king, 
| Ears, Or rate, 
Noſe, Or all the world. 
Hes. Cenſur' d the counſel, cer they cenſure vs. 
Ears, We do it in Paul's, 
Noſe, Yes, and i all the taverns ! 
Fame, A comely licenee, They that cenſure tho 


4 bs I 


Fame, You mi 


r 


bread, 
s difference twixt li 


r 


Aa 


To 


then, 


, we will hold ir 


, and licence. 
y world turn'd the heels 


let it be this 


grant us freedom 
the gidd 


— 


Why if it be not 


(For ſince you 


) 


s have 


upward, 


cog pipi 


Arts back a fire; and his 


Ears, Or let's have al 


ing of 


No, no, I'ld hu? this. 


23 


it 


oe 


| 


| 
— 
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bl 


- 
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1 
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Hes. O, that we ſhall never do. 
Ears. No, never agree. 
Noſe. Not upon what? Something that is unlawful, 
Ears. 8 or _— 

„ impoſlible. 
2 Let't be uncivil enough, you hit us right. 
Ears. And a great noiſe. 
Eves. To little or no purpoſe. 
Noſe. And if there be miſchief, twill become it 
Eyes. But fee there be no cauſe, as you will auſwer it, 
Fame. Theſe are meer monſters, 
Noſe. I. all the better. 
| Fame You do abuſe the time. Theſe are fit freedoms 
| For lawleſs prentices, on a Shrove-tueſday, 
| When they compel the Time to ſerve their riot, 
| For drunken wakes, and ſtrutting bear-baitings, 
That ſavour only of their own abuſes, 
Hes. Why, it not thoſe, then ſomething to make 
[ ſpore, 


Ears, We only hunt for novelty, not truth, 
Fame, Il fix you, though the Time faintly permit it. 


| The ſecond antimaſque of Tumblers, and Ing lers, breaght 
ii i ile tat pu e, who make ſport with the ( 
maus, and drive them away, 

Fame, Why now they are kindly us'd like ſuch ſpec- 
B [tators, 
That know not what they would have, Commonly, 
The curious are 51! natur'd, and like flies, 

hack Time's corrupt 


pted parts to blow upon: 
Bu may the found ones live with fame, and hence, 
Fave hem the moleſtation of their infects: 
Why Leng fed, Fame now Pe he; crraud. 


21 . Loud 
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Loud Muſick. 


To Fan opens ; where Saturn fitting 
with Venus is diſcovered above, and certain Votarie; 
coming forth below, which are the Chorus. | 


Fame. For you, great king, to whom the Time doth 
All en [ove 
OI CEOS © Any, 
Prepares 72 
Within yond' Venus hath out 
| men oye nes, oy bg 'Y 
Keeps certain glories of ime obſcur 
There for her ſelf alone to upon, 
2719 


Theſe, Time hath ] n+ [ox pe ſuit to free, 


As being fitter to adorn 
reſtor'd on carth, — mm. 


4 . here, your court 
To which his bounty, 2 
3247 — 
ng paſſion to en 
Hark, it is Love begins to ay Laas. 


Ven, . Beſide, that it is done for Love, 
6 It is 4 work, great Time will 
% Thy honour, as mens hopes 


as, © Cheb gab Cen = | 
3 — * 
„% What Love did aſk, if knew why 


Vu, 


46 
46 
6 
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. You ſhall not T_ 

* 40 N , are born to pleaſe : 
« Look, have you ſeen ſuch lights as A 


| are diſcovered, and that which obſcured 
The maſquer's = vaniſhet b. : 


Vat. * Theſe, theſe muſt ſure ſome wonders be!" 
CHORUS. 


« O, what a glory 'tis to ſee 
„ Mens wiſhes, Time, and Love agree.” 
[4 pauſe, 


There Saturn and Venus + and the Maſquers 


CHORUS, 

What grief, or envy had it been, 

That theſe, and ſuch had not been ſen, 
But ſtill obſcur'd in ſhade! 

Who are the — 43 — 
« Of eature too, the prime, 

e 

1 „ Their number, how it takes! 

| Va, 4 „What harmony their preſence makes | 

| Va, 3 “ How they inflame the place 

| CHORUS, 

4 Now are nearer ſeen, and view'd ; 


% For whom could Love have better fu'd ? 
„Or Time have done the grace ? 


| "OM loud &, they march into their figure, and 
„ | 0 22 " & ff dune. * 


K 2 
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Aſter which, 


Ven. The night could not theſe glories miſs, 
Good Time, I hope, is ta en with this. 
Sat, If Time were not, I'm ſure Love is.” 
Between us it ſhall be no ſtrife : 
For now tis Love gives Time his life.” 
Vet. Let Time then ſo with Love conſpire, 
As ſtraight be ſent into the court, 


* A lirle Cupid, arm'd with fire 
To breed delight, and « deſire 


« To breed delight 
Of being delighted, in the nobler ſort,” 
Sat. The wiſh is crown'd, as ſoon as made.” 
Vet. And Cupid conquers, cer he doth invade. 
His victories of lighteſt trouble prove: 
For there is never labour, where is Love,” 


Then follows the main dance ; which done, Cupid, with 
the Sport, goes ont, 
To the maſquers, 


Cup. Take breath a while, young to bring 
* Your forces up, whilſt we yo fin 


«+ Freſh charges to the beauties here 


He. Or, if they charge you, do not fear, 
„Though they be better arm'd than you: 
* It is but Randing the firſt view, 
* And then they yield,” 
Cup, Or quit the field,” 
„% Nay, that they'll never do, 
ow 4% They'll) rather fall upon the place, 
% Than ſuffer ſuch dilgrace. - hs 


148 
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« You are but men at beſt, they ſay, 
% And they from thoſe ne'er ran away.” 


] [To the king. 
bp. You, fir, that are the lord of Time, 
« Receive it not as any crime 
« *Gainſt majeſty, that Love and Sport 
« To-night have entred in your court.” 


or. ** Sir, doubt him more of ſome ſurprize 


„Upon your ſelf. He hath his eyes. 
* You 4. the nobleſt object here, 

* And 'tis for you alone | fear : 

For here are ladies, that would give 
A brave reward, to make Love live 
« Well all his life, for ſuch a draught ; 
And therefore, look to every Haft. 
+ The wag's a deacon in lis craſt.“ 


[To the birds. 


| = | 
„ My lords, the honours of the crown, 


Put off your ſourneſs, do not frown, 
* Bid cares depart, and buſinc is hence : 
A little, for the Time diſpenſe,” 


per. „ Truſt nothing that the boy lets all, 


Cup, ** The words of Sport, my lords, and coarſe, 


* My lords, he $ upon you all, 
A penſioner unto —_— 

* To keep you in uxorious gyvcs, 

* And ſo your ſenſe to faſcinate, 

*% To make you quit all thought of tate, 
* His amorous queſtions t debate, 

+ But hear his logick, he will prove 
here is no buſineſs, but to be in love,” 
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« Love for this : they ſhall command 
* Why $a; 923 ns ay bond, 
Sor. What, here to ſtand 
„% And kill the flies? 
Alas, thy ſervice they deſpiſe. 
« One beauty here, hath in her eyes, = 
More ſhafts than from thy bow e'cr flew, 


« They — | not Love's, * nature's 


flames.” 
22 chat you ſo report. 
«* Cupi 7 471 
« W b lives fo man of a ſort. E 1 


« Of Harmony theſe 'd their ſpeech, 
The Graces did them ſooting teach, 
„ And, at the old Idalian bralle, 
They danc'd your mother down, She calls." 
Cup, Arm, arm them all,” 7 
Spor. Young bloods come on, | 
And charge: let every man take one.” WF ; 
Cup, * And try his fate, 
Sper, © Theſe are fair wars; 

And will be carried without ſears,” 


Cup. © A joining, but of ſeer, and hands, 
* & Bos View, cad Core comments,” 
* Or if you do their gloves off. trip, 
eee = "iid 
66 — 1 — ay 


% For 4 thas ye act & not ies” 


Revels follow ; wohich ended, th Chorus appear 
_— 22 deſcends to Hippolitus, the whole 
cene being changed into a wood, out of which he comes. 


CHORUS. 
40 The courtiy ſtrife is done, it ſhould appear, 
6 Between the youths, and beauties of the year : 
W = hope that now theſe lights will know their 


: "Co ner > Gag ever have! 
IE pb; ll 
Dia. Hippolitus, Hippolitus. 
Hip. Diana? 
| Obs, * She.” 
* Be ready you, or Cephalus, 


„ To wait on me.” 
BH Hi. * We everbe, 
| Dia, © Your goddehs hath been wrong'd to-night 
| * By Love's report unto the Time,” on 
Hip. * The injury, it ſelf will right, 
66 Which oul Fame hath made a crime, 
„ Fay lime is wiſe, | 
** And hath his cars as perſect as his eyes,” 
6, * Who's that deſcends ? Diana ? 
Va. „ Yes,” 
Yeu,  Belike her troop ſhe hath begun to miſs,” 
| bu, Let's meet, and queſtion what her errand is,” 
| Hip. She will prevent thee, Saturn, not t“ excuſe 
% Herſelf neo (2, cater to compels 
* That thou and Venus both lo abuſe 
*% The name of Nian, as to entertain 


K 4 „A thought 


1 . * _ 8 1 n "OR 
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« A thought, that ſhe had purpoſe to defraud 
© The Time, of any glories that were his: 
To do Time honour rather, and applaud 
« His worth, hath been her ſtudy,” 
a. And it is, 
4 I call'd theſe youths forth in their blopd. and 
me, 
6s Waere ) 
„To make them fitter ſo to ſerve the Time 
% By labour, riding, and thoſe ancient arts, 
„That firſt enabled men unto the wars, 
* And furniſh'd heaven with ſo many ſtars : 


Hip, “ As Perſeus, Caſtor, Pollux, and the reſt, 
« Who were of hunters firſt, of men the beſt; 
+ Whoſe ſhades do yet remain within yord' 
„ Themſelves there ſparting with their noble; 

Dia. * And ſo may theſe do, if the Timegive leave 

Sat.“ Chaſte Dian's purpoſe we do now conceive, 
And yield thereto,” 

Ven, * And ſo doth Love.“ 


Ju, ® All votes do in one circle move. 
CHORUS 
Turn hunters then, 

+44 


Again, 
* Hunting, it is the nobleſt exerciſe, 
„ Makes men laborious, active, wilt, 
+ Brings health, and doth the ſpirits delight, 
* It helps the hearing, and che fight : | 
# It ceacherh arts that never flip 


# The memory, l horiemanthig 


4 each | 
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Search, ſharpneſs, courage, and defence, 
And chaſeth all ill habits thence. 
« Turn 18 
a * 
66 N ar 
* And} 
60 4 
* And ſtudies only ways of good, 
* To keep ſoft peace in breath. 
* Man ſhould not hunt mankind to death, 
«« But ſtrike the enemies of man 
| « Kill vices if you can : 
| are your wildeſt beaſts. 
; 2 PP... thickeſt fall, make the 
ö true ſeaſts. 


6. 


] 
* 


NEPTUNE' 


ich. 


Nxrruxz's TRIUMPH 
FOR THE 
RETURN of 4LBION*. 


Celebrated in a Maſque at the Court on th: 
_ Twelfth-night, 1624. 


Heat ara Deus. 


Omms & ad reducem 


ur. lib. 8. epig 14. 


His Majehy being fet, and the loud aut cogfng. Ml 
2 Seevrel of 6 ſens, are no ond pla 
" 7 e 

On the other, SEC, JOY, 


called to 


The Poet entring on the 2 to diſperſe the argument, i 
/ 


Maſter - cook. 


| Cook, 


Harrer 
and buſineſs ? what is the affair, chat 
_— you pluck for ſo, under your cluke ? 

Poet, Nothing, but what 1 colour for, 1 affure you; 
md may encounter with, I hope, if luck favour me, 


* For the retws of AL „. Prince Charles, From Spain 
n the 3g4h of Ottwbsr, - iy wo 


=> £22= eee 


TE WY 


[3 


> 


you ? 


pet differs noth 


| the palates of the rimes ; ſtudy the ſeveral taſtes, 


FF ALES SK * I56 


Cook, You are a votary of hers, it ſeems, by your 
language. What went you upon? may a man aſk 


Poet. Certainties, indeed, ſir, and very good ones; 
N you'll ſee't anon. 
Cook. Sir, this is my room, and region too, the 
-houſe. And in matter of feaſt, the ſo- 
lemnity, nothing is to be preſented here, but with my 
acquaintance, and allowance to it. 

_ You are not his majeſty's confeRtioner ? are 
1 No, but one that has a good title to the room, 
his Maſter-cook. What are you, fir ? 

Poet. The moſt un table of his ſervants, I. ſir, 


| the Poet, A kind of a Chriſtmas ingine: «ne that is 


uſed at leaſt once a year, for a triſling inſtrument of 


wit, or fo. 


Cook, Were you ever a cook ? 
— | ck] ad wy. > . _ 
you can be no or a 

at all 0 good port: for # go 

ther's art is the wiſdom of the mind. 

=» 2 fie ? 1 
ixpect, 1 am by my lace, to know to 

pleaſe the palates of the 1. ſo you are to know 


what every nation, the Spaniard, the Dutch, the French, 
the Walloun, the Neapolitan, the Britain, the Sicilian, 


| Can expect from you, 


Poet. That were a heavy and hard taſk, to ſatisfy 


Expectation, who is fo R_ an exactrels of — my $ 


| er a tyrannous miſtreſs; and moſt times a preſling 
| enemy, 


Cook, She is a powerful great lady, ſic, at all times, 


| and muſt be ſativfied : ſo muſt her Aller, madam on” 
key, who hath as dainty 4 palate as the ; and theſe 
will expect, 


Port, 


156 M ASQUE Ss. 
Poet. But what if they expect more than un- 
derſtand ? Av. * 
Cook. That's all one, mr. Poet, you are bound to 
ſarisfy them. For there is a palate of the underſtand. 
N. why by ng = taſte is taken with 
good reli the ſight with fair objects, the heari 
with delicate ſounds, the ſmelling with pure — 
feeling with ſoft and plump bodies, but the under. 
ſtanding with all theſe ; for all which you muſt begin 


>» > Tz» was» 


at the Kitchen, There the art of P was learn'q, 
and found out, or no where; and the day, with 
the art of C , | 

Poet, I ſhould have giv'n it rather to the cellar, if 
my ſuffrage had been aſk'd. 

Cook, To are for the Oracle of the Bottle, I ſee; 


hogſhead Triſmegiſtus; he is your Pegaſus. I hence 
flows the ſpring of your muſcs, from that hoof. 


Seduced Poet, I do ſay to thee—— 
A boiler, range, and dreſſer were the ſountains 
Of all che knowledge, in the univerſe, 
And that's the kitchen. Where, a maſter-cook |! 
Thou do'ſt not know the man ! nor canſt _— 

um 

Till chou haſt ferv'd ſome years in that deep ſchool, 
That's both the nurſe and mother of the arts, 
And heard him read, interpret, and demonſtrate, 
A maſter-cook ! why, he's the man of men, 
For a prolefior ! be deſigns, he draws, 

He paints, he carves, he builds, he fortifies, 

Makes citadels of curious fowl and fiſh, 

Home be dry duches, fone mores round with broths, 

Mounts marrow bones ;, cuts fiſty-angled cuſtards ; 

Kears bulwark pics ; and, lor his outer works, 

He raileth 1ampents of immortal cruſt ; 


Aud 


0 
p 
h 
8 
e 
2 
In 
l, 
th 
if 


A wad 


A general mathematician 


And 'tis divine 


Offering the argument, ai 


A 

And Athenion in 
| butes 40 the art of cockery, and kitchen -philolophy, what the por 
| Wign 16 the legillators of dociety, aud the £14 founders of Nats 
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And teacheth all the tacticks at one dinner * : 
What ranks, what files, to put the diſhes in 


| The whole art military! then he knows 
| The influence of the ſtars, upon his mears ; 


And all their ſeaſons, tempers, qualitics, 


| And fo to fit his reliſhes, and ſauces ! 


He has nature in a pot! *bove all the chemiſts, 
Or bare breech'd brethren of the Roſie · croſs 


| He is an architect, an ingineer, 


A ſoldier, a phyſician, a n__ 


Poet. It is granted. | 
Cook, And that you may not doubt him for a Poet. 
Peet. This fury ſhews, if there were nothing elic ; 


Cook. Then, brother poet. 

Poet. Brother, 

Cock. I have a ſuit. 

Poet, What is it? 

Cock, Your device, 

Peet. As you came in _ me, I was then 
this it 1s, 


Cook, Silence, 
Part, The mighty Neptune, mighty in his ſtyles, 


| And large command of waters, and of iſles; 

| Not as the lord and fovercign of the ſeas,” 

| But * chief in th' art of riding” late did pleaſe, 
| To fend his Albion forth, the moſt his own, 

| Upon diſcovery, to themſelves beſt known, 


Aud teacketh all the Taftich: at one dinner) This ſeems 16 be 


ken from the poct Polidippus, WO in Athen&us £Omparct « pous 
aek-to 8 grad grnred: | mw e | 


2 gg wh dont, 


manner (fee ebene un, 1. 44. £ 74.) 2141) 


Itrouyh 
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Celtiberiaz and, to aſſiſt his courſe, 
Gave him his powerful — of horſe, 
Wich divine Proteus, father of diſguiſe, 
To waie upon them with bis counkl ſe, | 
n all extreams. His great commands being done, 
And he deſirous to review his ſon, 

He doth diſpatch a floating iſle, from hence, 
Unto th' Heſperian ſhores, to waft him thence. 
Where, what the arts were, us'd to make him ſtay, 
And how the Syrens woo'd him by the 
What monſters he encounter'd on the 
How near our joy was to be 
Th 
greater, for 

But what the triumphs are, the feaſt, the ſport, 
And ſolemnities of Neptune's court, 
Now he is ſafe, and Fame's not heard in vain, 
But we behold our ha ai 

That with him, loyal Hippius is return'd *, 
Who for it, under ſo much envy, burn'd 
With his own brightneſs, till her ſtarv'd ſnakes ſaw 
r I 
Coat. why not this, till now ? 

Poet. —|t was not time, | 


OP Mm 288 


11 


Dr 


reger FOMO=r 
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That all the tales and ſtorics now were old 
Of the ſea-monſter Archy, or grown cold: 
= muſes then might venture, undeterr'd, 

For they love, then, to ſing, when they are heard. 
Cook. 1 like it well, tis handſome ; and I have 


re in travail, 
N made emergent. | 


| you. 

| would have had your iſle brought Roatng in now, 
| Ina brave broth, and of a ſprightly g 
| Juſt to the colour of the ſea; and 
Some twenty ſyrens, ſi —— moe 
With an Arion 1 
O's conger, in ſuch a re, 
— 1.44. 


Poet. Yes, we have a tree too, 
Which we do call the tree of 
And is the ſame with what we read, the ſun 
| Brought forth in th Indian Muſicans firſt, 
| And chus it grows, The goodly ble being go 


| he 

ine ©, . 
new boles, and theſe ſpring new, and newer, 
tree become 8 
| — — 
A Bumeroys u. luch as our Albion, 


And the of his 1 are, 
$ they Bt in, — 


57 - The S600 £044 


| Ks 
5 7 0 
iu. 700 bu Sf * 71 lo 
ee ee had, b by 


a 777 e . % + ts; 
eit. 


K. 


r ee nenne 


do I think them 


Cook. Your prime maſquers ? 


Yes. 


Poet. None, I aſſure you, neither 


160 
Poet. 


Puwt 
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18111 11 oY 
345 145 11. 
IT} 4 TIRE W 
228 . 18 8220 Ne 
1823 321287 Gil 32 
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What's that ? rotten ? 
— wy There's one main iy, 
Child. No, fir. (gredien 


oel. 


And brother poct, though the 
= Not Lie 


The is danced by the * | 


Poet. Well, now, expect the ſcene it ſelf ; it opens! 


The is di the Ma in ther 
oval fg, The hn coun, ad pl, 
/ 


Mercury, ſome Muſes, and ſs Harmony, mait 
the mufick: the while the i moves forward, I 


teus futing below, and Apollo fings. 
. SONG, 


Apr, * Look forth the of the ſcas, 
* And of the ports keep'it the keys, 


* And to N tell, 
« His Albion, prince of al his ifs, 


* Is home returned well,” 


| *. 


CHORL 


MASQUE Ss. 
CHORUS. 
* And be it no common cauſe, 


« That, to it, ſo much wonder draws; 
4 — heavens conſent. 


e publick votes, 


163 


In anſwer to 
That for it vp were ſent 


It was no envious 's rage; 
« Or tyrants malice of the age, 
That did him forth : 


* And all the glories of his great 
« Are read, reflected rf, was 1 
1 How all che eyes, the looks, che hear: her 


% At his arrival!“ 
„ Theſe are the true fires 


vl 


16 MASQUES. 


CHORUS. 


« *Tis incenſe all, that flames 
And theſe matcrials ſcarce have names“ 


Pro, * N — — — — — 
= — and with his trident touch ' d the 


« There is no wrinkle in his brow, or frown, 
«« But as his cares he would in nectar drown, 


« To d 


| co 
ber. „ How! Galatea ſighing | O, no more, 


„ Baniſh your fears.” 
Por. «+ And Doris dry your tears. 
« Albion is come.” 
Pro, „ And Haliclyon too, 


« That kept his fide, as he was charg'd to 6 
6 i... * 


Por, * Thengh they no practice, nor no ants folge 
* That might have won kim, or by chr 
Pro. * Or laying forth their treſſes all along 
1 - - nnd _ 
Her. T n diving 
Pro, 4 Then, Wh 
« Up with their heads, as they were mart 1 
Gar, * And there dhe n. billows crowl, 
Until fog luſty Les - ud pull d chem dow ul 


cho 


MAS QU ES. 
CHORUS. 
« See! he is here“ 


Pro. Great maſter of the main, 
« Receive thy dear, and precious pawn again.“ 


165 


e CHORUS, 
| * Saron, Portunus, Proteus bri 
34 1 
q * of thy glorious tri: let it be 

o leſs a part, that thou their loves do'ſt 
— hand heetvenmnttne dies | 


This ſung, the iſland goes back, whilſt the 


their Mur c. 
CHORUS 


Here the Maſquers dance their entry, 


Which done, the for ft polen u- 
the) oſpetlive of mail 
the bouſe of Oceanus 1 diſcovered, with — 


cn 8 And the other above is wo more ſeen, 
+” +> / — —» { > 2-4. M008 


Fi 
= T 
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Thy being able, all the to feaſt 
We've ſeen enough; cur Ale Wee gk 


After which the ſecond proſpe® of the ſea is ſhown ts 1h 
former muſick. 


Poet. Now turn and 
whe all is plough'd, 
The ways are found, and yet no 


There Proteus, Partunus, Saron, ge up to the ladies wil 
this ſong. 


Pro, © Come I ＋ r 
= joys you ide,” 
bar. 123 71 
„What do you here ? go home again.“ 
Por. „ Your dreflings do confeſs, 
„ By what we fee ſo curious parts 
„ Of Pallas“ and Arachne's arts, 
That you could mean no lefs,” 
Pro, * Why do you wear the filk-worms toils ? 
* Or er in the ſhell-iſh ſpoils? 
ive to ſhew the of ore, 
4s mh 6p 4 bot „ the ſhoar, 
„ Whereof to make a ſtock 
To graft the greener emerald on, 
Water d tone ? 


. 1 22 
lar, of the rock ? 
Pre, * Why do you you (mel of amber-greaſe, 


Tl The quem of Love ; unleb you can 
„ Like ſes born Venus love 8 may f“ 


MASQUE Ss. 167 
Car. « Try, put your ſelves unto't.“ 
CHORUS, 
« Your looks, your ſmiles, and thoughts that 


meet, 
% Ambroſian hands, and ſilver feet, 
Do promiſe you will do't.“ 


The revels follow, 


Which ended, the fleet is diſcovered, while the three core 
nets play, 


Peet. Tis time, your eyes ſhould be refreſht at 


A! | 
With ſomething new, a part of Neptune's ſtrength, 
| r — — 
Or fetch the riches of the occan home, 
| $0 to ſecure him, both in peace and wars, 
| Till not one ſhip alone, but all be ſtars, 


A ſhout within follows, 
After which the Cook enters, 
| Cock, I have another ſcrvice for you, brother Poet; 


| 4 diſh of pickled ſailors, fine ſalt ſea- boys, ſhall reMſh 
| like anchoves, Or Caveare, to draw down & cup df 


Neftar, in the (kires of a night, 
| Gajlor, Come away, boys, the town is ours ; hey 


Pot, He knows the compals, and the card, 
While Caſtor fits on the main yard, 
| And Pollus £60, to help your hails ; 
od bright Lewcothor fills your (ails ; 

L 4 Arion 


766 MASQUES. 
Arion fings, the dolphins ſwim, 

And all the way to gaze on him. 
The Antimaſque of ſeilers. 


Then the laft ſong to the whole mufick, five lutes, tlry 
cn, and ten voices. 


SONG: 
Pre. 4 Although we wiſh the triumph Mill 


eaſe, 
« Diſpatch Portunus to thy ports. 
Sar. * 7 
2 Derne 
From aged Indus laden home with pearis, 
* And Orient gums, to burn unto thy name. 


4 

CHORUS, 

5 | =” 

* And may thy ſubjets hearts be all on flame, W « 

« Whilſt chou doſt keep the earth in firm cſtat, 

* And* the winds, do'ſt fuffcr no de ha, 
# But hoch at fea, and land, our powers 1. 

„With health and all che golden gifts d » 

peace.“ 9 — 


PAY) 


N 


| — 


* To 


gew, firew the ad an- (milling ground 
|” Wwth every flower, yet not c ound 


= The prim role drop, the fpring's own ſpouſe, 
i” Wo uy: t days-cyc*, and the % of cows, 


Pan's ANNIVERSARY? 
OR, THE 
SHEPHERD's HOLY-DAY. 
The SCENE, ARCADIA. 


hs it was preſented « r "pp. a 
1625 


The Inventors, In1c0 Jones; — Jonson. 


The entation is of three Ny 
E 


e 


T 


— 
HU s, thus begin the yearly rices 
Are due to P 4 » on theſe bright nights ; 
His mora now riſeth, and invites 
ſports, to dances, and delights ; 
+% All cavious nd profane, away, 
This is che ſhepherd's holy-day,” 


Nymph 2, 


be garden- Har, the queen of May, 
a The role, tw crown the hgly-day. 


Mund 3. 


— Y_ ww = cy wo as OW a 7 


WE ESzD SCSHESSYIE > 3 E 


= 


111 Fit 
RH 
FH 191 9 


Ain 


Sting about the fountain of hght 


The ſtaus opens, and in it are the maſyuers diſcover, 
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The muſicians attired like the priefts of Pan ft 


work bencath them 2 
6 fencer flouriſhing. 


Fencer, Room for an old trophy of time; a ſon of 
the word, a ſervant of Mars, the minion of the muſes, 
and a maſter of fence, One that hath ſhown his quar- | 


in the 


not ? and hath now uſher'd hither, by the light of my 
CT EC BI COOLED 

the Arcadians at their own . call 
— on their own holy-day, and chem 

down on their own ſwarth. 
ly and muſt be a B- 


Shepherd. *Tis 
| by the face of it, from all the parts of 
pecially at this time, when the bolt, and 


3 pe 

| Fence, Peace to thy Pan, and mum to thy muſick. 
wein; there is a tinker of Thebes a-coming, called 
| Epam, with his Kettle, will make all Arcadia ring 
= him; what are your (jp 
lnging, you the 
| — what ; which at is ; _ you arc — male oe 
= Yapour'd, vaniſh'd, blown, and (86 a man w lay) 

uin a word of two (yllables, nothang, 

| Gbophberd, I his is ſhort, chough nut fo ſweet, Surely 
| the better part of che ſulemaity here will be dancing. 
hencer, tot y they thall be tet with inſtantly 


u their own late, thr hes 6s of their own altiviee, 
| dance. 


— ernennen eee enen 
111 | * 


4 1211 i 


| 
ta 
Us 


" 


dana, It fhould be, wr % 


aul; u 1% | have iolormed it by the tet. 


p erg: : 
11 
223.73 


ah ons $1.45 4687 is ths 


liſh nt 712 


— 2 


that 
cloth, or ſome old 
ſe are his library) chat we muſt conquer 
ime, and ſuch a halt time ; therefore bids us go on 
-legg'd, or however thread the needles of our own 
happinels, go thr ſticch with all, unwind the clew 
ef our cares ; he taken meaſure of our minds, and 
will fir our fortune to our footing, And to better af- 


BEAR SESHUER CARRERA 


perem- 
hath 
in ſuc 


ix 


i hrewdly ſuſpected but he cn read too, And be is 
uke the whole dances from the foot by brachygrs- 
| thy, and ſo make a memorial, if not a map of the by- 


lnels, Come forth, lads, ad do your own turns, 


The Antimaſque is danced, After which, 


Hunter. How like you this, ſhepherd ? 44 nat this 
| (#4 gotten on 4 holy day ? 

| Shepherd, Faith, your folly may deſerve pat dan, 
« lie u hath delighted ; but beware A ele fie 
he! * 


« Commending ſo to 


* Your innocence from 


% ww 
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1 * Of Pan we ſing, the beſt of hunters, Pan, 
« That drives the hart to ſeek unuſed ways, 
« And in the chaſe more than Sylvanus can. 


ch. Hear, O you groves and hills, reſound his praiſe. 


4, * Of Pan we lind, the beſt of ſhepherds, Pan, 


That keeps our flocks and us, and both leads forth 
« To better than great Pales can. 


Cho. * Hear, O you groves and hills, reſound his worth. 
« And while his powers and praiſes thus we ſing, 
« The valleys let rebound, and all the rivers ring.“ 


The maſquers deſcend, and dance their entry. 
HYMN 


« Pan is our all, by him we breathe, we live, 

We move, we are ; tis he our lambs doth rear, 
Our flocks doth bleſs, and from the ſtore doth give 
% The warm and finer fleeces that we wear. 
+ He keeps away all heats and colds, 


wither, and als. 
by till increaſing thus 


N 
wal. 


__ 


v1 
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come, and not expect the anger of a to purſue 
They have their puni 


u. ANTIMASQUE. 


Shepherd, Now let them return with their ſolid 
arry their ſtupidity into Boeotia, whence 
lem themſelves, and 


* Great Pan, the father of our peace and pleaſure, 
4 Who giv'it us all this leiſure, 
Hear what thy hallow'd troop of herdſmen pray 
+ For this their holy -day, 
And how their vows to thee they in Lyceum pay. 


[, © Guy qu owy ocagive the groynting came, 

> on 6 ring ay Go 6 of One abe: 

% may the firſt of all our fells be thine, 

4+ M4 # 
And both the beeſtning of our 
# As chou our folds 


2 


Rill 
„Aud keep our fountains ſweet and pure 


Vos, VI. HM * Diiv'it 


E 
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THY | 
= 2. 
KENELWORTH. 


Preſented by the Ghoſt of captain Cox; 
mounted in his hoby-horſe, 1626. 


Captain C © x, 


Jin queen Elizabeth's time, 
When the carl of Leſter 
Wh chis calle did feaſt her. 


| When the gr carl of Lale, | 
22 4 feaſt we, Queen Elizabeth was entertuir.ed 
| vorth calle, gth of July 1575, by che carl of Leicefter, 
M account of this entertainment may be feep in 8 frac)! trad pub- 
pled at that tiene, an abiiratt of which is given us by Mr. y pe, 
wh, vl. s p $91, IDs. Ge, 
This entertainment lafted nineteen days ; and, v+ we arc e 
P good authority, the carl expended no le, tha Lay thouland 
yours, in beautifying bis caltle of Kenglworth, 101 the reception 
#4 SDL) LAG of be get 
M 3 Now 
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But capt. Cox would ſerve on horſe 
For better or for worſe, 
any prince came hither, 
1 
N a prince it mi 
K he ſhould have three. 


Now, fir ou ne IEG 
The rumbling of your coach 
Awaking me (his ghoſt) 
| come to play your hoſt ; 
And feaſt your eyes and ears, 
Neither with dogs nor bears, 
Though that have been a fir 
O our main ſh re wit, 

a times heretoſore, 
But now, we have got a little more. 

Theſe then that we preſent 
With a moſt loyal intent, 
nt er tear — 


meaning to the catholick faith, 
Are not ſo much beaſts, as fowls, 
But a very neſt of owls, 
And natural, fo thrive J, 
| found them in the ivy, 
A thing, that though I blunder'd at, 
| may in time be wondred at, 
che place but affords 
Any ſtore of lucky birds, 
As 1 make em to fluſh 
41 — 7 — 

ow, thele owls (ſome ſay) were men, 
| And they may be ſo again, 
If once they endure the light 
Of your highneſs fight : 
Ie bank-rupts, we have known 
os 209 Gas Gaal wy, 
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Wich a little - little ſavour 
Of che prince's favour, 
But as you like their tricks, 
PI! fpring em, they are but ſix, 
Hey, owl firſt, 
This bird is London-bred, 
arne 
And had like to have been tane 
At his ſhop in lvy- lane, 
Where he ſold by the penny 
Tobacco as as any z 
Bur whether it did provoke 
His conſcience, he ſold ſmoke ; 
Or ſome other toy he took, 
Towards his calling to look : 
He fled by moon · ſhine thence ; 
And broke for ſixteen pence, 
Hey, owl ſecond, 
This too, the more is the pity 
Is of the breed of the ſame city ; 
A true owl of London 


That gives out he is undone, 
ing a cheeſc 
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par 
akes ay the uſe of his mace,? 
ih coy in a worſe than his firſt caſe; 


great, 
ſh reader 
e 


m fo, 
<4, and their wa uns) This is not not mere) 
POO. the Keule of mazes 
| vg elde dale 
*G ſoche s lordes wite to L 
1 pg fn 4 0 % mats, 


M 4 


And 


of money's to come down, 
Fright 
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pence 
For that (I take it) is the rate, 
Sworn himſelf out of his eſtate. 
——_— 
A eur d ſcrivener, 
Who when he heard but the whiſ- 


him out of town 
With the bills and bands 


THE 


THE 


FORTUNATE ISLES, 
AND THEIR 
U N I O N. 


Celebrated in a Mast deſigned for the Court, 
on the Twelfth-night, 1626. 


| Hit chores, cantiiſque vigent. 


| His Majeſty being ſet. 
Euretb in, running, Johbphiel, an airy ſpirit, and (accord- 


ing to the Mags) the Intelligence ter i 
p Ju in light filks of ſeveral 6 get | ny of 


4415 


the ſame, bt yellow hair, a chaplet of flowers, 
en. and gloves, N 


fan in bis 
Jobpbiel, IKE a lightning from the thy 


Or an arrow 
17 Or a bid of hs lx hy 
ſparrow, or 4 b 
With Ju as fd wget 
Looſed from the ſphere of Jove, 


To your Al- 


Ts 
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Te bim enters @ melancholith Sudent, in bare and wes | 
clothes ſhrowded under an obſcure cloke, and the eve; 


_ of an old hat, fetching à deep Agb, bis name, ur 
Mere fool. 


Mere-fool. Oh, ho! 


Jobpbie In dans has. he faker of ta lcd! 
What over- charged piece of melancholy 
Is this, breaks in between my wiſhes thus, 
With bombing fighs ? 
Mere-ſool. No! no intelligence ! 
Not yet! and all my vows now nine da s old! 
Blindneſs of fate puppies had ſeen by this time: 
But I fee nothing! that I ſhould! or would ſee!” 
What mean the brethren of the Roſie-crols, 
So to deſert their ' votary ! 
Job; biel, O] "ris one 
Hath vow'd — unto that airy order, 
And now is * the fly * promi: d him, 
I mix a litt him for my ſ 
Mere. fool — I both in my lodging and my diet, 
My clothes, and every other ſolemn charge, 
Obſerv's em f made the naked boards my bed 
A faggot for my pillow ! hungred ſore ! 
Jobphiel. And thirſted after em 
Mere fool. To look and lean ! 
Jobphiel, Which will not be, 
Mere-fool, (Who's that 27 Yes, and out watcht, 
Ves, and outwalked any ghoſt alive 
In ſolitary circle, worn my boots, 
Knees, arms, and elbows out ! 
Jobphiel, Ran on the ſcore 
Mere. fool. That have 1 (who ſuggeſts that ?) a6 
* 
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Than I will ſpeak of, to abate this fleſh, 
And have not gain'd the ſight; 

Tobphiel. Nay, ſcarce the ſenſe. 

Mere fool. (Voice, thou art right) of any —_ but 
Wind in my ſtomach. (a cold 

Jobpbiel. And a kind of whimſie, 

Mere-fool. Here in my head, that puts me to the 
Whether there be that brotherhood, or no. [ſtaggers, 

obphiel. Believe, frail man, they be ; and thou Jn ſhalt 

Mere- fool. What ſhall I ſee ? {ſce. 

Jobpbiel. Me. 

Mere. fool. * 4 where 

el. Here, if you 
nes Mere-fool. 
Mere. fool. Sir, our name is 
But by contraction Mere - lool. 
Jopbiel, Then are you 
The wight I ſeek ; _ ſir, my name is Johphiel, 
Intelligence to the ſphere of i / upiter, 
An airy jocular ſpirit, employ'd to you 
From father Outis. 
Mere-fool, Outis ? who is he * ? 

Jobpliel. Know ye not Outis ? then you know no bo- 
The good old hermir, that was ſaid to dwell dy: 
Here in the foreſt without trees, that built 
The caſtle in the air, where all the brethren 
Rhodoſtaurotick live, Ir flics with wir 
And runs on wheels ; where 1 de 
Holds out the brandiſht 
Mere: fas. 1s poſſible 
They think on me ? 


ampis 


i Ours? lo i #) Bucs Grnck fr ao tends « and hams ts 
an alluſion 46 the wick Ulyſies pur on the cyclops Polyphemus 
when be had hut big in bis cave, and afked him what bis name 
Wal, which Ulyſles laid Was Oats, 


aui, 


MAS QUE S. 

Jophiel. Riſe, be not loſt in wonder, 
r _— „ A 
ve | your vows, ſalute expect 
Dy me, this next return. ee the aned Riker * 

Has been content to die for you. 
Mere-fool. For me ? 


Jobphbiel. For you. Laſt New-year's-day, which ſome 
it was his birth-day, and began [give ou, 
The year of Jubilee, he would reſt upon it, 


ing his hundred five and twentieth year: 
But the truth is, having obſerv'd your Geneſis, 
He would not live, becauſe he might leave all 


He had to you. 
Mere-foel, What had he ? 
Jobpbiel. Had? an office, 


Two, three, or four. 
Mere-fcol, Where? 


opbiel. In the upper region: 
4 de you The farm of the great cuſtoms, 
Through all che of the air's intelligences ; 


Then conſtable of the caſtle Roſie-croſs : 


MASQUE S. 
But how ? 
Why, by his ſkill, 

which he has left you the inheritance, | 
is Bs. Oe Chobe, Toe 
7 Reach forth your hand. 
— O Sir, a broken ſleeve 
e as tis i the proverb. 
For that I do commend you; you muſt be 


poor 
_—_ wealth,  —— Why * ha 
rdens in the depth 


made 
Where you „ walk inviſible tw mankind, ( 
Talk with all birds and beaſts in their own language, 
When you have penetrated hills like air, | 
Div'd to the bottom of the ſea, like lead, 
And riſe again — through all 
An 'twere a ſalamander 'd through 
D 
— empyreom, when you have made 
world + Can patch a buſineſs 
ln ſome id your getter with the antipodes, 
And in five more, negotiate the globe over; 
You muſt be le ill. 
Mere-fool, By my place 1 know it. 
_ Where would you » wiſh to be now ? or what 
0 
0! withing hat! I wil Sobre 
The corners of your eyes, and tink the tip, 
The very tip o your nole, with this collyrium, 
And you thall fee “ the air all che ideas, 
r flies, that buz about 
his way, and that way, and are rather admirable, 
Than any way intelligible. Aire. 


Mere. 


| MASQUE 8. 
Mere - fool. O, tinct me, 

f f Dom |: ſave this great belly, I long. 
only lee ? hh 
ms your foot-boys 

As they were or your - 4 
| decl our muſt, 
are, (y q-— 


_ a = =_ 


— 4 


, you ſhall : 
Think whom you pleaſe ; 
thouſand, to a million; 


| Mere-fool. I, 1 have reaſon; 
= * Becauſe he's ſaid to be the father of conjurers, 


man i 


Sers rere 


— 
Wars ſuch a naw 
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luck is this, he ſhould be buſic too ? 


ing water but to fill three hour-glaſſes, 
the day in penn'orths like a cheeſe, 

And he has done. Tis ſtrange you ſhould name him 
Of all the reſt! there being — 

Or Porphyrie, or Proclus, any name 

That is not buſy. 


What 
He is 
And 


Jophiel. Plato is framing ſome ideas, 
Are now beſpoken, at a a dozen, 
Three groſs at leaſt : and tor Pythagoras, 
He has raſhly run himſelf on an employment, 


Of aſſes from a field of beans ; 
Iz ſtav'd off. 


Mere. fool. Then, Archimedes. 
7 Yes, Archimedes ! 
Mere-fool, I. or Flop. 


with owl's w 
rern 


Lu, he is filing « fox-tongue *, 


there explained, but as the 
le paſſed allo into K On | hall here add 
gives us in the word Z fe: Un Alloman, du pair 4. 
vers 1480, wenn Tl Ulelpiegle, Heit un bemame 
EEE. [romperics 6% ba wit Giant Hs compoſe on 
Allman, on @ apprili ds fon nom dani FAllemague Uleipeigle un fourbs 
ingenious, Ce mot @ pat enſuite tn France dan; bs muon fignifica- 
len, Cotte wit ayant Hi traduite an Frangeii, ( imprimis avec © tir 
N Uleſpicgle 4% par au 
4 U 


Ly fo wwe FILL LIN 


6 4 tongue.) Filling is erroneous ; 
ZET 2 tos of 16.97 


For 
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For a new fable he has made of court ; 
But you ſhall ſee em all, 


Henry the fourth's time, that made diſguiſes 
For the 1 writ in ballad · royal 


Mere. fool. But wrote he like a ? 
Jobpbie. In rhime! fine tinkling rhime! and flow. 


Or «  Gymnoſophiſt 
31714 You IR ſee him, fir 
And with hin Domine Skelton, 
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Enter Skogan and Skelton in like habits as they lived 


Skogan. 2 
if the words that are f as well now be meant. 
That mr. Skogan I dare you enſure. 
as. Then, ſon, D . et to _ 

Mer. Fool. A pretty game! like Crambo, mr. Skogan, 
Give me thy hand : RG 2 very an, methinks, 
et living by thy wits ? 

began. If it had been that. 
My worſhipfu | fon, thou hadſt ne'er been ſo fat. 

. PHe el you true, fir, Here's a gentleman 
= pair of crafty clerks) of thar high cara 
h hardly hath the uc'd his like, 
* 7 wit of his own times, 
'' Wh curious to know yours, and what hath been, 
Mere-fcol. Or is, or ſhall be. 
| Tobpbicl, Note his latirude ! 
Skelton, O, vir ampliſſumus ! 
An 
Et gemtilifſumus ! 
el. The queſtion-gfimus 


| Jobphj 
kk, ſhould he aſk a ſight now, for his life ; 


6 mean a VA would have Play -flw 
10 memory of times, for a 

Whether you would x bd -- 9-5 
Ur with an wy glaſs ? 

belton. An Owl-glaſs 

To come 10 
On his fat xp ; 
There never was, 


BY —＋ nor * 


With + upright 
Fel, VI. 


of, 


1 


11 


And d gat at his wriſt. 
r Except the four knaves entertain'd for the 


Of the kings and 2 that . in TED 


Skelton. — Elinor "Rumming, 

4 make mumming * ; 
comely Gill 
The dwelt on a hill, 
grill: 


you ſay to Ruffian Fitz-Ale! 
An excellent ſight, if he be not too ſtale 


os mix a = * ond 


The child of tobacco 


You 


4 With Evaves TIN 
fo mel, « the munming, tie.) Theſe ave Skelios's 6 
verſes is his 1 the old ale-wits. 1 


lie © 


Ae 2909 


To the fiege of Gaunt, 
And death could not daunt, 
1 — doth vaunt) 
ere a braver wight, 
And a better ſight. 
Stel. Or Weſtminſter Meg, 
With her long leg, 
As long as a crane ; 
And feet like a plane : 
With a pair of heels, 
As broad as two wheels ; 
To drive down the dew, 
MERE LESS: 
And turns home merry, 
By Lambeth ferry. 


„ 
2 7 


We'll have em all, 
To fill che hall. 


The Antimaſque follows, 


Citing of theſe twelve perſons, Oro! glaſi, the four 
Nauen, % Hans, Fitz» Ale, 4 2 Elinor 
Kunming, Mary Ambree, gs Mgg of Weltminſler 
| 5 Toe #-oy kn — 


Which done, 


Mire fool, What | are they vaniſh'd | where is ſkip» 
(ping Skelton ? 
” moral Skogan ? 1 do like their ſhew, 
ud would 
le comp 
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Jobpbiel. The company o' the; Roſit-croſs! yo, 
The company of players. Go, - + 1 [ wigeon, 
22 
| your pot bogs 
See, who has gull'd you, and male o. Gremky 
Your on, if deſies.ys lenſe pleaſe have treſpaſs'd. 

This fool ſhould have been ſent to Antifpra, 
(The iſle of Ellebore) there to have purg'd, 
Not hop'd a happy feat within your waters. 
Hear now the meſſage of the fates, and Jove, 
On whom theſe fates depend, to you, as Neptune 
The great commander of the ſeas, and. ies. 
That point of revolution-being come ' _ 
When all the Fortunate ſhould be join'd, 
Macaria, one, and thought a principal, 

That hitherto hath ſoated, as uncertain 
Where ſhe ſhould fix 5 -mii 
Inſtructed to adhere to your Britannia: 

That where the happy 


And join their cradle os your continent. 


Here the ſcene opens, and the maſquers are diſcovent 
T- 1 ges. The air opens ab" 
and Apollo with Harmony, and the ſpirits of My; 
Jing, the while the ifland moves forward, Proteus 8 , 
— 


« The winds are ſweet, and gent! 


8 
« But Zephyrus, no breath they 
« The father of the flowers: | 
* By him the virgin violets live, 
And every plant doth odours give, 
« As new, as arc the hours.” 


CHORUS. 


Then, think it not a common cauſe, 
That to it ſo much wonder draws, 
« And all the heavens conſent, 
„Wich harmony to tune their notes, 
« In anſwer to the publick votes, 
That for it up were ſent. 


þ this time, the And having joined it elf to the ſhore, 
Proteus, Portuuns, and Saron come forth, and go up 
Min to the fate, while the maſquers take time to 
rank themſelves. - 


| SONG, 
he L, com, the heights of Neptune's honours 


ſhine, 
„ And all the glories of his — ſtile 

Are rcad, reflected in this happieſt iſle. 

fir, % How both the air, the ſcil, the ſeat combine” 
Jo ſpeak it bleſſed “ 

ls, ++ Theſe are the true groves, 

1 * Where j 39ys are born.“ : 
", « WW longi 
wo 25 « And ebene loves!” 
„ % That live!“ 

* Tha lag!“ 

, No intermicted Wind 
* Blows here, but what leaves flowers or fruit 


behiud,” 
N 3 CHORUS, 


1 MAS QU E S. | 


CHORUS. 


« *Tis odour all that comes 
& And every tree doth give his gums,” 


Fre. There is no ſickneſs, nor no old age known 
« To man, nor any grief that he darcs own, 
here is no hunger here, nor envy of ſtate, 

Nor leaſt ambition in the magiſtrate. 

„But all are even hearted, open, free, 

« And what one is, another ſtrives to be.“ 

Por. Here all the day, they fealt, they ſport and 

ſpring ; 
„Now dance the Graces hay ; now Venut 


ring: 
To which the old muſicians Tra and ſing 
his bold harp,” fy 


Sar , There is Arion, tuni 
From flat to ſharp, 

Por, And light Anacreon,” 

« He ſtill is one!“ ” 

' * Steſfichorus there, too, 

That Linus and old Orpeus doth out-do 


„To wonder,” 
Car, * And Amphion ! he is there,” 
be thick“ 


Pro 


Por, „ Nor is Apollo dainty to appear 
In ſuch a quire, al the trees 
Pro, “ He will look in, and 


or, 
Pro, | , 
66 Up, with their notes, they raiſe the prince 


: bar, 4s Ant the preſent propheſie that goes 
20 joining the bright lily and the role.” 


CHORUS 
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CHORUS. 

« See! all the flowers, | WL 
That ſpring the banks along, 

„Do move their heads unto that under · ſong. 

eee 


« Saron, Portunus, Proteus, he 
« Our primroſe i in, the glory 
« 2s tell the daffodil, again again that 8.8 
6 we prepare new garlands freſh as Ma 
And interweave the myrtle and the bay,” i 


ſhis ſung, the iſland goes back, bil the upper Chorus 
it from them, and the Maſquers prepare for their 


ofthe ſpring 


> 


Ke. 
CHORUS, 
« n graces of the 
25 n 


ring all the ures of the ſtage, 
"ARA . 


2 
Eon, 
66 * ters, and the ſ 
66 TI — 


That none may ſay, the triumph halts.“ 
The Maſquers dance their entry or firſt dance. 


W bic the Niue, 6 maritime 
% of CT 6 bed he a 


The other above is ne more ſeen, 
10 * 4 Jobpbicl 
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Jobphbiel. Behold the — of Oceanus 
Hail reverend ſtructure! boaſt no more to us 
Thy being able all the gods to ſeaſt; 

We ſaw enough ; when Albion was thy gueſt. 


The Meaſures. 


f which, the ſecond ai , 
After ** to 


Fobphiel. Now turn, and view the wonders of the 


Where Proteus' herds, and r — do keep. 
paſture's green; 


Where all is plough'd, yet ſtill che 
New ways are found, and yet no paths are ſecn, 


Here Proteus, Pertunus, Saron, go wp to the lade 
with this ſong. 


Pro. Come noble nymphs, and do not hide 
The joys for which you ſo provide :" 
Sar. If not to mingle with the men, 
„What do you here? Go home agen.“ 
Por, „Four dreſſings do conlcfs, 
„% By what we ſec, ſo curio's 
* Of Pallas, and Arachne's arts, 
That you could mean no lefs.” 
Pro. ** Why do you wear the filk-worms toils, 
Or glory in the ſhell-fiſh ſpoils ; 
* Or rive to ſhe the grains of ore 
# That you have gather'd on the ſhore, 
„„ Wheregl to make a ſtock 
# To graft the greener emerald on, 
„Or any better water'd ſtone,” 
# Or ruby of the rock! 


bar, 


/ 76 ; 


ber. "8 Try, put your ſelves unto't. * 
CHORUS. 
| Tour looks, your ſmiles, and thoughts that meer, 
| Ambrofian hands, and filver feet, 
« Do promiſe you will do't.” 
he Revels ſollow. 


Nich ended, the fleet is diſcovered, <while the three 
: cornets play 


* 'Tis time, your eyes ſhould be refreſht at 


With — new, a part of Neptune” s ſtrength, 
yond*, his = ready to go or come, 

etch the riches of the Ocean home, 

p to ſecure him, both in peace and wars, 

Ie one ap alone, but all be ſtars, 


Then the laſt ſong. 


.“ Although we wiſh the glory till might laf 
| * Of ſuch à night, and for the cauſes paſt 
Let now, great lord of waters, and of ies, 
| * Give Proteus leave o turn unto his wiles.” 
as _ hilft young Albion doth thy labour: 
ea 

* Diſpatch Portunus to the ports,” 
ö And Saron to the ſeas, 


* To 


8 E 8. 
2233 — — 
« And orient gums, to burn unto thy name. 


CADREYS! 

jects hearts be all on flame, 
* And *mongſt the winds doſt ſuffer no debate ; 
Aer 
Wich health, and all the golden gifts o peace. 


After which their laft dance. 


BEESREEFCTS 25 


— 8 TRIUMPH 


THROUGH 
CALLIPOLIS. 


Performed in a M AsqQues at Court, 1630. 
bj his Majeſty, with che lords and gentlemen afliſting, 


The Inventors, Ben, Jonson ; Inico Jones, 


Quando magis dignos licuit ſpeHare triumphos? | 


To make the ſpeftaters wnderflanders, 


HEREAS all repreſentations, all 
thoſe of this nature in court, publ * 4 


tacles, either have been, or 1 * 125 
sum of man's life, wholc ends, nb + bondage 


the donatives of princes 
w their people ) he of — 


= 4) ways £0 Carry a Mixture of pro- 
= 6 with chem, no leſs than delight; we, the inventors, 


being commanded Lon he than: , to think on ſome - 

-e putting in act, with a fe» 
| kefied company of his and „ Called 10 
Dante ; for the honour £ his court, and the 
2 that heroick love, and regal rell born by 
| ww t his unmatchable lady and ſpouſe. the queen's 
maeſty ; after ſome dt hate of cogitation with ourfelves, 
Aud on this fullowing arguimnicnt, 


Lift, 


medy of love, expre 


ws MASQUES 


Firſt, that a perſon, boni ominis, of a good character, 
_— Ru ſept down from heaven to Callipolis, 
| which is underſtood the city of Beauty or Goodheß, 
ſhould come in ; and, finding her majeſty there en. 
thron'd, declare unto her, that Love, who was wont 
to be reſpected as a ſpecial deity in court, and tutelar 
god of the place; hadof late receiv'd an advertiſement, 
that in the ſuburbs, or ſkirts of Callipolis, were crept 
in certain ſectaries, or depraved lovers, who neither 
knew the name, or nature of love rightly, yet boaſted 
themſelves his followers, when they were fitter to be 
call'd his furies : their whole life being a continued 
vertigo, or rather a torture on the wheel of love, than 
any motion either of order or meaſure. When ſudden. 
ly they leap forth below, a miſtreſs leading them, and 
with antick geſticulation and action, alter the manner 
of the old pantomimi, they dance over a diſtracted co- 
their confus d affeRtions, in 
ical perſons and habits of the four prime Lu- 


- 


the 
ropean nations, 


A glorious boaſting lover. 
A whining ballading lover, 
An adventrous romance lover, 


A Er umbrageous lover, 
A bribing corrupt lover, 
A froward jealous lover, 


A ſordid illiberal lover, 
A 


An angry quarreling lover. 

A melancholick deſpairing lover. 
An envious unguiet lover, 

A ſcuſual brute lover, 
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1111. the antimaſyur : and emclade the exit is 
5 6 circle. 213 39551 ) WITTE, + 3 #8 
X Evyneatvs aq. 
„ 7 joy to mortals, the rejoicing fires _ 
J Of gladnels {mile in your dilated-hearrs ! 

' WH Whilſt Love preſents a world of chaſte deſires, 

ö « Which may produce a harmony of parts! 

e 

Love is the right aſſection of the mind, 

1 The noble appetite of what is belt : 

- WW Deſire of union with the thing delign'd, 

l gut in fruition of it cannot relt, 

" WW The ſather Plenty is, the mother Want 

« Fenty the beauty which it wanteth draws ; 


Want yields iffelt : affording what is ſcant, 

g + $0 both aflectians are the union's cauſe. 

4 But reſt not here, For love hath larger ſcopes, 
New joys, new pleaſures, of as freſh a date 

As are his minutes: and in him do hopes 

% Are pure, but choc he can perpetuate 


Jo you, that are by excellence a queen ! Hr gov of 1 
* The tap of beauty! but of ſuch an air, % % 

P As only by the mind's eye may be feen 

| # Your interwoven lines of good and fair! 

V guchſaſe to grace love's eriumph here to-night, 

| 4 Th all the firevts of your Callipolis ; 

Which by che ſplendor of your rays made bright, 

| + The feat and region of all beauty 1s, 


' fs father Pony 1, the mother Want.) This allegory i» 4 fete 
late, 4 bus ehe. Fu Lon 


JI 
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+ 4 1 Rh 
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h lovers, and dls, 
_ © rigor} bole 23 


| „ with each a 
ad before bint with a lighted torch, and the middle 


— IINS 


— 2. The judicious. 
4. The valiant. 
5 The Gras. 15. The heroical. 8. The ſubſtantial. 
' The modeſt. © 10. The candid. 
11, The courteous. 12. The elegant. 


13. The rational. 14. The magnificent. 


Anpbitrite. ** Here ſtay a while : this! this 
Hite, wok er ——_ 
« Here, perh mult pay 
« Firſt fruits; 2 14 
The ladies breaſts) your ample vows, 
« Such as love brings, and beauty beſt allows! 


he For love without his object ſoon is gone: 
* Love mult have anſwering love to look upon, 


as To you, beſt judge then of perſection 
, 6 a oben dong cs nn 
„ Pure of heroick love, alone ! 


5 8 

7 0 | | ! 

„ Grace! 

69 receive ol lines of love in one. 


ting of them fill this ſpace, 


8 —— 

fru to be lought in beauty, found by love. 

4 Where love is mutual, ill 

1 bw 
+4 The cur he wi 

| ce, {Pee 
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. 5 ** Advance, you gentler Cupids, then advan, 
2 8 


1 — their dance ; and the maſquer; th; 
. 


Which done, Evcks, or a feir glory, appears in the bus 
— hr fon i 


Euclia's bymn. 


{ 
j 
out of chaos broughr ( 
* The world to light! | 


« $0 love 
« And gently 


moving on the waters, wrou 
All form to ſight! 3 N 


HR | 
Did beauty ſt cxcite: "oe 
And left imprinted in the air FF 
„ Thoſe { of good and fair, 
* j Which ſince have flow'd, flow'd forth upon ti 


„Jo wonder firſt, and then to excellence, {ſeal 
By vices of divias incelligence 


Hire fallow the a. 
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Which ended, the ſcene changeth to a garden, and the bea - 
vin —_ appear four new perſons, in ferm 
of @ conſtellation, fitting ; or a new aſteriſm, expecring 
Venus, whom they call upon with this ſong. 


Jupiter, Juno, Genius, Hymen. 


32 « Haſte, 2 haſte and come away. 
« All powers vern marriage, pra 
6 "That you will lend your oke F 
Cen. Unto the conſtellation of this night. 
W. Hymen. 
Jun.“ And Juno, 
Gen, * And 22 call. 
p, * Your upiter. 
ng And all 
That bleſs or honour holy nuptial.“ 


Venus lere appears in @ cloud, and paſſmng through the 
conftellation, deſcendeth to the earth, when preſently the 
cloud vaniſbetb, and ſbe is ſeen filling in a throne, 


Venus, ere, here I preſent am 
„ Both in my girdle, and my flame; 
+ Wherein are woven all the powers 
+ The Graces gave me, or the Hours 
% (My nurſes once) with all the arts 
* Of gaining, and of holding hearts: 
nd with theſe 1 deſcend. 
4% But, to your influences, firſt commend 
#% The vow, I go to take 
leul On earth, for perfect love and beauty's ſake.” 


n the 
legit 
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Her ſong ended, and ſbe to go to the queen, thy 
throne diſappears : in Han bed hoe „. ( 


paim-tree with an imperial crown on the top ; from th 
root „ lilies and roſes together, and em- 
bracing the fem, flouriſh through the crown ; which ſte 
in the ſong with the chorus deſcribes. 


L Beauty and love whoſe ſtory is myſterial, 
* In tree, and the crown i 
nn ſo delicious, 
Promiſe a ſhade, ſhall ever be ious 
To both the ki 8. But to Britain's genius 
222 rod, and ſerpents of Cyllenius 
„ who fo unite 
«« By love, as wich it carch and heaven deli 

1 


And who this king and queen would wel 
« Need only ſpeak their names: theſe them will glority: 
harles, Charles with his Mary named ar, 


LE) 


Mary and 
And all the reſt of loves or princes famed are.” 
Aſter this, they dance their going out, and end, 


— 


The MASQUERS Nause. 


The KING, 
1he els of Hamiiron, Lord CHamBpERLAS 
Lail of Hottand, Earl of Cannanyas Boulr 
Earl of NWT. Vilcount Dove 4610 
Lord S1z auct, Sir WILLIAM How: iis or 
Sir Rost STASLEY, Sir WA Brook Wha 
Maſter Gos is, Maſter R argon, 


Maſler Ar (Ko 


Maſter Dinock, . 
CHL®F 


CHLORI DIA. 


Rites to CHLoR 1s and her Nymphs, 


PERSONATED IN A 


MASQUEat COURT. 


by the Queen's MAIEZSsT , and her Ladies, 
at Shrove-tide, 1630. 


— 


ity: The Inventors, Bax. Jonson 1 Inico Jones, 


Unins tellus ante coloris erat. 


HE king and queen's majeſty having given 
their command tor the invention of a he ar- 
gument, with the whole change of tle ſcene, 
here in lier majeſty, with the like number of her ladies, 
wpolcd a preſentation to the king ; it was agreed, it 
| Would be the celebration of ſome rites done to the god- 
| 3 che flow di 

| » of ers ; accor 10 
Arbitriam ts Des floris babe, 
| was to be Rellified 01 earth, by an abſolute decree 
m Jupiter, who would have the carth io be adoru'd 
as well as the heaven, 


"Upos this inge the whole invention mov'd. 
— Oz 1 


general council of the gods, 
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pes of 1 — 8 
or wi , 
terwoven . RG honey and ned 
dren, playing and climbing among the branches; 
a Rr NT © i. 
written, CHLORIDIA. 
The curtain being r 
ant hills, with young | 
— 3 AB on dog Þo dg — And 
2 of thoſe hi'ls, fountains come 


| ny rs * which, in the far-off landſchape, ſeem d 


converted to a river, 
ES with tranſparent clouds, gi. 
imitate 


great luſtre to the whole work ; which did i 
fed their eyes wit 


* — 
of the air, a bright 


the delights 1 in a part 
wrt: lO on 


yrus, Ae 


cloud 
vg 


the fo} 8ONG, 


2 * (DOME forth, come forth, the gentle Spri 
And carry the glad news 1 bring, 


*% To cath, our common mot her 


« Their glories they ſhall mutual make, 

* Earth for heaven's ſake, 
Their honours ſhall be even: 

« All emulation ceaſe, and jars ; 

„ Jove will have earth to have her ſtars 
And lights, no leſs than heaven. 


i. © It is already done, in flowers 

« As freſh and new as are the hours, 
By warmth of yonder ſun. 

* But will be multiply'd on us, 

* If from the breath of yrus 
Like favour we have won.“ 


Zeph, * Give all to him: he is the dew, 
„The hcat, the humour. 

« Beloved of the Spring 

Zeph, * The ſun, the wind, the verdure!” 


„ Tha et emmantonet 
Oi quickning any thing,” 


At which Zephyrus paſſerh throu 
ad the faving delndith co che earthy is receiv” 
by the N ajades, or Napee, who arc the pymphs, foun- 
lung, and icrvants of the ſcaſon. F 


the air 


03 
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The ſecond $ O N G. 


Fountains. * AIR maid, but are you come to dwell 
6 F And tarry with dw) * 
Spring. * Freſh Fountains, I am come to tell 
« A tale in yond' ſoft ear, 
« Whereof the murmur will do well: 
2 — your parts will _ 
Fountains. ** Our purlings wait u i 
Spring. Go 3 me, - » 8 
The ſtory to the king. 


Here the Spring goes up, ſinging the argument to 
the king, and the Fountains follow with the cloſe. 


Epring, *© CUPID hath ta'en offence of late, 
6 At all the gods, that of the ſtate, 
« And in their counſel he was ſo deſerted, 
„% Not to be call'd into their guild, 
« Bur lightly paſs'd by as a child, 
Faunt, * Wherein he thinks his honour was perverted. 


Spring, And though his mother ſeck to ſeaſon, 
* And reclity his rage with reaſon, 
„ By ſhewing he lives yet under her command, 
„% Rebellious he, doth diſubey, 
* And ſhe hath ſorc d his arms away. 
Fount, % To make him feel the juſtice of her hand. 


Hering. Whereat the boy, in fury fell, 
* Wich all his ſpeed, is gone to hell, 
„There to excite and ſtir up jealouſy, 

„% To make s party *gainſt the gods, 


„% And ſet heaven, carch, and hell at adds 


Faun, „ And raiſe a cha s of calamity,” 


Th 


PAS SSSaSaS an nnh 
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The ſong ended, the nymphs fall into a dance, to 
their voices inſtruments, and ſo return into the 


} 


Teh ANTIMASQUE. 


Firft entry. 
A part of the under-ground ing; out of it en- 
ters a dwarf poſt from hell, riding on a curtal, with 


cloven feet, and two lacqueys : theſe dance, and make 
the firſt 


ſpeaks. 


Peflillion. ** Hold my ſtirrup, my one lacquey ; and 
+ Jook to my curtal, the other * ; walk him well, fir- 


rah, while I expatiate myſelf here in the report of 


* my office! Oh, the furics! how 1 am joyed with 
| + the title of it! poſtillion of hell! yet no Mercury: 

but a meer Cacodæmon, ſent hither with a packet 
* of news! news! never was hell ſo furniſhed of the 
% commodiry of news! Love hath been lately there, 
* and fo entertain'd by Pluto and Proferpine, and all 
| + the grandecs of the place, as it is there ual 
„ holy-day ; and a ceſſation of torment granted, and 
% proclaimed for ever! Halt famiſh'd Tantalus is fallen 
| * to his fruit, with that appetite, as it threatens to 
| * undo the whole company of coſtard mongers, and 

has a river alore him, running cxcellent wine; Ixion 


) And Jock to wy CUnT4 1, the ether.) A curtal is a (mall horde ; 
perly one u bo hath bis tell dockt or curtail'd at the end of this 
peech, be 45 called u 6d, which Menage explains to be & little 
horke ; but ia the origin of the woid |» difficult % bnd The words 
wal, and 4 4 rt, by what propriety 1 know not, are now 
Vandened 16 Cengis 4 pailicular bind of mulical wind-iuflrumert, 
that i; wich #4 4 bale 19 the haut boy ; but Corgrave explains both 
thels 401490 as hgnitying, 8 peculiar pet iet of ee, doable 5647 « 
lo, a Brong £viisl : ar, & Lark of „ widdle le berwery the 41 

d — 4d 6444 i FLATS | 


94 . . 


entry of the antimaſque. He alights and 


5d — Fe Dies * 


wales 
n 
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44 js looſed from his wheel, and turn'd dancer, does 
nothing but cut capreols, fer-h friſkals, and leads 


* the ſtone, and is grown a maiter-bowler ; challenges 
« all the prime gameliters, parſons in hell, and gives 
« them odds; upon Titius his breaſt, that (for 2 of 
„the nine acres) is counted the ſubtleſt bowling. 


ground in all Tartary *. All the Furies are at a game | 


„ call'd nine-pins, or keils*', made of old uſurer 
„ bones, and their ſouls looking on with delight, and 
* betting on the game. Never was there ſuch freedom 
* of ſport. Danavs' daughters have broke their bot 
„ tomleſs tubs, and mace bonfires of them. All is 
* turn'd triumph there, Had hel gates been kept with 
* hall that ſtricinels, as the entry here has been to- 


* night, Pluto would have nad but 2 cold court, and | 


« Proſerpine a thin preſence, though both have a vaſt 
© territory. We had ſuch a ſtir to get in, I, and n 
„ curtal, and my two lacqueys, all ventur'd th 
« the eye of a paniſh need!-, we had never come in 
* (le, and that was by the favour of one of the guard 
„ who was a woman's taylor, and held ope the paſſage. 
„% Cupid by commiſſion hath carried Icalouſy from 
% hell, Diſdain, Fear, and Dihmulastion, with other 
goblins, to trouble the gods. And 1 am fent after 
„ pol, to raiſe tempeſt, winds, lightnings, chunder, 
% rain, and now, or Jome new exit they have & 
„ gainſt the earth. and the goddeſs Chioris, queen of 
„ the lowers, and miſtreſs of the Sprivug For joy d 
* which, I will zeturn to myſelf, mount my bidet, 1 
# a dance; and curvet upon my curtal ” 


%, routed the bie bowling green in 4 Tartars ) Tt 


fi ela een, is the Gnouthech, or finelt : the lu cf. 
6 hanclpecs ; 


# Like 40 4 bowl wpro 8 ful ground,” Coriclans, 4, 
unt biet, % £1114.) I his ++ One 4% of gaming #® } 


1* | 


pine $14), and bbc by foe old als of p 


4 lavaltoes with the Lamia! Siſyphus has left rolling 


r WW. WY WF Re 


«Er 


3 
8 


„ 
= 
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they dance ſprinkle all the room, 


e, whence they came, 
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The ſpeech ended, the poſtillion mounts his curtal, 
ad with his lacqueys, 122 


The queen's dwarf, richly a 
hell, attended by ſix infernal 


d, as a prince of 
pirits ; he firſt danceth 


done, and then the ſpirits, all expreſſing their joy for 


Cupid's coming among them. 
Fourth entry, 


Here the ſcene changeth into a horrid ſtorm ; out 
of which enters the nymph Tempeſt, with four Winds, 


tay dance, 
Fifth entry. 


* * 


apreſſing that effect, in their motion. 
Sixth entry. 
Thunder alone dancing the tunes to a noiſe, mixed, 


Wy #4 imitating thunder, = 


Seventh entry, 


Rain, preſented by five perſons, all ſwol'n, and 


douded over, their hair lagging, as if they were wet, 
ad in their und ddl ef wert water, whi 


Eighth, and laft entry. 
Seven with rugged white heads and beards, to en- 
5 hoe, with flakes on their garments, mixed w 

Thele having danced, return into the 


* 


three in number, their habits gliſtering 


By 
. 
q 


here, 
gold-ſmiths work, the Orna- 
with Termes of 


grant flowers, is, in the ſky a-far of 
1 gr rg in the moſt eminent place of 

bower, ſat the goddeſs Chloris, accompanied with 
fourteen nymphs, their ＋— white, embroidered 
with ſilver, trimm'd at the ders with great leave, 
of green, embroidered with gold, falling one under the 
And of the ſame work were their baſes, their 
head-tires yl porn. mixed =__ — — gold, with 
fome (| zgrets among, and from of their 
. * 


All which bebeld, the Nymphs, Rivers, and Fountain, 
with the Spring, ſung this rejoicing ſong. 


STO HS + 
Rivers, Spring, Fountains, 


6 RUN ex. adde floods, in joy with your ſilver leet, 
as And haſte to meet the enamour'd Spring, 

„ For whom the warbling Fountains ſing : = 
The ſtory of the flowers ; preſerved by the Hour; 
„% At Juno's ſoſt command, and Iris“ ſhowers ; 
„Sent to quench jealouſy, and all choſe powers 
4 Of love's rebellious war : 

„ Whilſt Chloris firs a ſhining ſtar 
Te crown, and grace our jolly ſong, made long, 
+ To the notes that we bring, to glad the Spring,” 


: 


Which 
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Which ended, the goddeſs and her nymphs deſcend 


— 


the degrees into the room, and dance the entry of the 
maſque. 


Aer this, another ſong by the ſame perſons, as before 
„ 


Riv. Foun. ** ELL a truth, gay Spring, let us know 
6 What feet they were, that fo 


« Impreſs'd the earth, and made ſuch various flowers 


{to grow! 
Spring. ** She that led, a queen was at leaſt, 
« Or a goddeſs *bove the reſt : 
And all their graces in herſelf expreſt! 


Riv, Foun, O, twere a fame to know her name! 
„Whether ſhe were the root; 
Or they did take th' impreſſion from her ſoot.” 


The maſquers bere dance their ſecond dance, 


Which done, the farther proſpect of the ſcene chang- 
eh into air, with a low landſchape, in part covered 
vith clouds: and in that inſtant, the heaven opening, 
Juno and Iris are ſeen ; and above them many airy ſpi- 
is, fitting in the clouds, 


$O0NG 5s 


June, Nev Juno, and the air ſhall know 

0 The troch of what is done below 
From our diſcoloured bow, Iris, what news # 
„ Wis. The air is clear, your bow can tell, 
4 nee renown'd, Spight fled to hell ; 
| * The buſineis all is well, And Cupid ſucs 


ich 


» 
y 
[= 
, 
of 
th 
d 
e 
he 
vr 
th 
en 


leet, 


Juno. 
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« For pardon. Does he ? 


| He ſheds tears 
* More than your bi 


4 If who offends be wiſe. 


Here, out of the earth ariſeth a hill, and on the to 

of it a globe, on which Fame is ſeen ſtandi 

trumpet in her hand ; and on the hill are four 

—— ** Poeſy, Hiſtory, Architecture, and 
pture : 


with the Nymphs, Floods, 
a full choir ; at which Fame be- 


— — 5 


gis to mount, and moving her wings dh d 


up to heaven, 


Fame, * RIsx. golden Fame, and give thy 
CHORUS. 


name 4 
(birth 


Fan. The life of Fame is action. 
CHORUS. 
„ Underſtood, 


6 82» 


Fame. * Virtue itſelf by Fame is oft protefied, 
8 


CHORUS, 
Where the Fame's negletics 


with her | 


From great and generous actions done on carth, 


Fan, Who hoth not heard of Chloris, and her bond 


© >. By ww 
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CHORUS. 

Great actions oft obſcur'd by time, may lie, 
* Or envy —— "A 

But they laſt to memory. 
ſuſtain thee, learned Poeſy, 
And I her ſiſter, ſevere Hiſtory, 
With Architecture. who will raiſe thee high, 
Aud Sculpture that can keep thee from to 


die. 
CHORUS. ( 
*All help co lift thee to eternity. 


June, * And Juno through the air doth make 
Iris, “ By her ſereneſt meſſenger of day, thy way 
Fame. ** T hus Fame aſcends, by all degrees, to heaven 

And leaves a light, here, brighter than the ſeven 


CHORUS, 
Let all applaud the ſight. 
* Air firſt, that gave che bright 
* Reflexions, day or night! 
+ With theſc ſupports of Fame, 
* That keep alive her name 
+ The beautics of the Spring. 
„ Founts, Rivers, every thing : 
From the height of 
Le the waters fall, 

* Reſound and fu 
The honours of his Chloris co the king, 
* 4nd fu nun, thay ran beep thes fron 4% 4% e, from death. 
6 very ee Greciim 4 405 56 hands 5 ch our þ 
e vu — 10 | <q — 1 = 


e inllances of the like Adam, hath alle this 


Bo lows has aonghs any eo thev tap to hs.” | 
Vo, VI. e e, 1 ds 
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1 Chloris, the queen of flowers ; 
« The ſweetneſs of all ſhowers ; 
„% The ornament of bowers ; 


*The top of paramours !” 


Fame being hidden in the clonds, the W and the 
beaven cleſeth. 


The maſquers dance with the lords. 
The names of the M asqv rn3, as they ſat in the bower 


The QUEEN, 
Counteſs of Caniiste, Counteſs of Cannanvar, 
Counteſs of Breaker M. PorTts, 
Counteſs of Ngewrorr, M. Dos, Savace. 
Counteſs of Oxrorp, L Howarvp. 
Lady Anne Cavenpicn, M. Eriz, Savace. 


LadyPentLoreEcerTor M. Anne Weis rox. 
Lady StaAN GK. M. Sormia Carnv. 
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To the Great Example of Honour and Virtue, 
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Poſterity, 


I have made of them 
BEN, JONSON 


not deſerve; or, if all anſwer 


WT have praiſed unfortu 
he picture 


by 1 nt tle mY 


a A M8 
I. To the Reader. 


RA thee, take care, that tak'it my book in hand, 
To read it well : that is, to underſtand, 


Il. To my Bool. 


u will be look'd for, book, when ſome but ſee 
Thy title, Epigrams, and nam'd of me, 
Thou ſhould'ſt be bold, licentious, full of gall; 
Wormwood, and ſulphur, ſharp, and tooth'd withal, 
Become a petulant thing, hurl ink, and wit 
As madmen ſtones ; not caring whom they hit. 
Deceive their malice, who could wiſh it ſo; 
And by thy wiſer temper, let men know 
Thou art not covetous ot icaſt ſelf-fame, 
Made from the hazard of another's ſhame : 
Much leſs, with lewd, prophanc, and beaſtly phraſe, 
To catch the world's looſe laughter, or vain gaze, 
He that departs with his own honeſty | 
For vulgar praiſe, doth it too dearly buy, 


III. To my Beokſeller, 


Thou that mak'ſt gain thy end, and wiſely well, 
Calle a book good, or bad, as it doth fell, 
| Uſe mine ſo too: I give thee leave, But crave 
* the luck's ſake it thus much ſavour have, 
de he upon thy ſtall, till it be ſought ; 
ON Nor offer'd, A it made ſuit to be bought; 
Nor have my tilte-leaf on poſts, or walls, | 9 
Or in cleſt ficke, advanced to make calls ö 
For termers, or ſome clerk like ſerving man, 
Who ſcarce can ſpell th' hard names: whoſe knight 
[leſs can 
Vol, VI, * It, 
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If, without theſe vile arts, it will not ſell, 
Send it to Bucklers-bury, there twill well. 
IV. To king James. 

How, beſt of kings, doſt thou a ſcepter bear 
How, beſt of poets, doſt thou laurel wear ! 
But two things rare, the Fates had in their ſtore, 
And gave thee both, to ſhew they could no more, | 
For ſuch a poet, while thy days were 
Thou wert, as chief of them are ſaid t'have been 

nd ſuch a prince thou art we daily ſee, 


my muſe then fly to, but the beſt 
Of kings, for grace ; of poets, for my teſt ; 


VII, On the new Hot-houſe. 
Where lately harbour'd many a famous whore, 
rr. 
Tells you it is a hot-houſe : ſo it may, 
And ſtill be a whore-houie, They're yen. 
Send 


e it % Bucxians-pury, there gui .! The name d 
firect in J. at that time chiefly inhabited by grocc 4 
droggits, who had occalios for paper to wrap their ware: 16 


VILE * 


EPIGRAMS. 225 


5 VIII. On 4 robbery. 
Ridway robb'd Duncote of three hundred pound, 
Ridway was ta'en, arraign'd, condemn'd to die ; 
But a by 4 near 4 was a —_— found, — 
'd Ridway's pardon. Duncote now ; 
ad of mate and the law's relief; * 
The courtier is become the greater thief. 
IX. To all, to whom I write, 


none whoſe ſcatter'd names honour my book, 
or ſtrict degrees of rank or title look. 

'Tis *gainſt the manners of an epigram : 

And I a poet here, no herald am. 


X. To my lord Ignorant, 


Thou call'ſt me poet, as a term of ſhame, 
But I have my revenge made, in thy name. 


XI. On ſomething, that walks ſomewhere, 


At court I met it, in clothes brave enough, 

To be a courtier ; and looks grave enough, 

To ſeem a ſtateſman ; as I near it came, 
It made me a great face, I aſk'd the name. 

A N. oh — 1 fleſh and _ nd 

uch from wn no man Va, 

For I will do none: and as little ill, gy 


For Iwill dare none: good lord, walk dead ſtill. 


1 XII. On lieutenant Shift, 
Miſt, here in town, not meaneſt amongſt ſquires, 


That haunt Pickt-hatch, Merſh-Lambeth, and 
| W hite-frycrs, 


eps himſelf, with half a man, and defrays 
uu e charge of that tate, with this charm, God pays. 
, P 2 y 


;, ab 


U. 
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By that one ſpell he lives, eats, drinks, arrays 

Himſelf: his whole revenue is, God pays. 
The quarter · day is come ; the hoſteſs ſays, 
She muſt have money: he returns, God pays. 
The taylor brings a ſuit home; he it ſſays, 
o'er the bill, likes it: and ſays, God pays, 
He ſteals to ordinaries; there he plays 

At dice his borrow'd money : which God pays, 
Then takes up freſh commodities, for days ; 

Signs to new bonds ; forfeits, and cries, God pays, | 
That loſt, he keeps his chamber, reads eſſays, 
Takes phyſick, tears the : ſtill, God pays. 
Or elſc by water goes, and ſo to plays; 

Calls for his ſtool, adorns the ſtage : God pays. 
To ev'ry cauſe he meets, this voice he brays : 

His only anſwer is to all, God pays, 
Not his poor cockatrice but he betrays : 

Thus: and for his „ (cores, God pays, 
But ſee! th' old bawd hath ferv'd him in his trim, 

Lent him a pocky whore, She hath paid him. 

XIII. The Doflor Empirick, 

When men a dang'rous diſeaſe did ſcape, 

Of old, they gave a cock to Xiculape : 
Let me give two ; that doubly am got free, 

From my diſcaſe's danger, and from thee, 
XIV, Ts William Camden, 


Camden, moſt rev'rend head, to whom 1 owe 
All chat I am in arts, all chat I know ; 


Cee, meft e nnd buad, is whom I cue 
All that I am in arti, all that 1 know.) Camden was our pb 
maſter at Weltwinfier-ſchool ; and gratitude bas led him ts 14 
my | W for his che and pains in — lu 
6 by this epa®, andthe dedicains fb bob pl) 


= = =» = => 
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{How nothing's that ?) to whom my country owes 

The great renown, and name wherewith ſhe goes. 
yy Soya my wp Js grave, 
More high, more holy, that ſhe more would crave. 
What name, what ſkill, what faith —— 2 


! 
What t in ſearching the moſt 4 
What weight, and what authority in th a * 
Man ſcarce can make that doubt, but canſt teach. 
lr 
Whi 


conquers all, de once o ercome by thee. 
Many of thine, this better could, than I, * 


But for their pow'rs, accept my piety. 
XV. On Court-worm. 
All men are worms: but this no man. In ſilk 


"Twas brought to court firſt w 


rapt, and white as 
Where, afterwards, it grew a butterfly ; (milk; 


Which was a caterpiller. So 'twi die. 


XVI. 7 Brain-bardy, 


Hardy, thy brain is valiant, tis conteſt ; 
Thou more; that with it every day dar'ſt jeſt 
Thy felf into freſh brawls : * _— upon 

Scarce thy week's ſwearing brings thee f, of one. 

$0 in ſhore time, th* art in arrearage grown 

Some hundred quarrels, yet dof 222 light none; 

Nor need'ſt thou: for thoſe lew, by cach dy 

Make good what thou dar't do in a“ the reſt, 

thy felf chere, and think thy va r right ; 


2 himicli, dares more than fight, 


P ; = * 


I, Daphne, rather than conſent to the deſires of Apollo, being 
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XVII. To the learned Critict. 


others fear, fy, and —＋ th — 
guilty men do magiſtrates: I, 
That K poems a legitimate — 
Charge them, ſor crown, to thy ſole cenſure hie. 
And but a ſprig of bays giv-n by thee, 
_ Shall out - live garlands, ſtoln from the chaſte tree. 


XVIII. To my mere Engliſh cenſurer. 
To thee, my way in epigrams ſeems new, 
When both it is the old way, and the true. 
Thou ſay*ſt, that cannot be: for thou halt ſeen * 
Davis, and Weever, and the beſt have been, 
And mine come not ing like, I hoze fo. Yet, 
As theirs did wit; thee, mine might credit get, 
If thou'dſt but uſe thy faith, as hou didit then 
When thou wert wont YVadmire, not cenſure men. 
Pr'ythee believe (till, and not judge ſo faſt, 
y faith is all the know that thou haſt. 


XIX. On fir Cod the perfumed. 


That Cod can get no widow, yet a knight, 
1 ſcent the caule ; he wooes with an ill ſprite. 
« from the ur te 7.1. te 


s Shall ot line garland: f 


* em — Par thay baft Joon | 
* Davis, 1 „ lr 1 a collection 
epigrams Called ; folly be was eien 4 writ- 
ing mafler, and chicfly — 1 the 1 He v 
8 contemporary of Jonſon, and bas an epigiam addrefied to him. 
I euer was the author of # wark in folio, which is called Fond 
ens, and 14 , lan of epuaphs, and infcriptions, colletli · 

66 from antient monuments in various parts of the Kingdom. 


Xx, 8 


ON 
mit» 
» ak 
uw. 
74 
;the 


Here lies to each her 


With ſafety of her innocence ; 
Whoſe foul heav'n's queen, (whoſe name ſhe bears) 


po Mary ; this ſeems to have been AC +, AI 
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XX. 7 the ſame fir Cod. 


expence in odours is a moſt vain fin, 
Except thou could'ſt, fir Cod, wear them within. 


XXI. On Reformed Gameſter. 


Lord, how is Gam'ſter chang'd ! his hair cloſe cut! 
His neck fenc'd round with ruff! his eyes half ſhut ! 
gon gp yn EE his ſword 
Kune cho ek onder ? 
in his lips! w is W 

The late tu en baſtinado. Sol rough 
What ſev'ral — 2 — 

The body's ſtripes, I ſee, the ſoul may ſave: 


XXII —— — 
1400 bs D 


nen Ly oy 
At fix months end ſhe parted hence 


Mary, the dau ghte 


In 


CER... 


her virgin | 
| here Fre an wy urfY 5. y doth 9 


Mic cover light) 


partakes the fleſhly birth; 
lightly, gentle earth, 
XXIII. To Jobs Donne. 


ne, the delight of Pharbus, and cach Muſe, 
Who, to thy one, all other brains refule ; 


' Whoſe foul bran En, Ae name for bears.) 1. 1 


ot ie the church of K 
gr P 4 VWhoſs 
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Whoſe e' vry work, of thy moſt early wit, 
Came forth example, and remains fo, yet: 

Longer a knowing, than moſt wits do live, 
And which no' affeCtion praiſe enough can give! 


To it, thy language, letters, arts, beſt life, ' 
Which might with half mankind maintain a ſtrife 
All which I meant to praiſe, and yet I would; \ 
But leave, becauſe I cannot as I ſhould! 
XXIV. To the Parliament. 
There's reaſon good, that you good laws ſhould make | 
Mens manners ne'er were viler, for your fake, 
1 


XxX. On fir Voluptuous Beaft. 


While Beaſt inſtructs his fair and innocent wiſe, 

In the 
Tellin 
A 


* pleaſures of his ſenſual life, 
the motions of each petticoar, 
how his Ganymede mov'd, and how his goat 
And now, her (hourly) her own cucquean makes, 
In varied ſhapes, which for his luſt ſhe takes ; 
What doth he elſe, but ſay, leave to be chaſte, 
Juſt wiſe, and, to change me, make woman's haſte 


XXVI. On the ſame Beaſt, 
Than his chaſte wife, though Beaſt now know 10 mo 
He 'adulters ſtill ; his thoughts lie with a whore. ! 


XXVII, On fir Jobn Roe, 


In place of ſcutcheons, that ſhould deck thy herſe, MW F 
Take better ornament, my tears, and tor þ 
If any ſword could ſave from Fates, Roc's could; 
If any Muſe outlive their ſpight, his can ; 
If any friends tears could reſtore, his would ; 
If any pious life ere lifted man 
To heav'n; his hath : O happy ſtate wherein 
We, ſad for him, may glory, and not fin, _ 


Of a 
Makes 
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XXVIIL On don Surly. 


Don Surly to aſpire the glorious name 


cat man, and to be thought the ſame, 
jous uſe of all great trade he knows. 


He ſpeaks to men with a rhinocerote's noſe, 


Which he thinks great 
And that is done, as he ſaw 


; and fo reads verſes too: 
great men do. 


H' has tympanics of buſineſs, in his face, 


And can 
He will both argue 
Both which arc great. And laugh at ill-made clothes; 


mens names, with a great grace. 
| and diſcourſe in oaths, 


That's greater, yet: to cry his own up neat, 
He doth, at meals, alonc his pheaſant cat, 


Which is main greatneſs. And at his ſtill board, 


He drinks to no man: that's, too, like a lord. 


He 


Of ſolemn greatneſs. 


Blas 


another's wite, which is a ſpice 
And he dares, at dice, 
God greatly, Or ſome poor hind beat, 


hat breathes in his dogs way: and this is great, 


Nay more, for greatneſs fake, he will be one 
May hear my epigrams, but like of none. 
Surly, uſe other arts, theſe only can 

Style thee a moſt great fool, but no great man, 


XXIX. To fir Annual Tilter, 


Tilter, the moſt may admire thee, though not I: 


And thou, right guiltleſs, may'ſt plead to it ; why ? 


For 
All 


late ſharp device, I ſay tis fit 
ains, at times of triumph, ſhould run wir. 


For then our water-conduits do run wins : 


But that's put in, thou'lt ſay, Why, 1» +: thine, 


XXX, To Perſon Cuilty, 


Guiley, be wiſe ; and though thou kn 1 1 le nne 
Be thine, I tax, yet do not own m1 
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"T were madneſs in thee, to betray thy fame, 
And perſon to the world ; e're | name. 


xxxl. On Bank the uſurer. 


Bank feels no lameneſs of his knotty 
Hi monks avail for hm, in and ur 


And though , 
2 n 


xXXXII. On fir John Roe. 


What two brave perils of the private ſword 
Could not effect, nor all the furies do, 

That ſelf-divided Belgia did afford ; 

What not the envy of the ſeas reach'd too, 

The cold of Moſco, and fat Iriſh air, 

His often change of clime (t not of mind) 

What could not work; at home in his repair 

Was his bleſt fate, but our hard lot to find, 

Which ſhews, where-ever death doth pleaſe t' appear, 


Seas, ſerenes, ſwords, ſhot, ſickneſs, all are there. 


XXXII. To the ſame, 


I'll not offend thee with a vain tear more, 
Glad-mention'd Roe: thou art 2 

Whither the world muſt follow, And I, now, 

Breathe to expect my when, and make my how . 


2— — 
Breath ts expet# my _— OT This laſt er. 
«racer too ludicrous ap ud ono s ſubjet, The | 
means, that he now I. of (0 Ems, 6s 
ar of ls formes 
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nich if moſt gracious heaven me like thine, 
Who wets ec bs © head of axtes, 


xxxiv. Of Death. 


He that fears death, or mourns it, in the juſt, 
Shews of the reſurrection little truſt. 


XXXV. To king James. 


Who would not be thy ſubject, James, t'obey 

A prince, that rules by example, more than ſway ? 

manners draw, more than thy pow'rs conſtrain, 

And in this ſhort time of thy happieſt reign, 

Hiſt d thy realms, as we have now no cauſe 

us of fear, but firſt our crimes, then laws. 

Nie aids 'gainſt creaſons who hath found before? 

IS And than in them, how could we know God more? 
Firſt thou wert our king to be, 


And ſince ; the whole land was preſerv'd for thee. 


XXXVI. Ts the ghoſt of Martial. 


artial, thou gav'ſt far nobler epigrams 
To thy Domitian, than I can my James: 


ny fon 7p def nan WM lauer be. 


XXXVII, On Chev'rill the lawyer, 


. cauſe, nor client far, will Cher nil leeſe 
, WH but as chey come, on both ſides he takes fees, 
| pleaſech both, For while he melts his greaſe 


Who chis ; char wins, for whom he holds his peace, | 


XXXVII, To Perſon Guilty; 


, becauſe I bade you late be wile, 
Aud to conceal your wicers, did advile, 
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You laugh when you are touch'd, and long before 
Any man elſe, you clap your hands and roar, 
And cry good ! good ! this quite perverts my ſcnſe, 
And lies ſo far from wit, tis im 
Believe it, Guilty, if you loſe your ſhame, 

Tu loſe my modeſty, and =” poke name. 


XXXIX. On old Colt. 


For all night-ſins, with others wives unknown, 
Colt now doth daily penance in his own. 


XI.. On Margaret Ratcliffe. 


M arble, weep, for thou do'ſt cover 

A dead beauty underneath thee, 

R ich as nature coul veath thee : 
rant t en, no rude hand remove her. 
A || the gazers on the ſkies 


R cad not in fair heaven's ſtory, 
E _ truth, or truer glory, 


they might in her bright eyes. 


= © a _ __ == £f LE =- 
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XIII. On Giles and Jone. 


Who ſays that Giles and Jone at diſcord be ? | 
Th' obſerving neighbours no ſuch mood can ſee. 
lndeed, poor Giles he married ever ; 
But that his Jone doth too. And Giles would never, 
By his free-will, be in Jone's _— 
No more would Jone he ſhould. Giles riſeth early, 
And having got him out of doors is glad. 
The like is Jone, But turning home is ſad. 
And ſo is Jone. Oftimes when Giles doth find 
Harſh ſights at home, Giles wiſheth he were blind. 
All this doth Jone. Or that his long-carn'd life 
Were quite out · ſpun. The like wiſh hath his wife. 
The children that he keeps, Giles ſwears are none 
Of his begetting. And fo ſwears his Jone. 
lu all aſſections ſhe concurreth till, 
If now, with man and wife, to will and nill 
The {elf ſame things, a note of concord be: 
I know no couple better can agree 


XLIII. To Robert earl of Saliſbury. 


What need haſt thou of me ? or of my muſe ? 
Whoſe actions ſo themiclves do celebrate ? 
Which ſhould thy country's love to ſpeak refuſe, 
Her foes enough would faine thee in their hate, 
"Tolore, great men were glad of ports: now 
I, not the worſt, am covetous of thee, 
Yet dare not to my thought leaſt hope allow 
Of adding to thy ſame ; thine may to me, 
When in my book men 1cad but Cecil's name, 
And what I write thereof find far, and free 
From ſervile flatt'ry (cummon ports ſhame ) 
As thou fland'it clear of the necefliry. 


6, 
[| 
0 XLIY. 
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XLIV. On Chuſfe, Banks the uſurer's kinſmax, 
Chuffe, lately rich in name, in chattels, goods, 
And edt thy he a, 

re were ht for his own funeral, 
Saw all his race h the blacker flocds : 
He meant they thither ſhould make ſwift repair, 
When he made him executcr, might be heir, | 


XLV. On my frſt ſon. 


Farewel, thou child of my right hand, and joy; 
1 n was too much hope of thee, lov'd boy: 
Sev. y-ars thou ert lent b me, and I thee Pay, 
E = by thy fate on the juſt day. 
O, cou loſe all father, now ! for why, 
Wil en lament the ſtate he ſhould envy ? 
To have 1v foun ſcap'd world's, . fleſhes rage, 


And, if no other add fy be 
Reſt in ſoft peace, and thy Taco dock fe 
Ben — his beſt 


nee 
As What he loves may never like too much. 


XLVI. To fir Luckleſs Woe-all, 


bs this the fr, who ſome waſte wife to win, 
A kni 
Tis 


Ne cher wok up By my hand 


0 — THOU CHILD OF MY FIGHT HAND, and joy. ] The 
expreſſion here muſt be explained : thou child of my right hand thews | 
us his ſon's name was Brajumis that word being vitally taken # 
« 4 of two Hebrew words, which imply that cane 
But ſome modern commentators more juſtly interpret the word Bo 


to fig dayi, ud iu the 
, 1 4 - bo 4 Le, is your 


1::% 
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The knight-wright's cheated then : he'll never pay. 
LLL 


XLVII. To the ſame. 


vir Luckleſs, troth, for luck's ſake paſs by one; 
He that wooes every widow, will get none. 


| XLVIII. On Mungril Eſquire. 

I His bought arms Mung' not lik'd ; for his firſt day 
Of bearing them in field, he threw em away: 
And hath no honour loſt, our dueliſts ſay. 


XLIX. To Play-wright. 
Play-wright me reads, and ſlill my verſes damns, 
He ſays I want the tongue of epigrams ; 
| have no ſalt: no bawdry he mean z 

For witty, in his lan is obſcene, 
Pay-wright, I loth to have thy manners known 
In my chaſte book ; profeſs them in thine own. 


L. To fir Cad. 


Leave Cod, tobacco like, burnt gums to take, 
o fumy clyſters, thy moiſt lungs to bake: 
decaich, would thee te for fockey make. 


For his f doy © 
Of bearing them is visto, be throw 'am away.) The arms 
wee uſually ayed upon the ſhield ; fo that on his entering in. 
# battle, be lung away bis feld, that he might not be incumbersd 


21 11, 


240 EPIGR AMS. 


LI. To king James. 


U the happy falſe rumour of his death, the two | 
* twentieth day of March, 1607. 


That we thy loſs might know, and thou our love, 
Great heav'n did well, to give ill fame free wing, | 
Which though it did but panick terrour ove, 
And far beneath leaſt — of ſuch a he: 
Yet give thy jealous ſubjeds leave to f ho wg 
this thy ſcape from rumour gratulate 
No leſs than if hos peril ; and devout 
Do beg thy care unto thy after-ſlate, 
For we, that have our eyes {till in our cars, 
Look not upon thy but our fears, 


LII. To Cenſoricus Courtling. 
Courtling n 
Diſpraiſe my work, than praiſe it ly : 
Whes | aw ora, thou feign'ſt a weak TT 
1 friend, but lack dſt a cauſe. YF , 


28 gment fools ; the other — 1 
153 7 thy folly and thy ſpite betray. | 


Lu To Old-end Caterer. 


1 ong-gatheri ng Old- end, I did fear thee wiſe, WW 
2 — pill; d a book which no man buys, ede 
Thou wert content the author's name to loſe ; ö 
But when (in place) thou did'ſt che patron's coo 
It was as if thou hadit an oath, 

To give the world aſlurance thou wert both; 
And 12 as puritans at baptiſm do, 

Thou art the lather, and the witnels £00, 
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For, but thy ſelf, where, out of motly, 's he 
Could fave that line to dedicate to thee * ? 
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LIV. On Chev'ril. 


Chev'ril cries out, my verſes libels are; 
= And threatens the Star- chamber, and the bar. 
IJ What are thy petulant ings, Chev'ril, then, 
That quit'ſt the cauſe fo oft, and rail'ſt at men? 


LV. To Francis Beaumont. 


How 1 do love thee, Beaumont, and thy Muſe, 
That unto me doſt ſuch religion uſe! 

"The eat indulgene thought thy pen drops forth 
The indulgent t thy rops fort 

u once thaw mak'ſt me happy, and unmał ſt: 

= And giving largely to me, more thou tak'ſt! 

at fate is mine, that fo itſelf bereaves ? 

What art is thine, that ſo thy friend deceives ? 


' For, But thy ſelf, auler our Of WoTLY's be 


| Cou'd fave that line to dedicate ts dar?]! Theſe lines, obſcure 
WW © themſelves, are made darker by the falſe manner of printi 


; erm 7 The perſon meant had wrote a book, and dedicated it 
30 himſelf ; {6 that he loſt the name of author to take that 
hihi our poet humorouſly compares to the practice 
an, who then food godfathers, or, as they cal 
MW belle? ts their own children. Jonſon concludes 
ö te 16a] author of the book, becauſe no one ele 
N [wes bs cams in the dedication the lines 
1 Par, but thy folf, bore, out of Motly, , 4. 
Cen ſave that lins ts dedicate ts thes, 
=” Mb, taken for a proper name is the laſt T 
mV where is the man who out of any odd mixture, or old (cr 
Rn ate verls as an offering 10 thee? 


j 
I.. VI, . 
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When even there, where moſt thou praiſeſt me, 
For writing better, I muſt envy thee *, 


| LVI. On Poet-ape. 
Poor Poet-ape, that would be wn our chief, 


Whoſe works are een the of wit, 
brocage is become fo bold 3 the, 
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it to be his, as well as ours, 
Fool e if if ever will not know a fleece 
Fromlocks of wool, or ſhreds from the whole pece! 


| LVII, Os bawds and uſurers; 
If, as their ends, their fruits were ſo the ſame, 
 Bawdry and uſury were one kind of game, 
_ To Groom Ideas. 
— — 


Hen: 
tor f 

8 1 v be lms with 0 come 
2228 There is a fincerity 6 
— de 4 4 ——- Fg common 8 


and much is here attributed 10 
—— * 
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And ſo my neſs thou no leſs disjoints, 
Than tou did*ſt late my ſenſe, looſing my points. 
80 have I ſeen at Chriſtmas · ſports, one los'r 
And hood-wink'd, for a man embrace a poſt. 


Lx. On Spies. 


hin you lights in ſtate, but baſe of ſtuff, 
ho, when you've burnt your ſclves down to the ſnuff, 
Stink, and are thrown away. End fair enough. 


Lx. To William lord Mounteagle *. 


Lo, what my 2 ſhould have done (have rais'd 
An obeliſk, or column to thy name, 
Or, if ſhe would but — ve prais'd 

Thy fact, in braſs or marble writ the ſame) 
I, that am glad of thy chance, here do 
And proud, my work ſhall out-laſt comm: n deeds, 
Durſt think it great, and worthy wonder 100, 

But thine, for which 1 do't, ſo much cxceeds ! 
12 nts | have many known 

ſaver of my country thee alone, 


LXI, To fool, or knave, 
ſe or diſpraiſe is to me alike ; 
loch not ſtroke me, nor the other ſtrike. 


XU. To fine lady Would be, 


Fine madam Would-be, whercfore ſhould you ſear, 
That love to make ſo well, a child to bear ? 


Thy 
* 


% Williew bord Monntongle ) This was the nobleman who re- 
wired the remarkable letter about the gunpowder plot, taken 
dMiice 6! by our biflorians, and wich gave the e app'chenlions 
ee then conte aug. The ende, may allo ment with it 
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The world reputes you barren: but I know 
Your * — his drug, ſays no. 


Is it che pain affrights ? that's ſoon forgot. 
Or your complexion's loſs ? have a pot, 

That can reſtore that. Will it hurt your feature ? 

To make amends, you're thought a wholeſome crea- 


ture. 
What ſhould the cauſe be ? oh, you live at court: 
And there's both loſs of time, and loſs of ſport, 


In a belly, Write then on thy womb ; 
ofthe here 


not born, yet buried, the tomb. 
LXIII. To Robert earl of Salisbury. 
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Of love, and, what the golden age did hold 
+ por peep 
Nor as ts be, 
eee. 
Nor for faſhion. Nor to ſhew a fit 
to thy titles. Nor of wit. 
But I am glad to fee that time ſurvive, 
Where merit is not ſepulcher'd alive. 
Where good mens virtues them to honours 


And not to dangers, When fo wiſe a king 
Contends t' have worth enjoy, from his = 


As her own conſcience, ſtill, the ſame reward, 

Theſe (nobleſt Cecil) labour'd in my thought, 
| Wherein what wonder ſee thy name hath brought ? 
That whilſt I meant but thine to gratulate, 


I've ſung the greater fortunes ol our ſtate. 


LXV. To my Muſe. 


Away, and leave me, thou thing moſt abhor'd, 
That haſt berray'd me to a worthleſs lord; 

115 
10 2 image through thy luxury. 

Dos dos cates mmetaterie math, 5 
And, as thou'aſt mine, his hours, and youth abuſe, 

Get him the time's long grudge, the court's ill will; 
And reconcil'd, keep him ſuſpected ſtill, 

Make him loſe all his friends ; and, which is worſe, 
Almoſt all ways, to any better courſe, 


Aud what the GOLDED ace did bold 
M TEBASURES, AX Tj COMDEMN'DinTH ace Of G0lÞ JA fmal 
, — added to the obicurity of theſe verics 8 1144 4187 44 
miſtake for 1199/41 8 ; the r here mentioned is the ut of poets y, muck 
elcemed in the golden ago, the" is this A of geld, wheie nothing nm 
how valued but wealth and gain, i bas loft ite crete and bs cone 
Ane d, Or as the folio reads den by all men. Thy oe 
Ws Woke bn 4408, the 641 of baliibury being creaied lord hear 
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With me thou leav'ſt an happier muſe than thee, 
And which thou ded os welcome poverty. 

She ſhall inſtruct my after-thoughts to write 
Things manly, and not ſmelling paraſite. 

Bur I repent me: ſtay. Whore'er is rais'd, 

For worth he has not, he is tax'd not prais d. 


LXVI. To Sir Henry Cary. 


That neither fame, nor love might wanting be 
To greatneſs, Cary, I ſing that, and thee, 
Whoſe houſe, if it no other honour had, 

In only thee, might be both great and glad, 
Who, to upbraid t e fluth of this our time, 

Durſt valour make, almo'!, but not a crime, 
Which deed I know not, whether were more high, 
Or, thou more happy. it to juſtify. 

Againſt thy fortune : when no foe that day, 

Could conquer thee, but chance, who did betray, 

Love th at loſs, which a renown hath won, 


Love honours, which of beſt example be, 

When they coſt deareſt and ate done moſt free, 
Though ev'ry fortitude delerves applauſe, 
It may be much, or little, in the cauſe 

He's valiant'ſl, chat darts ſight, and not for pay; 
That virtuous is, when the reward's away. 


LVU. 7, Thomas carl of Suffolk, 
Since men have leſt to do praiſe-worthy things, = 
Moſt think all praiſes flatt'ries, But truth brings 


fob calile and river near whe'e be was taken. 
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That ſound, and that authority with her name, 
As, to be rais'd by her, is only fame. 

then, oward, high in eyes of men, 
High in thy blood, my - but higheſt then, 
When, in mens wiſhes, ſo thy virtues wrought, 
As all thy honours were by them firſt ſought : 
And thou defign'd to be the ſame thou art, 
Before thou wert it, in each man's heart. 
Which, by no leſs confirm'd, thy king's choice, 
Proves, that is God's, which was the people's voice. 


LXVIII. On Play-wright. 


Play-wright convict of publick wrongs to men, 
ks vate beatings, and begins again. 
Two kinds of valour he Goth thew at once 


Active in's brain, and paſſive in his bones. 


LXIX. To Pertinax Cob. 
Cob, thou nor ſoldier, thief, nor fencer art, 
Yet by thy weapon liv'ſt ! th'haſt one good part. 


LXX. To William Roe. 


When nature bids us leave to live, 'tis late 
ow rei ap Roe, He makes a ſtate 
ln life, that cue er it; and takes hold 
On the true cau they grow too old, 
. 


0 pluck down mine, Poll ſets up new wits ſiill. 
Sill dl, his luck to praiſe me dini his will, 


Q 4 LXXII. 
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LXXII. To Court ling. 


1 grieve not, Court · ling. thou art ſtarted 
A chamber - critick, and doth dine. and 2. 
At madam's table, where thou mak'ſt all wit 
Go high, or low, as thou wilt value it. 
Tis not thy judgment breeds thy prejudice, 
Thy perſon only, Court · ling. is the vice. 


LXXIII. To fine Grand. 


What is't, fine Grand, makes thee my friendſhip 6, | 
Or take an epigram ſo feartully, 
As't were a challenge, or a borrower's letter ? 


The world muſt r greatneſs is my debter, | 
Imprint, Grand, you one me or a jeſt, i 


lent you, on meer acquaintance, at a feaſt, 
Hem, a tale or two, ſome fortnight after ; 


That yet maintains you, and your houſe in laughter, | 

. 
Item, a fair Greck for a 

With which a le madam bel, 


He-per-pal — . 
| Cyprus, 4 other cobweb lawn n 


Thi 

I 

Wh 

T 

ru, 4 kind of land, | me 

to fit things 40 the fineft pow , © 

| mn the 3 where this lon Ol 1 ay 
Wo. 6ymion who ſaw the miſtake f U N 


Gonjetlurg tn wid of my own 


6 ww 


/ 


EPIGRAMS. 249 

own, ſew'd in your miſtreſs' ſmock. 

— Ce ay > a, 

ln moſt vile veries, and coſt me more pain, 
Than had I made 'em good, to fit your vein. 

Forty things more, dear Grand, which you know true, 
For which, or pay me quickly, or I'il pay you. 


LXXIV. To Thomas lord Chancellor. 


Whilſt thy weigh'd judgments, Egerton, I hear, 
And know thee then a judge, not of one year ; 
Whilſt I behold thee live with pureſt hands ; 
That no affection in thy voice commands; 
That ſtill chou'rt to the better cauſe ; 
And no leſs wiſc, than ſkiltul in the laws; 

Whilſt thou art certain to thy words, once gone, 

As is thy conſcience, which is always one: 
The virgin, long ſince fled from earth, I ſee *, 
T'our times return'd, hath made her heav'n in thee; 
ir, | LXXV, On Lippe the teacher. 
| cannot think there's that antipathy 

'Twixt puritans and players, as ſome cry; 
Though Lippe, at Paul's, ran from his text , 

T'arcigh gainſt plays: what did he then but play? 

LXXVI. On Luvy, counteſs of Beford. 

This moi ning, timely rapt with holy fire, 

| thought to form — * zealous Mule, 

— moſt deſire, 


What kind of creature 1 
To honour, ſerve, and love ; as poets ule, 
Ar her how and irec, and wile, 
greateſt blood, and yet more good than great 
| meant the day-ſtar ſhould not 1 ride, 
Nor lend like influence from his Lucent feat. 


i'll wirgin long fads fied from dM 1.6, Aras, of — 
| mcant 


80 EPIGRAMS 
; H — — 5 ——ů & 
ating vice ide ; 
8 — CE 
Fit in that ſofter boſom to reſide. 
Only a learned, and a manly ſoul ages 
I purpos'd her :; that ſhould, with even pow'rs, 
The rock, the ſpindle, and the ſheers controul 
Of deſtiny, and ſpin her own free hours. 
Such when I meant to feign, and wiſh'd to ſee, 
My Muſe bad, Bedford write, and that was ſhe. 


LXXVII. To one that def d me not to name him. 


re a fame, 

That any way my book ſhould ſpeak thy name: 

3 Tyne whore bog een wed 
I'm more aſham'd to have thee thought my ſoe. 


LXXVII. 7. Hornet. 


Hornet, thou haſt thy wiſe dreſt ſor the ſtall, 
To draw thee cuſtom ; but her ſelf gets all, 


LXXIX, 7, Elizabeth, counteſs of Rutland. 


That poets are far rarer births than kings, 

Your nobleſt father prov'd ; like whom, beſore, 
Or then, or ſince, about our Muſes ſprings, 
Came not that foul exhauſted fo their lore, 


- That poets are ar rarer births thas 


hangs, 
Har nobleſt father prov'd} This lady, wife t6 Roger carl d | 
Rutland, ws daghr i Fu $ydney, by bis wif Frances c *&s 
101. rancis Wally „ lecretary of fate do quem” 
| 1 is necellary 10 know uch trivial circumilancet, .““ 
u chief merit often conkills in the wane” ' 
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Hence was it, that the deſtinies decreed 
(Save that moſt maſculine iſſue of his brain) 
No male unto him: who could fo exceed 
Nature, they thought, in all that he would feign. 
kt which, ſhe happily diſpleas'd, made you: 
On whom, it he were living now, to look, 
fe ſhould thoſe rare, and ablolute numbers view, 
As he would burn, or better far his book. 


LXXX. Of life and death. 


The ports of death are ſins ; of life, good deeds ; 
which our merit leads us to our meeds *, 
How wiltul blind is he then, that ſhould ſtray, 

And hath it, in his pow'r, to make his way! 

This world death's region is, the other life's : 

And here, it ſhould be one of our firſt ſtriſes, 
to front death, as men might Judge us paſt it, 
For good men but ſee death, vicked taſte it, 


LXXXI. To Proule, the plagiary 


whear to tempt me, Proule, I will not ſhow 
A line unto thee, till the world it know; 
that I've by two good ſufhicicat men, 

To be the wealthy witneſs of my pen: 
all thou hear ſt, thou twear'ſt thy (If didſt do. 
Thy wit lives by it, Froule, and belly too. 
Mich, if thou leave not ſoon (though fan loch) 
| muſt a libel make, and cozen both, 
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LXXXII. On coſbier'd captain Surly. 
_— old whore in her new filks doth ſwim : 1 
le caſt, yet keeps her well! No, ſhe keeps him, | 


LXXXIII. To @ friend. Jr: 


To put out the word, whore, thou do'ſt me woo, 
Throughout my book. *Troth put out woman toy, 


LXXXV. To Lucy counteſs of Bedford. 


Madam, I to!d you late, how I repented, 

I afk'd a lord a buck, and he deny'd me; 
And, e're I could aſk you, I was prevented: 
For your moſt noble offer had ſupply'd me. 
Straight went I home ; and there, moſt like a poet, 

I tancied ro my ſelf, what wine, what wit | 
I would have ſpent : how ev'ry muſe ſhould know it, | 

And Phoebus? ſelf ſhould be at cating it. 
O madam, if your grant did thus transfer me, 

Make it your gift, See whither that will bear me. 


LXXXV, To Sir Henry Goodyere. 


Goodyere, I'm glad, and grateſul to report, 
My felf a witneſs of thy few days ſport ; 
Where I both learn'd, why wiſe men hawking follow, 
And why that bird was ſacred to Apollo: 
She doth inſtruct men by her gallant Night, 

That they to knowledge, ſo ſhould row'r upright 
And never floop, but to firike ignorance : 
Which, it they miſs, yet they ſhould re advance | 

To former height, and there in circle tarry, 
Till they be lure to make the tool their quarry, 

Now, in whoſe pleaſures I have this diſcerned, 
What would his ferigus actions me have 4" -— j 
AXA 
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LXXXVI. To the ſame. 
When I would know thee, Goodyere, my thought 


Upon thy well-made choice of friends, and books ; 
Then do I love thee, and behold thy ends 
In making thy friends books, and thy books friends : 
Now, I — give thy life, and deed, the voice 
Attending ſuch a ſtudy, ſuch a choice, 
Where, though't be love, that to thy praiſe doth move, 
It was a knowledge, that begat that love. 


LXXXVII. On captain Hazard, the cheater *. 


Touch'd with the fin of falſe-play in his punk, 
Hazard a month forſwore bis z and grew drunk, 
Each night, to drown his cares : but when the gain 
Of —_— had wrought came in, and wak'd his 
ain, 


Upon th* accompt. hers grew the quicker trade. 


Since when he's ſober again, and all play's made. 


LXXXVIII. On Engliſh Monſeur. 


Would you believe, when you this monſieur ſee, 
That his whole body ſhould ſpeak French, not he ? 
That fo much ſcarf of France, and hat, and ſcather, 


And ſhoe, and t e, and garter, ſhould come hither, 


' When I would bnow thee, Goony ens, fc.) Sir Henry Guodyerr, 
# whom theſe epigrams are addrefled, was 8 eman of grea; 
pobuy and virtue, and much reſpefied by the men of genius n 
b the *. There was gest intimacy between him and ) 
Doane, wholc le to Wir Henry Goodyere make up the great 
jt of the collettion publifhed by the Dotior's fon. 
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And land on one, whoſe face durſt never be 
Toward the fea, farther than half way tree? 
That he, untravel'd, ſhuuld be French fo much, 
As trenchmcn in his company ſhould ſeem Dutch? 
Or had his tather, when he did him get, 
The French diſeaſe, with which he labours yet? 
Or hung ſome moaſicur's picture on the wall, 
By which his dam conceiv'd him, clothes and all ? 
Or is it ſome French ſtatue? no: t doth move, | 
And ſtovup, and cringe. O then, it needs muſt prove! 
The new French taylor's motion, monthly made, 
Daily to turn in Paul's, and help the trade. 


LXXXIX. To Edward A. . 


If Rome ſo great, and in her wiſeſt age, 
| Fear'd not to boaſt the glories of her ſtage, 
As ſkilful Roſcius, and grave Eſop, men, 

Tet crown'd with honours, as with riches, then; 
of their name, 


Id pauſe to publiſh thee ? 
in thy ſelf haſt more 
they did all that went before ; 
in all doſt fo contract, 

but only thou doſt act. 


Farther than ust wav T* 28.) In the way to Dover, in id 
+ tine, tis probable ſome remarkable tree nught be flandin; 


* 


he road about half way thither, well known to tavcllers, to whi 
he bore alludes 
* % Edward 1 The fame of this celebrated player 
in bete verſes of our author, ad in thoie of bis « emper?t 
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Wear this renown. 'Tis juſt, that who did give 
So many nents life, by ene — live. 


XC. On Mill, my lady's woman. 


When Mill firſt came to court, th“ unprofiting fool, 
Unworthy ſuch a miſtreſs, ſuch a ſchool, 

Was dull, and long, ere ſhe would go to man : 

At laſt, eaſe, appetite, and example wan 

The nicer thing to taſte her lady's page ; 

And, in his age, 

Went on : ing him ſtill, day by day, 
Diſcern'd no difference of his years, or play. 

Not though that hair 

And he grown youth, was call'd to his lady 's chamber ; 

Still Mill continu'd : nay, his face growing worſe, 
And he remov*d to gentl'man of the horſe, 

Mill was the ſame. Since, both his body and face 
Blown + + and he (too unwieldy for that place) 

ſteward's chair ; he will not tarry 

— day, but with his Mill will marry, 

lud it is hop” , that ſhe, like Milo, wull 

Firſt bearing him a calf, bear him a bull, 


XCI. To Sir Horace Vere ', 


uch of thy names I take, not only beam 
A Roraan ſound, but Roman virtue 
Vere, or Horace ; fit to be 
40; 0 frag by e Horace, or a Muſe a frees 

| nne 
eye of Europe, where thy deeds were done, 
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When on thy trumpet ſhe did ſound a blaſt, 
Whoſe reliſh to eternity ſhall laſt. 
I leave thy acts, which ſhould I 
2 might flatt'ry ſeem; and to be mute 
To _ one, were envy : which would live 
gainſt my grave, and time could not forgive. 
I he thy a races, not leſs ſhown, 
leſs in ice ; but leſs mark d. leſs known : 
Humanity, and piety, which are 
As noble in great chiefs, as they are rare; 
And beſt become the valiant man to wear, 
Who more ſhoula leex mens reverence, than fear, 


XCII. The new ory. 


Ere cherries ripe, and ſtrawberries be gone ; 
Dato the cries of London I'll add one; 


talk reſerv'd, Tot: 
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They meet in fixes, and at ev'ry mart, 
Are ſure to con the catalogue by heart; 
Or ev'ry day, ſome one at Rimee's looks, 
Or Bill's , and there he buys the names of books. 
They all get Porta, ſor the ſundry ways 
To 1 in cypher, and the ſeveral keys, 
To opeꝰ the character. They've found the ſlight 
With juice of limons, onions, piſs, to write z 
To break up ſeals, and cloſe em. And ay know, 
If the ſtares make peace, how it will 
With England, All forbidden books they get. 
And of the powder-plot, they will talk yet. 
At naming the French king, their heads they ſhake, . 
1 at the Pope, and Spain ſlight faces make. or 
inſt the biſho for the brethren rail, 
10 like ike. fe thinking to prevail is 
4 on us, as they have done i 1 
and therelore do not only ſhun * 
— — modeſt, but contemn us too, 1 
— 890 fl 


j 
xcin. 7, Sir Jobn Radcliffe i 
How like a column, Radcliffe, leſt alone 1 
For the great mark of virtue, thoſe being gone | 
Who did, ike with thee, thy houſe up-bear, 4 
Sand'ſt thou, to ſhew the times what you all were ? i 
Tvo bravely in the battle fell, and dy'd, [I Irdand, 19 
Upbraiding rebcls arms, and barbarous pride: '2 
And ewo that would have fall'n as great, as they, 
The Belgick fever raviſhed away. 


4 e 's lacks, 

———— 
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Thou, that art all their valour. all their ſpirit, 
And thine own goodneſs to encreaſe thy merit, 

Than whoſe Vo not know a whiter ſoul, 

Nor could I, had 1 ſeen all nature's roll, 

Thou yet remain'ſt unhurt, in _ or war, 
1hough not unprov'd ; which ſhews thy fortunes ar 

Willing to expiatc the fault in thee, 
Wherewith, againſt thy blood, they offenders be. 


XCIV. To Lacy counteſs of Bedford, with mr, Dont; 


ſatires. 


„you bri heneſs of our ſphere, who are 
Lang, you began day, their morning ſtar ! 
If works (not th' authors) their own grace ſhould look, 


Whoſe poems 
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zu when I read that ſpecial piece reſtor d, 
Where Nero falls, 2nd Gelbe is ador'd, 
To thine own proper I aſcribe then more : 
And late the breach I griev'd before ; 
Which late (it ſeems) caus'd in the hiſtory, 
Only to boaſt thy merit in ſupply. 
0, would'ſt thou add like hand to all the ret! 
Or, better work ! were thy glad country bleſt; 
Jo have her ſtory woven in thy thread; 
Minerva's loom was never richer ſpread. 
For who can maſter thoſe great parts like thee, 
That liv*t from , from fear, from faction free ? 
Thou haſt thy breaſt ſo clear of preſent crimes, 
Thou need"ſt not ſhrink at voice of aſter · times: 
Whoſe knowledge claimeth at the helm to ſtand; 
But wiſely thruſts not forth a forward hand, 
No more than Saluſt in the Roman ſtate : 
As then his cauſe, his glory emulate. 

to write be leſſer than to do, 
lt is the next deed, and a one too. 
Ve need a man that knows the ſeveral graces 
Of hiſtory, r 
Where brevity, where ſplendor, where height, 
Where ſweetneſs is requir'd, and where weight; 
We need a man can ſpeak of the intents, 
The counſels, ations, orders, and events 


glad cronntry he, . 

To bawe ber flory woven in thy thread.) It was then imagined, 
tat du Henry Bavile intended to have compiled a general . 
AHA in the - 
Le edition of Chryſoftons, which be afters ards publiſhed. 

"Wi nerd @ mas can ſpeak of the intents, 
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Of ſtate, and cenſure them: we need his pen 
Can write the things, the cauſes, and the men, 

But moſt we need his faith (and all have you) 
That dares not write things falſe, nor hide things true, | 


XCVI. To Jobs Donne. 


thy hand, and with the better tone, 
My title's ſeal'd. ri 


| | write, 
'nees, = ag ge why hr, 
And till they burſt, their like ſes, : 


A man ſhould ſeek great glory, and not broad, 


7482 Donne, wigs I a port bs } This . 
bees taken notice of above. | * 

Mer captain Por, no gu the Eutphay THIns,] Pod bis hett 
mentioned before a+ the mailer of # puppet flhew the £4/ aw 111 WTh 
was luc of that kind chan in vogue, There is an alluber . 
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He wont was to encounter me aloud, 
Where-e'er he met me, now he's dumb, or proud. 
Know you the cauſe ? heas neither land, nor leaſe, 
Nor bawdy ſtock, that travels for increaſe, 
Nor office in the town, nor place in court, 
Nor bout the bears, nor noiſe to make lords ſport, 
He is no fav'rite's fav'rite, no dear truſt 
Of any madam, hath need o' ſquires, and muſt. 
Nor did the king of Denmark him ſalute, 
When he was here. Nor hath he got a ſuit, 
Since he was gone, more than the one he wears, 
Nor are the queen's moſt honour'd maids by thꝰ ears 
About his form, What then fo ſwells each limb? 
Only his clothes have over-leaven'd him, 


XCVIII. To Sir Thomas Roe. 


Thou haſt begun well, Roe, which ſtand well to, 
And I know nothing more thou haſt to do. 
fle that is round within himſclf, and ſtraight, 
Need ſeek no other ſtrength, no other height ; 
fortune upon him breaks herſelf, if ill, | 
And what would hurt his virtue, makes it till, 
That thou at once then nobly may'ſt defend 
With thine own courſe the judgment of thy friend, 
Wb: always to thy d (elf the ſame : 
on ads conttiens more than hep would'ſt fame, 
ver is tre wickour he tt 


KCIX, 1. the ſame, 


vat thou haſt thy love, encreas'd thy will 

e thy wow Heer that ty a 
all taught chyſelf worthy chy pen to tread, 

i; 4ud d . 
3 | 


How 
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How much of great example wert thou, Roe, 
I time to facts, as unto men would owe? 
But much it now avails, what's done, of whom: 
The ſelf- ſame deeds, as diverſly they come, 
From place, or fortune, are made high, or low, 
nd een the praiſer's judgment ſuffers ſo 

Well, though thy name 2 than our great ones be, 

Thy fact is more: let truth encourage thee. 


C. On Play-wright. 
—— by chance, hearing ſome toys I' had writ 
ry'd to my face, they were th' elixir of wit: 


And I muſt now believe him ; for ta- day, 
Five of my jeſts, then ſtoln, paſt him a play, 


CI. Inviting a friend to ſupper. 


To-night, grave fir, both my poor houſe and I 
Do 2 your company: Mr," 
Not that we think us worthy fuch a gueſt, — 
But that your worth will dignify our feaſt, a. 
With thoſe that come ; whoſe grace may make that ſe the « 
Something, which c'ſe — hope a no eſteem. . 
It is the fair acceptance, fir, creates - 
The entertainment perfect, not the cates, this 7 


Yet ſhall you have, to reftify your palate, 
An glive, capers, or ſome better ſallad 
Uſh'ring the mutton ; with a ſhort-leg'd hen, 
2 ſull of eggs, then, 
| Limons, wine for ſauce : to theſe, a coney 
Is not to be deſpair'd of, for our money 
And though fowl now be care, yet there are clerks, | 
The ky not falling, think we may have larks, 
I'll cell you of more, and Iye, ſo you will come 
Of partridge, pheaſant, 1 of which (ons | 
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yet be there: and god wit it we can: 
rail, and ruff too How oc my man 
Shall read a piece of Virgil, Lacitus, | 
Livy, or of ſome better book to us, 
Of which we'll ſpeak our minds, amidſt our meat; 
And I'll profeſs no verſes to repeat : 
To this if ought appear, which I not know of ?, 
That will t , not my paper, ſhow of. 
Digeſtive cheeſe, and fruit there ſure will be; 
But that, which moſt doth take my muſe and me, 
þ a pure cup of rich Canary wine, 
+ Which is the Mermaid's now, aa * 
'Knar, Rail, and Rur e.] Theſe are very delicious birus, 
well known, I fu , to thoſe who are verſed in the ſcience of 
eating the firſt of them is more uſually written 4% 1 mentioned 
this, that I might take the opportuni'y, » ith tie readers leave, to 


explain a paſſage in Orhelle, that has hitherto not been rightly un- 


„ lags ſays thus of Roderigo, 
„ I've rubb'd this youn 
„ And he grows angry 
Mr. Theobald — the improp of this exprefſion, and that the 
leaſt rubbing of a guat, Wi. rub it out of all e- iftence : he Oer ves 
wo, that the quarto reads, gef, or guar, but not knowing what to 
make of theſe words, be propoſes 4x07, ſpecies of birds, and thinks 
the en pre 1 en ugh to Kederigo, from the (alacious 
nature of thoſe birds, But the old boiks are right; and guss or 
is the true reading for a guar is 4 little heat or pimple, which 
ing rubbed to the quick or ſenſe, preſently grows hot and angry: 
this makes the metaphor confiftent. | mult add 500, the: the word 
» yet ſo uſed in the midland parts of the kingdom, 
LT I root, Tau) This bs a8 altebion 
4 piece gil, Tait | an auen to 
what follows from Juvens! * 
Nojira dabunt 4/141 hadi convvivig lud; 
Conditor Hinds: cantalitir, argus Myr ons 
77 auliam ſaciculia ,,, falmam. Sat. 14; 
I Tos tha, if ought appear, which 7 xnow ror of.) The following 
verlp reminded me to en Pole the words das wet, which, by get» 
ng 140 Sach ather's place, had deilioyed the jingle of the rhime. 
Which 14 the My 4 44 410 7 Kh, but tall be ming ] The Mor 
aid, & LAVGID bu Bid ⁰ set, ai * Mins ανννννẽ, U o a, 
1 


g gue? i the ſenſe, 


A f. ie 1, 
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Of which had Horace, or Anacreon taſted, 
Their lives, as do their lines, till now had laſted. 
Tobacco nectar, or the Theſpian ſpring, 
Are all but Luther”. beer, to this I ſing. 
Of this we will ſup free, but moderately, 
And we will have no Pooly*, or Parrot by ; 
Nor ſhall our cups mae any guilty men: 
But at our parting, we will be, as when 
We innocently met. No ſimple word, 
That ſhall be utter'd at our mirthful board, 
Shall make us ſad next moraing or affright 
The liberty that we'll enjoy to-night. 


CII. To Wilkam earl of Pembroke *. 


do but name thee, Pembroke, and I find 
It is an epigram on all mankind ; 
Againſt the bad, but of, ard to the good: 
h which arc aſk'd, to have thee underſtood. 
Nor could the age have miſs'd thee, in this ſtrife 
Of vice, and virtue, wherein all great life 
Almoſt is exercis'd : and ſcarce one knows, 
To which, yet, of the fide himſelf he owes, 
They follow virtue, for reward, to-day ; 
To-morrow vice, if ſhe give better pay : 
And are ſo good, or bad, juſt at a price, 
As nothing elſe diſcerns the virtue or vice. 
But thou, whoſe nee keeps one ſtature ill, 
And one true poſture, though beſieg' d with ill 
Of what ambition, ſaction, pride can raiſes = 
Whole life, c' they that envy it, mult praiſe ; 


and his — friends Beaumont and Fletcher, ard the 1c:gnity 
wits of the age. | | 

"T7 Willian $441 of Prvaroce,) The epigrams are dedicaicd | 
$0 this nobleman be was fon 4% Heury carl o Pemibrokc, by bs 


EwE 


RATA 


viſe woe 7 lifter do dir Philip Sidney, and chancclior of the wir } 
verſuy of © | 


ond he died 10th April 3630, 


That 


* 


1 


Thou muſt draw more: and they that 
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are ſo reverenc'd, as thy coming in, 
in Go vie, deeb nnarragt Oe as 
hope to ſee 
The commonwealth ſtill ſafe, muſt ſtudy thee. 
CIIL To Mary lady Wroth*, 
How well, fair crown of your fair ſex, might he 
That but the twilight of your ſpꝰrit did 
And noted for what fleſh ſuch ſouls were fram'd, 
Know you to be a Sidney, though unnam'd ? 
ud being nam'd, how little doth that name 
Need any muſe's praiſe to give it fame ? 
hich is itſelf che impreſe of the great, 
And glory of them all, but to repeat 
Forgive me then, if mine but ſay you are 
A Sidney : but in that extend as far 
þ loudeſt praiſes, who perhaps would find 
For every part a character aſſign'd, 
My praiſe is plain, and whereloc'er 
Becomes none more than you, who need it leaſt, 


CIV. To Suſan counteſs of Montgomery *, 


uy Gar cer pou graphene? ths Gay the, - 


Ln in the dew of grace, what you would 
did our times require it, to behold 
A new Suſanna, equal to that old ? 


WW, becauſe ſome ſcarce think that true, 


lo make thoſe ſaithſuſ did the tates lend you ? 


ane To this lady our author dedicated his 
*w// the was & woman of genius and wrote & romance called 
ms; fhe was wife 40 b % Robo: Wroth of Durance. in the county 
Wild ofex, and davghts o Nobert carl of Leiceſter, & younger 


Wer of $ir Philip Sidney, 
V, and grand -davghtss ty William lord Burleigh, 
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And to your ſcene lent no leſs d 
Of birth, of match, of form, 7 
Or, more than for the compari 


Madam, had all antiquity 
All hiſtory ſeal'd up, and fables croſt, 
That vo dad ik in, hy by Gann 2 
Leaſt mention of a nymph, a mule, a grace, 
— But ev'n their names were to be made anew, 
Who could not but create them all, from you! 
He, that but ſaw you wear the wheaten hat, 
Would call you more than Ceres, if not chat : 
And dreſt in ſheyherd's tire, who would not fay, 
lacing, e . Flora, or May ? 
If danci cry, COD. 
Were IIIA 
„ —+ +: - | 
os can, Þ 3, 062 © Rage. 
There's none fo dull, chat for ſtyle would alk, 
That ſaw you put on Pall . 
your due ſtate, thes would not 1), 


1' yourſelf, al weaſure loſt of th! age ele. 


CV. 
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CVI. To Sir Edward Herbert. 


If men get name for ſome one virtue; then, 

What man art thou, that art ſo many men, 
All-virtuous Herbert ! on whoſe every part 

Truth might ſpend all her voice, tame all her art, 
Whether thy learning they would take, or wit, 


Or valour, or thy judgment ſeaſoning it, oy 
74 — upright to thyſelf, thy ends 1 
ike ſtraight, thy piety to God, and friends : il 
Their latter praiſe would (till the greateſt be, 
And yet they altogether, leſo than thee. 


CVII. To captain Hungry. 


Do what you come for, captain, with your news; 
That's fit and cat: do not my ears abuſe, 

| oft look on falſe coin, to know't from true: 
Not that I love it more, than | will you, 

Tell the grol- Dutch thoſe groſſer tales of yours, 


great vou were with their two emperours ; 4 

lud yet are with their princes : fill them full 4 
Of your Moravian horſe, Venetian by l, 4 
Tell chem, what parts you've ta'en, whence run away, 'Y 


What ſtates you've gull'd, and whi: h yet keeps you! in | 
live them your ſervices, aud embailics pay. 'Y 
ly Ireland, Holland, Sweden; pompous lies ! | 

bs Hungary, and Poland, Turky too ; 
What at Leghorn, Rome, Florence you did do: 
And in ſome years, all cheſe together head, 
For which there mult more ſea and — be leap'd, 
ll but to be believ'd you have the hap, | 
Than can a flea at twice tkip i' che map. 
Live your young Aatclmen (that firſt make you drunk, 
Aud thin lis with you, Cloer than 4 wed oy 


For 
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For news) your Villeroys, and Silleries, 
lanins, your Nuncios, and your Tuilleries, 
Your Arch-dukes agents, and your Beringhams, 
That are your words of credit. Keep your name 
Of Hannow, Shieter-huiſſen, Popenheim, 
Hans- ſpiegle, Rotteinberg, and Bouterſheim, 
For your next meal; this you are ſure of, Why 
ill you part with them here unthriftily ? 
Nay, now you puff, tuſk, and draw up you chin, 
Twirl the poor chain you run a-feaſting in. 
Come, be not angry, you are Hungry; eat: 
Do what you come for, captain, there's your mer. 


CVIII. To true ſoldiers". 


Strength of my country, whilſt I bring to view 
Such as are miſcall'd captains, and wrong you; 
And your high names: 1 do deſire that thence 
Be not put on you, nor you take offence. 
I ſwear by your true friend, my muſe, 1 love 
Your great profeſſion ; which I once did prove 
And did not ſhame it with my actions then, 
No more than I dare now do with my pen. 
He that not truſts me, having vow'd thus much, 


But's angry tor the captain ill, is ſuch, 


1, wwe ſo dies) W have this epigram | in the ap- d. 
_—_— 41 45 end of = Portaſter ; and it ſeems to have berh 
ow @ 6 Was &f congeaietes toy os chatter & ga 1 
was 
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CIX. To Sir Hemy Nevil*. 


Who now calls on thee, Nevil, is a muſe, 

That ſerves not fame, nor titles ; but doth chuſe 

Where virtue makes them both, and that's in thee ; 

Where all is fair beſide ” pedigree. 

Thou art not one ſeek*ſt miſeries with , 

Wreſtleſt with dignities, or frign'ſt a ſcope 

(f ſervice to the publick, when the end 

þs private gain, which hath long guilt to friend. 

w rather ſtriv*ſt the matter to poſſeſs, 

= And elements of honour, than the dreſs ; 

ST make thy lent life good againſt the fates : | 

And firſt to know thine own ſtate, then the ſtate's. 4 

Jobe the ſame in root thou art in height; | 4 
y 


And that thy foul ſhould give thy 2 her weight. 
» on, and doubt not, what poſterity, 
Now | have ſung thee thus, ſhall judge of thee, 
Wy deeds unto thy name will prove new wombs, { 
aa others toil for titles to their tombs, 


To Clement Edmonds, on bis Caeſar's commentaries 
obſerved and tranſlated *, 


« Caeſar's deeds, nor all his honours won, 
lu theſe weſt parts, nor when that war was done, 


"Ts bir Hows y Neves.) Son to Edward lord Abergavenny : 
weceeded his facher in the title in 1627, and died in December 
|, Holland, in bis additions to Candy; Britannia, mentions 
face in Berkfhure, called Bilingtbere, the 1nhabitation of fu Hen 
"i, ud from the lord Abergavenny. | 
„Canter Enn040s, ww bis Coler'; commentaries.) Of this 
kd gentleman, who alſo bore feveral publick vilices, during 
guns of queen Elizabeth and James 1, the reader has an 4. 
i, and his hiſflory is the Alu Oaonimyc:, 18 vl. wal. 474: 
, all bis beneurs 4wou 

„ vos wh parts} The old copies read more faithfully, 
= Ol part,” ws. bi achievements in Gol and Britain. 
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The name of Pompey for an enemy, 
Cato's to boot, Rome, and her liberty, 
All ieee nor, the while, 
o have engrav'd theſe acts with his own ſtyle, 
And that ſo ſtrong and deep, as't might be 
He wrote with the ſame ſpirit that he ſought, 
Nor that his work liv'd in the hands of foes, 
Unargued then, and yet hath fame from thoſe ; 
Not all theſe, Edmonds, or what elſe put too, 
Can ſo ſpeak Cæſar, as thy 5 
For where his perſon liv'd ſcarce one juſt | 
And that dl envy and parts then fell by rage: 
His deeds too dying, but in books (whoſe good | 
How few have read! how fewer underſtood!) 
— and true Promethean art 
(As by a new creation) part by part, 
In ev'ry counſel, firatagem, 1 
Action, or engine, worth a note of thine, 
Tall future time nut only doth reſtore 
His life, but makes, that he can die no more, 


CXI. To the ſame, on the ſame. 


Who, Edmonds, reads thy book, and doth not ſee | 
What th' antique ſoldiers were, the modern be 

Wherein thou ſhew'ſt, how mugh the later are 
Beholden to this maſter of the war 

And that in action there is 

. 

| ignorant, 

1 give Cay Gl 7 — 
et thou, perhaps. meet tongues will grutch 
That to the world thou ſhould'it reveal ſo much, 

And thence deprave thee and thy work, To thole 
Caeſar and» up, as from his late urn roſe, 

By thy great help: and doth proclaim by me, 

They murder him again, that envy thee, 
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CXII To &@ weak gameſter in poetry. 


Widh thy ſmall ſtock, why art thou vent'ring till, 
At this ſo ſubtle ſport, and play'ſt ſo ill? 
mak ſt thou it is mere fortune, that can win? 
Or thy rank ſetting ? that thou dar'ſt put in 
Thy all, at all: and whatſoc'er I do, 
Art ill at that, and think ſt to blow me* up too? 
| cannot for the ſtage a drama lay, 
WM Tragic, or comic z but thou writ'ſt the play. 
[leave thee there, and giving way, mas 
An epic poem ; thou haſt the ſame end. 
| ly quit that, and think to write, 
Next morn, an ode: thou mak'ſt a ſong ere night. 
[pals to elegies z thou meer'ſt me there: 
Io ſatires ; and thou doſt purſue me, Where, 
ore ſhall I "ſcape thee ? in an ep gram ? 
W 0, (thou cry'ſt out) that is thy proper game. 
Woh, if it be, I pity thy ill luck ; 
W That both tor wit and ſenſe ſo oft doſt pluck, 
ind never art encounter d, I confeſs ; 
Nor ſcarce doſt colour for it, which is leſs, 
= thee, yet fave thy reſt; give o'er in time: 
There's no vexation, that can make thee prims, 


CXIIL, 7. Sir Thomas Overbury, 


bos make me worthy of his bays, 
As but to ſpeak thee, Overbury, s praiſe : 
» where thou liv't, chou mak H life underfiood ! 
ae, what makes other great, doth keep thee good 

nk, che fate of th* court thy coming crav'd, = 

That the wit there, and manners might be fav'd : 
linde, what ignorance, what pride ie fled | 
Aud letters, and bumanity in the ſtead | 


RR: pent 


272  EPIGRAMS, 


thee not of thy fair precedent, 

— and ſuch a place repent: 

Nor may any fear, to loſe of their degree, 
Who in ſuch ambition can but follow thee, 


cxiv. 2. Mrs. Phil. Sidng. 


I muſt believe ſome miracles ſtill be, 
When Sidney's name I hear, or face I ſee: 
For Cupid, who (at firſt) took vain delight 
In mere out-forms, until he loſt his ſight, 
Hath chang'd his ſoul, and made his object you: 
Where finding ſo much met with virtue, 
He hath not only gain'd himſelf his eyes, 
But in your love made all his ſervants wiſe. 


CXV. On the town's bong man. 


You wonder who this is! and why I name 
Him not aloud, that boaſts ſo good a fame : 
_ Naming ſo many too! but this is one, 


Sande, = 
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bg 
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P. 
gets up. 


with his door. 


but it 


here it doth dine or ſu 
gone, 
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Whoſe name's unwelcome to the 


And him it lays on; if he be 


doth 
Id 
the fit 


in . 


it have, 


| defin'd would 
Then the town's honeſt n 


you 


| knave. 


's her errant” 
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CXVI. 2 Sir William Tephſen. 
Jephſon, thou man of men, to whoſe lov'd name 


2 


of their beſt flame 


yet, owe part 


2 
= 0 


TE 
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CXIX. To Sir Ralph Shelton, 


Not that he flies the court for want of clothes, 
tempo if in carl 


_ 
'Twas a child that fo did thrive 
As heaven nature ſeem'd to firive 
Which own'd the creature. 


' Shaw A 1.4. A cond: it is more uſual) , and perhap: 
Would be here . a | 


$2 Yew: 
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Years he number'd ſcarce thirteen 
When fates turn'd cruel, 


hey repen 

And have ſought (to give new birth) 

But Sony 45 h, 
being ſo much too or eart 

Heav'n vows to keep him. 


CXXI, To Benjamin Rudyerd. 


mens as leſſer dames to great ones uſe, 

My lighter comes to kiſs thy learned muſe 

Whole better ſtudies while ſhe emulates, 

She learns to know long diff rence of their ſtates, | 

Yet is the office not to be deſpis'd, 

I only love ſhould make the action pria d: 

Nor he for friendſhip can be thought unfit, 
That ſtrives, his manners ſhould precede his wit, 


CXXII, To the ſame, 


If 1 would with for truth, and not for ſhow, 
The aged Saturn's age, and rites to know ; 


If 1 would firive to bring back times, and try 

The world's pure gold, and wiſe ſimplicity ; 
If 1 would virtue ſet as The was you 
And hear her ſpeak with one, — 1 firſt 6 


/ 
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f holieſt friendſhip, naked to the touch, 
| would reſtore, and keep it ever ſuch; 
| need no ather arts, but ſtudy thee : 
Who prov'ſt, all theſe were, and again may be. 


CXXIII. To the ſame. 


Writing thyſelf, or judging others writ, 
ye. Megs Foes moſt, candor, or wit : 
But both thou'ſt ſo, as who affects the ſtate 


CXXIV. Epitaph on Elizabeth, L. II. i 


Would'ſt thou hear, what man can ſay A 
In a little ? reader, ſtay, * 
Underneath this ſtone doth lie 
As much beauty as could die : 
Which in life did harbour give 
To more virtue than live, 
if, at all, ſhe had a fault, 
Leave it buried in this vault, 
One name was Elizabeth. 
Th' other let it ſleep with death: 
Her, where it died, to tell, 

Than that it liv'd at all. . 


=_ xv. 
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CXXV. 7% Sir William Uvedale, 


Uvedale, thou piece of the firſt rimes, a man 

| Made for what nature could, of virtue can; 
Both whoſe dimenſions loſt, the world might find 
| Reſtored in thy body, and 7 

Who ſees a . in ſuch a body 
Might love the treaſure for the cabinet. 
But I, no child, no fool, reſpect the kind, 
The full, the flowin paw enſhrin'd ; 
Which would the wor not miſcallt flartery) 
I could adore, almoſt te 12 


CxxVI. To bis lady, then Mrs, — 
Retir'd, with purpoſe your fair worth to prai 


Mon e, hae, and Pha ror of bays, 


I pluck'd a branch ; the 
And bade me lay th' uf 
Said I wrong'd — (and w 
I anſwer'd, Daphne now no pain can prove. 
Phœrbus replied, Id head, it is not the ; 
Cary my love is, Daphne but my tree, 


rel down: F 
ich was more) his love. 


cxxvn. To Eſme lord Aubigny. 


Is there a hope, that man would thankful be, 
If 1 ſhould fail in gratitude to thee, 
To whom I am ſo bound, lov'd Aubigny ? 
No, I do therefore call poſterity 
Into the debt ; and reckon on - 
How full of want, how ſwallow'd up, how dead 
and this muſe had been, if thou hadſt not 
Lent timely ſuccours, and new lile begot : 


WWW 
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They are the marriage · rites | 
Of two, rhe choiceſt pair of man's deli 
Freach * ee e here — 
air 
oh rerun * 
Again hath the lily to the roſe ; 
And with their chained dance, 
Recelebratcs the joytul match with France. 
They are a ſchool to win 


by ers 
_ And graced with her ſong, , 
To make the language ſweet upon her tongue. 
CXXX. To Mime. 


of fricnds each other ſee, 
But the queſtion is, When one ſaw thee ? 
That there's no journey ſet or thought upon, 


That not a 


That ſcarce the town deſigneth any feaſt 

To which thou'rt not a week beſpoke 8 $ 

That ſtill chou'rt made the ſupper's flag, the drum, 
The very call, to make all others come: 

| ' kad 4 
Whilſt thou doſt raiſe ſume player from the grave, 

Out-dance the Babioun or out-boaſt the brave; 
Or (mounted on a ſtool) thy ſace doth hit 

On ſome new gd that's imputed wit ? 

O, run not | of (his Let —m—_y . 

out zany Coke ly, 6 45 Bay, Woe: 

And thine own Coriat too, but (would'it thou fee) 


Men love thee not for this ; they laugh at thc. 
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To Brentford, Hackney, Bow, but thou mak'f one; | 


great ? or that they firive 
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CXXXI. To Alphonſo Ferraboſco, on bis book *. 


Tourge, my lov'd Alphonſo, that bold fame, 
Of building towns, and making wild beaſts tame, 
Which muſick had ; or ſpeak her own effets, 
That the removeth cares, ſadneſs ejecta, 
Declinerh anger, perſuades clemency, 
YM Doth ſweeten mirth, and heighten piety, 
ais t' a body, often, ill inclin'd, 
No leſs a ſov'reign cure, than to the mind: 
Ir alledge, men were not aſham'd, 
oc old, ev'n by her practice to be fam'd; 
Ir 
80 That ighth ſphere, no leſs, anets 
Mov'd mm and the ninth i 
including all, were thence call'd harmony: 
| yet had utter d nothing on thy part, 
When theſe were but the praiſes of the art. 
In when I have ſaid, the proofs of all theſe be 
Shed in thy ſongs ; tis true: but ſhort of thee, 


CXXXII, To the ſame, 
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; 
The learn'd have no more privilege than the lay. 
Aud we could all & cenſures oo 


We ought not give them taite, we had an ear, 


J Arnet Freernaboice, on bi: beck.) This perſon, de- 
kended of Halian parents, was born at Greenwich in Kent he 
* much admired, both at home and abroad, for his excellent 
ane, and fancies, a4 they were then called, in mulic ; he 

» principally employed in fetiing the ſongs 49 mulic in Gus poet » 


For 
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For if the hum'rous world will talk at large, , 
They ſhould be fools, for me, at their own charge, | 
ee: | 
ven thoſe for whom they do this, know they err: 
And would (being aſk'd the truth) aſhamed ſay, | 
were not to be nam'd on the ſame day, 

Then ſtand unto thy ſelf, nor ſeek without } 
For ſame, with breath ſoon kindled, ſoon blown out 


CXXXIII. To Mr. Joſbua Silvefter ' | 


If to admire were to commend, my praiſe , 
Might then both thee, thy work and merit raiſe; ? 
But as it is, (the child of ignorance, | 
And utter ſtranger to all air of France) 
e they cn only Jul, thre but err? 
J 


Since they can onl that can confer, | 
* thought, and Go > | 
ore m id (io thy right) command: 
That to the ward bliſh for e, St k | 
Bartas doth wiſh thy Engliſh now were his, 
So well in that are his inventions wrought, 
As his will now be the tranſlation thought, 
Thine the original ; and France ſhall boa, 


. M. Jorwns Srivesrss.)] His tranſlation of the French? 
of Do Bartas en the creation, was elieemed to be well done i 
he had little genius or invention of his own, In a cenſure d, 
the poets, aſcribed o Drayton, we have his charafter gives ig 
„ And Meer, who, from the French more weak, 
| + Made Barts of his fix days labour (peak 
„ js natural Engl : who, bad be there a d, 
„ He had done well ; and never had bewray'd 
+ His owns invention d have been fo poor, 
Who Min wrote lefs, in Ving to wile more.” 


CX x XIV, 
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CXXXIV. On the famous Veyage. 


No more let Greece her bolder fables tell 
Of Hercules, or Theſeus going to hell, 
s, Ulyſſes; or the Latin muſe, 
ich cales of Troy's juſt knight, our faiths abuſe. 
Ne have a Shelton, and a Heyden got, 
Had power to act, what they to feign had not. 
All that they boaſt of Styx, of Acheron, 
ours have d in one 
ch, ſtench, noiſe: ſave only what was there 
1 diſtinguiſh'd, was confuſed here. 
Their wherry had no fail too; ours had ne re one: 
And in it, two more horrid knaves than Charon. 
Arſes were hard to croak, inſtead — 6 

was dogs. 


And for one Cerberus, the whole 
furies there wanted not : each ſcold was ten. | 


age, with this content her, 
t the poets forth, but ours th' adventure*, 


L bave « SuaiTon and « Hevoes got.) The names of 
who embarked in this enterprize of T% Flcet- 


dbel- 
wy 1 r, TH" ADVENTUR = 
| 14-145 Tn 
iſh, would be called the adventurer, In the neat ling the 
— we occurs again, and it is there ſpelt in the manner 
nad it, 1 he ſociety of merchants trading to foreign parts, 
chen called Merchants deu, Or adventure! | 


"0 The 
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The Veyage it ſelf. 


L ſing the brave adventure of two wights, 
And pity tis. I cannot call em knights: 
tony bart bak ge bu hn 
To have been ity N 
The other was a ſquire, of e 
But in the action, greater man 
n 
His three for one. Now, lordlings, liſten well. 


It was the day, what time the 
Makes the bank fide creature wet 41 
In its own hall ; when theſe ( in worthy ſcorn 
Of thoſe, that put out monies, on return 
From Venice, aris, or ſome inland paſſage 
Of ſix times to and fro, without 
Or he that backward went to Berwick, or which 
Did dance the famous Morris unto Norwich) I 
At Bread-ſtreet's mermaid, having din'd, and merry, | 
Propos'd to go to Holborn in a w : | 
A barder talk, than either his to Briſto?, 


Or his to Antwerp, Therefore, once more, liſt bo 


A dock there is, that called is Avernus, 
Of ſome Bridewel, and may, in time concern us 
All, that are readers; but, methioks, tis odd, 
That all this while | have ſorgot ſome god, 

Or goddeſs to invoke, to ſtuff my verſe; 
And with both bombaſt ſtyle, _ phraſe, rcheark | 
The many peris of ths part, and how 


Sans help of Sibyl, or golden bough, 


% aua, the dev, what tim the — 2 122. i,4 h 
(pling tide, when the fue fie overflow 
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magick ſacrifice, along 
7 g. 


| z once more, 
y laſt adventry : 
fur hold my torch, while I deſcribe the entry 
To this dire Say thou ſtop thy nole : 
Tis but light pains: indeed this dock's no roſe. 


Ia the firſt jaws appear d that ugly monſter, 
Ideped —. which, when their oars did once ſtir, 
Beich'd forth an air, as hot, as at the muſter 
Of all your night-tubs, when the carts do cluſter, 
Who ſhall diſcharge firſt his merd-urinous load : 
her womb they make their famous road, 
ktween two walls; where, on one ſide, to ſcare men, 
Vere ſeen your ugly centaurs, ye call carmen, 
borgonian ſcolds, and Harpyes : on the other 
Hung ſtench, diſcaſes, and old filth, their mother, 
Vith famine, wants, and ſorrows many a dozen, 
— leaſt of a was to the plague a coſen, 

they unfrighted paſs, tho" many a priv 

Wake to them — opp „ the ox & * 4 
And many a fink pour'd out her rage anenſt 'em ; 
but ill cheir valour and their virtue fenc'd em, 
Men they went, like Caſtor brave, and Pollux, 
wing the main. When, fee (the worſt of all lucks) 


| * Thas the Ox is L1 91. 7 6 alia 4 femme 
„en, Prencfic ſud pris frame, let wn ce e 

_, Lis. /, 24. . 10, he's believe the port here 1&f 114 wy har 
_— a pg. 4 the lems author ee, atone bud a, gun 
"INF tf de Hue (us, en 40% , bs hits, Nu, 
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Made of the TE, that 14 bur father's lc He el 
8:ylla, who cut off the hair of her father Ni bu Ovid «ell: Hl 
was changed into a bird called Ciris, The old poets ſeem wh 
confounded two different florics twgether 

w A gy found if but @ LAT TV 48 It ſhould be a / 4. 
coals up the t 


large kind of boat or | uſed in 

tho" /itter or liter may be uitd for rhime . 
1 How 11987 the ga]! How is it called + High ol e 

£ur: 4 041 d poghs, particularly bpenier. 1 
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3 3c 1 will ſpeak (and know I ſhall be heard) 

Y Touching this cauſe, where they will be affeard 
ſo anſwer me. And ſure, it was th intent 
Joche grave fart, late let in parliament *, 

"MB Had it been ſeconded, and not in fume 

Ml Vaiſh'd away: as you muſt all preſume 

IJ Their Mercury did now. By this, the ſtem 
Joche hulk touch'd, and, as by Polypheme 

Ine ay Ulyſſes ſtole in a ſheep-ſkin, 

Ine well-greas'd wherry now had got between, 
ud bade her farewel ſough unto the Ju lurden: 


wer did bottom more betray her burden; 
u mear-boat of bear's-co Paris-garden, 
Suk not fo ill ; nor, when ſhe kifs'd, Kate Arden. 
i one day in the year, for ſweet tis voic'd 


dhe is when it is the Lord Mayor's foiſt, 


this time had they reach'd the Stygi 
Faden maſters wer when on the — 


(f worſhip, they 1 do hit 
8 Here, ſev ral ghoſts did flit 


the ſhore, of farts, but late departed, 

ute, black, blue, green, and in more forms out- 
ian all choſe Atomi ridiculous, (ſtarted, 
, ooo! old Democrite, and Hill Nicholas , 


— — A fur i wa i intent 
% the grave FART, late It in Parliament.) An accident of 
„ kind lappened about this ume, 22 8 Was the de- 
mw much mirth among the wits, A = 2 00 wrote on 
_ en, which our author alludes to in the Act, aft A. ic. 2 
AF the noi there, 
| 4 ere old Dewocr ity, and Hitt W J Nicholas 
Ln was onginally & fellow of bi, Jobs's college in Oxford : be 
pics the notions of Demo Sime, and Was 4 great 
mo of the Corpulcular philotophy. The beck he publiſhed on 
bet is enticed Philefupbis Hie, Domorritens, 14 
b rafgfta frmpliciter, now d 


"ar, 1601, 


One 
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One ſaid, the other ſwore, the world conſiſts, 
Theſe be the cauſe of thoſe thick frequent miſts 


Ariſing in ben place through which, who go 


Muſt try th 
And that ours did. For, yet, 2 
W — — 
it ing 

And after, — inams flakes, 

Or that it lay heap'd like an ufſurer's maſs, 
— wo. nt rc were to paſs, 
And ty tom hy — Byron 
The ever-boiling flood ; whoſe banks upon 
Tour Fleet-lane furics, and hot cooks do dwell, 
That with ſtill-ſcalding ſteams, make the hell. 
The ſinks ran greaſe, and hair of meazled 
The heads, houghs, entrails, and the hies of dogs: | 
For, to ſay truth, what ſcullion is ſo naſty, 

To put the ſkins and offal in a paſty ? 
Cats there lay divers had been flca'd and roaſted, 
And after mouldy grown, again were toaſted, 
Then felling not, a diſh was ta'en to mince em, 
But ill, it ſeem'd, the rankneſs did convince em. 
For, here they were thrown in with ch“ melted pewne,, | | 
Yet drown'd they not. — 


* 2 cen eee N 
Banks the jugler, our Pythagoras, Wa 
Grave tutor to the learned horſe, Both which, 

—— 


Nor thumb, nor finger to 
Bur 
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Their ſpirits tranſmigrated to a cat : 
And now, above the pool, a face right fat, 
With great grey eyes, are lifted up; and mew'd; 
Thrice did ic ſpit ; thrice div'd. At laſt it view'd 
Our braver heroes with a milder glare, | 
And in a piteous tune, ; ow dare 
Your dainty noſtrils (in ſo hot a ſeaſon, 
When every clerk cats artichokes and peaſon, 
Laxative lettuce, and ſuch windy meat) 
Tewpt ſuch a paſſi ? When each privy's ſcat 
k fill d with buttock ? and the walls do ſweat 
Urine and plaiſters ? when the noiſe doth beat 
Upon your ears, of diſcords ſo unſweet ? 
And outcries of the damned in the Fleet ? 
Cannot the Plague-bill you back ? nor bells 
Of loud Sepulchre's, with their hourly knells, 
But you will viſit griſly Pluto's hall ? 
hold where Cerberus, rear'd up on the wall 
Of Holborne (three ſerjeants heads) looks o'er 
And ſtays but till you come unto the door 
Tempt not his fury, Pluto is away : 
And madam Cæſar, great Proferpina, 
b now from home, You loſe your labours quite, 
Were you Jove's ſons, or had Alcides' might, 
+ þ out, Puſs, He told them he was Banks, 
That had ſo often ſhew'd 'em merry pranks, 0 


hey laugh'd, at his laugh-worthy fate, And 
ved The triple · head without a ſop. 1 laſt, 
va oY Gilling for Rhadamanthus, that dwelt by, 
A loap-boiler ; and AEacus him nigh, 
Who kept on ale-houſe ; with my little Minos, 
An ancient pur blind lletcher, with a high noſe ; 
y took em all to witneſs of their action: 
lo went bravely back without prot action. 


Vou, VI. T 
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In memory of which moſt liquid deed, 
The city ſince hath rais'd a —— 
And I could wiſh for their eterniz'd ſakes, 


My Muſe had plough'd with his, that ſung A-jax, 


An expeſtulation with Inigo Jones. 
— 4 2 


pkins, to the man 
wap them ep forth an cl. 
Able to talk of Euclid; and correct 
Both him, and Archimede ; damn Archytas, 
The nobleſt that ever was : 
* Controll C overbearing us 
With miſtook names, out of Vitruvius ; 
Drawn Ariſtotle on us, and thence ſhewn 
How an 


— A5--E-: 


— 
Fa! 


tireman, 
1 do ſalute 


BY AP OSD» > © rar 
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Or are = 0: 
You'd bore your yen, * 
— 7 you 4 be what part you will, I ba 
You'll be, #5 Langley aid, + an ine fill,” | Fit 
1 Control Co 51 overbearing u1 WT 
With aue — a of ie, The architet, wy | 
dey, wp} was fond of ſhewing bis reading, and the poet | IOW wy 
not even know the names of the anticat maltcrs, vv bk dh, 

oo Þ pon him to corrett, The perſon meant is Cg, 0 the & 
toned by Virus, 4h. g. „ 9 bi 
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What makes your wretchedneſs to bray ſo loud, 
jn town and court? are you grown rich, and proud? 
your mind; 


To hold her up: O ſhows, 
The eloquence of maſques ! what 
Or verſe, or proſe, 


8 1 ee ee 2 1 prin % n 


9 . e IY 8 
** 8 1 


on ſlit-deal. þ 
peak ! there is a taſk ! 1 


"TV alcent of lad! Fame which none could yy. 4 
Not they i fided her, dame Portry. his alludes to the ſce- 

Wy and decorations of the maique (h/oridia, performed at count 

u the year i640 As the decorations of the court malques were 

the ui veyor's province, M is poſſible, choſ here referred to were 

k wudiciouſly conrived vr ordered, as to Cccalon the ſarcalms 


@ our port. 
F 0 | To 
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To plant the muſick, where no car can reach, 
— — 8 ht can teach 

w are 3 whic 1 
Term of architects, is call'd Deſi 
But Te a 


men. 
* ſays; and can | 
Swim without cork : why, thank Vi, queen Anne! | : 
I am too fat to envy, he too lean 
— — henceſorth I do mean , 
ws 1 miling at his feat 
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0 wiſe ſurveyor, wiſer architect, 
Jut wiſeſt Inigo ; who can reflect 
On the new priming of thy old ſign-poſts, 
&eviving with freſh colours the pale ghoſts 
Of thy ſtandards; or with marvel ſee 
Thy twice conceiv'd, thrice paid for imagerie z 

load not fall down before it, and confeſs 

Almighty architecture, who no leſs 

4 goddeſs is, than painted cloth, deal board, 
ſemilion, lake, or crimſon can afford 

| for ; with that unbounded line, 

iim'd at in thy omnipotent deſign, 

What poeſy e er was painted on a wall, 

That might compare with thee ; what ſtory ſhall, 
all the worthies, hope out · laſt thy own, 

the materials be of Purbeck ſtone, 

Live the ſeaſting room, and cer thou burn 
ein, thy architect to aſhes turn; 

Vom not ten fires, nor a parliament, can 

With all remonſtrance, make an honeſt man“. 


To 4 friend, an epigram of lim. 


i, Inigo doth ſear it, as I hear, 

And labours to ſeem worthy of this fear ; 
hat I ſhould write upon him ſome ſharp verſe, 
Able to cat into his bones, and picrce 


4 W bar wad ton frei, nor a patrtiancat, can 
With Ol SEM0S5178 4 #E8, mals 6% hanefi man } Jones, ' Tome 


| Fury proceedings, bad lubjetted uncl ty ths centures of pas 


went ; and this ſeems 16 refer to the affair bawcen him and the 
Wioners of bt. Gregory in London. Is order ww ec ute bis des 
W of repairing bt Facts cathedral, be dem df d port of the 
Burch of * Gregory adjoining 40 4 ; wpon » hich be pariſhioners 
ented a romenfr ances, bs the gortiamone ad im but that 

| ſome tine alter the waiting of 


Tj; The 


The marrow. Wretch! I quit thee of thy pain, 
Thou'rt too ambitious, and doſt fear in vain ; 
The Lybian lion hunts no butter flies; 
He makes the camel and dull aſs his prize. 
If thou be ſo deſirous to be read, 
Seek out ſome hungry painter, that for bread, 
With rotren chalk, or coal, upon the wall, 
Will well deſign chee to be view'd of all, 
That fit upon the common draught or ſtrand ; 
Thy forehead is too narrow for my brand. 


To Inigo Marquiſs Would-be. A corollary. 


| But cauſe thou hear*'ſt the mighty king of Spain 
Hath made his luigo 
Our Charles ſhould m 
All kings to do the ſelf-ſame deeds with ſome : 
Beſides, his man may merit it, and be 
el. 
e may Ve 1 z ® J | nt to 1 
Cities and temples, thou a cave for — 
Or ale ; he build a palace, thou the ſhop, 
Wich fliding windows, and falſe lights a-top : 
He draw a torum, with rivial ſtreers ; 


He ſome Coloſſus, to beſtride the ſeas, 
From the ſam'd pillars of old Hercules: 


' Thy 


1 was favour'd with from a manuſcript is the 
ave The guard beaween our poet 


unn, 


works of bs age (6 


uiſs, would*ſt thou fain 
SIS ſuch ? *rwill not become 


Thou paint a lane where Tom Thumb Geffry meets, | 


forehead is dus narrow for my brand.) Theſe three poems} 

the Eapefulation, this Epigrom, and the Corollary which follow , 
are the ſatire mentioned is the note on Bar thilomors H and N’ 
aon of Mr Ver-J 
poet and the archicett was of lag] 
flanding, and cm to have procecded from the latter's afluniry wy 
himfelf chat hare is the Ms, & Cont, which be was no; Ie 
46. But Jonſon's (ative, fevere and caultic as it bs, leaves him 1h 
wy which was juflly due 10 bim, 8: the V4 
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Thy canvas giant at ſome channel aims, 

or Dowgate torrents falling into Thames; 

And ſtradling ſhews the boys brown paper fleet 
Yearly ſet out there, to ſail down the ſtreet: 
Your works thus differing, much leſs ſo your ſtile, 
Content thee to be Pancridge earl the while, 

An earl of ſhow ; for all thy worth is ſhow : 

But when thou turn'ſt a real Inigo, 

Or canſt of truth the leaſt entrenchment pitch, 
We'll have thee ſtil'd the Marquiſs of Town-ditch. 


' On the honoured poems of his bonoured friend, Sir Jobn 
Beaumont, Baronet, 


This book will live, it hath a genius; this 
Above his reader, or his praiſer, is, 


Hence, then, prophane : here needs no words expence 


Such 


Os the hensured poems of His honoured friend, fir Joun Brau- 
woxr.] 1 have taken the following copy from the complimen- 
verſes, prefixed to the volume of poems which it celebrates, 
zu John Beaumont was the elder brother of Francis Beaumont the 
Gamatic wrizer, and a man of genius and virtue, His poems were 
— after his deceaſe, and dedicated to king Charles, by Sir 
Beaumont his fon, They were printed in 16:9 ; the moſt 
eleemed amongſt them is the poem of Bofverth f., But the 
reader will be able to form ſome idea of his merit, from the fol- 
lowing verſes, which I the more readily ſubjoin, as they happen tg 
be omitted in the collection of the commendatory teftimonict, pre- 
kacd to the late edition of Beaumont and Viewcher. | 


# As Epitaph wpon my dear brother Franci: Beaumont, 


„Os Death thy murd'rer this revenge 1 take ; 
% 1 tight his erz, and juſt queltion make, 

+ Which of us two the bei * have, 
* Ming to this wretched world, dung 46 the grave, 


FF # Thos 
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Such as the creeping common pioneers uſe, 
When thay ds oter-op ferdly d mu 
Though I confeſs a Beaumont's book to be 
The bound and frontier of our poetry; 
— ——— — all muniments of praiſe, 
That art, or ingine, on the ſtrength can raiſe. 

Yer, who dares bomb wane ? 
To cut a dike ? or ſtick a ſtake up, here 
Before this work ? where envy hath not caſt 
A trench againſt it, nor a batr'ry plac'd ? 
Stay till ſhe make her vain approaches ; then, 
If maimed ſhe come off, tis not of men 
This fort of ſo impregnable acceſs ; 


r, as ſpight could not mal e leſs, 


But higher 
Nor flatt ry ; but ſecur d by th' author's name 


Dehes what's crols to picty, or good fame : 
And like a hallowed temple, free from taint 
„„. 


To Mr. Tobn Hale, upon bis Faithful Shepberdeſs. 


The wiſe, and many-headed bench, that fits 
Upon the life and death of plays and wits, 
(Compo d of gameſler, captain knight, knight's man, 
Lady or pucelie, that wears maſk or ian, 
Velvet, or Lafiats cap, rank'd in the dark 


With the ſhop's foreman, or ſome ſuch brave ſpark 
That may e pence | had, before 
They law it half, damn'd thy whole play, and more: 


Their matives weee, Gace is hed nut no do | 
With vices, which they lee d for, and came to. 


4 Thou hen Gd have fallow's me, but Death, to blame, 
+* Milcounted years, and meaty; d age by lawr. 
bo Ara hat chou bought thy picc:eus lips, 
„ The ale grew hwittly, fo thy life declines ; 
% Thy mule, the hearer's guory, the reader's love, 
# Al e, all beats, bus Death's, could pleats and move " 


I, at | 
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that am glad thy innocence was thy guilt. 
J wiſh | aw all the Muſcs blood Ay ſpilt 
och a martyrdom, to vex their eyes, 

bs crown thy murder'd poem : which ſhall riſe 
M4 glorified work to time, when fire 

e moths ſhall eat what all theſe fools admire. 


297 


lpb on tbe Counteſs of Pembroke, fifter to Sir Philip 


Underneath this marble herſe 

Lies the ſubject of all verſe, 

Sidney's ſiſter, Pembroke's mother; 
Death, c'cr thou haſt ſlain another, 
Learn'd and fair, and good as ſhe, 
Time ſhall throw his dart at thee, 


A viſion on the muſes of bis friend M. Drayton, 


WM | hath been queſtion'd, Michael, if 1 be 
end at all; or, if at all, to thee; 

kauſe, w. make the queſtion, have not ſeen 
ue ambling viſits paſs in veric, between 
ily mule 2 as they expect: tis true, 
Iu have not writ to me, nor I to you, 

nd though I now begin, tis not to rub 
lunch againſt hanch, or raiſc a rhiming club 
our the town; this reck"ning 1 will pay, 
about conferring ſymbgis ; this's my day, 


Epitaph on the Counteſs of PI,, Wc.) This delicate epi- 
n anverlally allgncd 16 our author, the” it hath never yet 
kpated with his works : it bs therefore with ome pleature, 
1 have given i A place bers, 1 his lady, for whole enter 
Went bir Philip bidne/ witic the 4ar:4dis, lived t 4 good old 
, and died in 1621, She was buricd in the Cathedral of ba- 
e the builal place of the Pembroke family, 
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gut thou ſo, Lucan ? but thou ſcorn'ſt to ſtay 

Under one title : thou haſt made thy way 

And flight about the iſle, well near, by this 

u thy admired Periegelis, 1 

Or univerſal circumduction 

Of all that read thy Poly-Olbion. 

That read it ? that are raviſh'd; ſuch was I, 

With every ſong, I ſwear, and ſo would die. 

But that I hear again thy drum to beat 

better cauſe, and ſtrike the braveſt heat 

That ever yet did fire the Engliſh blood, 

Our right in France, if rightly underſtood. 

There thou art Homer; pray thee, uſe the ſtile 

— many Feng me read the While 
catalogue of ſhips, exceeding his, | 

1 tit of Side and orce, for fo l is: 

The poet's aft ; and for his country's ſake, 

brave are the muſters that the muſe will make. 

And when he ſhips them, where to uſe their arms, 

How do his trumpers breathe ! what loud alarms ! 

Look how we read the Spartans were inflam'd 

With bold Tyrtzus' verſe, when thou art nam'd, 

o ſhall our Engliſh youth urge on, and cry 

An Agincourt, an Agincourt, or die, 

This book, it is a catechiſm to fight, 

And will be bought of every lord and knight 

That can but read ; who cannot, may in proſe 

bet broken pieces, and fight well by thoſe, 

The miſeries of Margaret the queen, 

Of tender eyes will more be wept than ſeen, 

lice] it by mine own, that overflow 

And ſtop my fight in every line I go, 

but then, refreſhed by thy F airy court, 

ock on Cynthia, and Syrens's fport, 

fels en t flow'ry carpers, that did rite, 

i had with cheir graily green reftor'd mine eyes, 


3 

4 

1 

k 
) z —* 
1 


Yet 


Yet give me leave to wonder at the birth I 
Of thy ſtravge Moon calf, both thy ſtrain of mirth, * 
And goſſip-got acquaintance, as to us 
Thou hadſt brought Lapland, or old Cobalus, 
Empuſa, Lamia, or ſome monſter more, 
Than Afric knew, or the full Grecian ſtore. 
I gratulate it to thee, and thy ends, 

To ail thy virtuous and well-choſen friends ; 
Only my loſs is, that I am not there, A 
And till I worthy am to wiſh I were, 4 


I call the world that envies me, to ſee 
If 1 can be a friend, and friend to thee *. 


= 


On Michael Drayton, buried in Weſtminſter-abbey. 


Do, pious marble, let thy readers know 
What they, and what their children owe 
To Drayton's ſacred name; whoſe duſt 
bs —— unto thy truſt. 3 
rotect his memory, preſerve his ſtory, 
And be a laſting monument of his glory. 


call the world that ane, me, to for” 1 

I 1 cam be a friend, and friend ts thee.) In this copy of eres 

we have an enumeration of all Draytos's pocms, with our authors 3 

teſt mon to their worth and merit, It is only to be abſcrved that 3 

this copy was never before printed in the colleftion of fon e 
works, That too which follows on Shakeſpeare, has becy always 3 

© nnd beiore, f 


* On Micuars Deayros,)] I have inferted this epitoph is 
Jonſon's works, with much greater diflidence than 1 have done the 
preceding one, But tradition bath generlly fixed on him a5 Ot 2 
author of it ; nor is it waworthy of Jonſon's genius, or the rien 
hip between him and Drayton, or unlibe the file and 4 A 
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4 9 
1 And when thy ruins ſhall diſclaim, 
4 To be the treaſury of his name z 
| His name, which cannot fade, ſhall be, 
An everlaſting monument to thee. 


. tbe memory of my beloved Mr. William Shakeſpear 


Jo draw no envy, Shakeſpeare, on thy name, 
nl thus am Dr 1 
ie I confeſs thy writings to be ſuch, 

I neither man nor muſe can praiſe too much. 

W Tis true, and all mens ſuffrage. But theſe ways 
"WM Vere not the paths I meant unto thy praiſe : 

W for fillieſt ignorance on theſe may light, 

Which, when it ſounds at beſt, but echoes right; 
Js blind aſſecticn, which doth nc'er advance 

The truth, but gropes, and urgeth all by chance ; 
Js craſty malice mi this praiſe. 


t 
ud think to ruin, — it ſeem'd to raiſe, 
hefe are, as ſome infamous bawd or whore, 
Mould praiſe a matron, What could hurt her more? 
„chou art proof againſt them, and indeed 
ore ch' ili fortune of them, or the need. 
JW therefore will begin: Soul of the age 
+ WV applauſe! delight! the wonder of our ſtage ! 

« Wy Shakeſpear riſe | 1 will not lodge thee by 
— Maucer, or Spenſer, or bid Beaumont lie 
ene further, to make thee a room 


1 ou art a monument without a tomb, 
| m2 

. ths 
gb Wt 2 
cn 
un d 


And 
% Shakeſpror ri I will nut thee | 
Chawer, er Spenſer, 22 * 
4 little further, to make Ius @ ren Theſe verſes allude to an 
ben Shakeſpear, wrote by Dr me, and primed in bis 
us, 410 edit, +6343, 1 hall here fubjoin it, as ii has merit c- 
14 te repay the reader's paiichce and attention 
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When, like Apollo, he came forth to warm 
Our cars, or like a to charm ! 

Xature herſelf was proud of his deſigns, 

And joy'd to wear the of his lines! 
Which were ſo richly and woven ſo fir, 
as, ſince, the will vouchſafe no other wit. 
cherry Oreck, tart Ariſtophanes, 
ER" ho now not pleaſe ; 
but antiquated and deſerted lie. 
kx they were not of nature's family, 
let muſt I not give nature all: thy art, 
My gentle Shakeſpear, muſt enjoy a part. 
For tho“ the 's matter nature be, 
His art doth give the faſhion. And, that he 
Who caſts to write a living line, muſt ſweat, 
{Such as thine are and ſtrike the ſecond heat 
Upon the muſes anvil; turn the ſame, 

And himfclf with it, that he thinks to frame; 
Or for the laurel, he may gain a ſcorn, 
for a good poet's made, as well as born, 

And ſuch wert thou. Look how the ſather's ſace 
Lives in his iſſue, even ſo the race 

(Of Sakoſpear's mind and manners brightly fhines 
Io his well corned, and true filed lines 
b e of which he ſeems to ſhake 8 lance, 
As brandiſh'd at the eyes of ignorance, 
dert ſwan of Avon! ch, —2— 
To lee thee in our water yet appear, 

Ant make th « flights upon the banks of Thames, 
Itat fo did take za, and our ones! 

But Yay, I ſer thee in the hemilp 

Ad: anc'd, —— — 

ine forth, thou ſtar of pocts, and with r . 
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panegyrick to the memory of} 


Pope 


to Mr. 
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Which, ſince thy flight from hence, hath mourn'd 
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1. Why I write tiot of Love. 


9 


bo 
<a» n » 
, . 11 14 * 
1 
: be 
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ou art not Penſhurſt, built to envious ſhow 
W touch or marble ; nor canſt boaſt a row 


hes art act, Hann, built te enwiew fhow 

Nee 0s 444844.) The common kind of black mar- 
een wade wic of tn ee Wonuments war then called 
WW ps ; io ene, giving the account of 4 tomb at Hamp- 
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painted partridge lies in ev'ry field; 

thy meſs is willing to be kill'd. 

4 high-ſwol'n Medway fail thy diſh, 

L haſt thy ponds, that pay thee tribute fiſh, 
I carps, that run into thy net, 

pikes, now weary their own kind to eat, 
loth the ſecond draugh 


late them, and on 
the faſher, or into Danes "_ 
orchard fruit, thy garden flow'rs, 
Ne f 
cherry, wit um, 
Ss, ded, cud — 
uſhing apricot, and woolly peach 
Hang on thy walls, that ev'ry child may reach. 


Thy lord and lady, though they have no ſuit, 
dome bring a capon, ſome a rural cake, 
Some nuts, ſome apples ; ſome that think they make 
The better cheeſes, bring em; or elſe ſend 
By their ripe daughters, whom they would commend 
This way to huſbands ; and whoſe baſkers bear 
An emblem of chemielves in plum, or pear. 
But what can this (more than expreſs their love) 
56d to thy ſree proviſions, far above 
The need of ſuch ? whoſe liberal board doth flow, 
= With all chat hoſpitality doth know 
er comes no gueſt, but is allow'd to cat, 
Without his fear, and of thy lord's own meat : 
Where the ſame beer and bread, and felf-ſame wine, 
TW That is bis lordfhip's, ml be allo mine, 
| z 
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I not fain to fit (as ſome this day, 
mens tables) and yet dine away. 
no man tells m 


145 me what 
knows, below, 
—_—_— 

1 


or livery: 
huge hh ny po 


's nothing I can wiſh, for which ſtay. - 
That found king James, when hunting late, this way, 


ev'ry 
11 of phy py ng 2 
To entertain them ; or the country came, 7 
Wich all cheir zeal, to warm their welcome here. 
What (great, I will not ſay, but) ſudden chear | 
Didſt thou then make bad eden praiſe was heap'd | 
On thy good lady, then! who therein reap'd | 


The jul reward of oo 
To have her linen, and al ching nigh, 
ann ts but dreſt, 
As if it had expetted ſuch a gueſt ! 


Theſe er and yet not all, 
by wy noble, fruitful, chaſte withal, 


His — . lord may call his own : 
1 but rarely __ 


e have fucks tam 
and even, 


'd re, 
are taught to pray 
wes | and may, ev" ry day, 
noble 


, arme, and arts, 
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proud ambitious heaps, and nothing elſe, 
May ſay, their lords have built, but thy lord dwells, 


III. To Sir Robert Noth. 


How bleſt art thou, canſt love the country, Wroth, 
Whether choice, or fare, or both 

And though near the city, and the court, 

Art ta'en with neither's vice nor ſport : 

That at great times, art no ambitious gueſt, 
Of ſheriffs dinner, or mayor's feaſt, 

Nor com'ſt to view the better cloth of ſtate, 
The richer hangings, or crown-plate ; 

Nor throng'ſt _ maſquing is) to have a ſight 
Of the ery of the night 

To view the j = "ſtuffs, the pains, the wit 
There waſted, ſome not paid for yet 

But canſt at home, in thy ſecurer reſt, 

Live, with unbought proviſion bleſt ; 
Free from porches, or the gilded roofs, 
Mongſt lowing herds, and ſolid hoofs * ; 
Along the curled woods, and painted — 

Through which a ſerpent river leads 

To ſome cool courteous ſhade, which he calls his, 
And makes ſleep ſofter than it is ! 
or if chou liſt che night in watch oy 
bed canſt hear the loud ſt 
la ſpring, oft rouſed for thy ==. 


ho for it makes thy houſe his court ; 


„ and ſolid be» The epichet /augh- 
MLL. A 2 ge Sts, 
222 | 
jeflure 14 the 
le ul 
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Or with thy friends, the heart of all the year, 
Divid'ſt, upon the leſſer deer : 

In Autumn, at the partridge mak'ſt a flight, 
And piv'ſt thy gladder gueſts the ſight; 
And in the winter, hunt'ſt the flying hare, 
More for thy exerciſe, than fare; 
While all that follow, their lad ears apply 
To the full neſs of the cry: 

Or hawking at the river, or the buſh, 
Or ſhooting at the greedy thruſh, 
Thou doſt with ſome del 
Although the coldeſt Tis ear 
The whil'it the ſeveral ſeaſons thou haſt ſeen 
Oi! flow'ry fields, of cop'ces green, 
The mowed meadows, with the fleeced ſheep, 
And feaſts, that either ſhearers keep ; 
The ripened ears, yet humble in their height, 
And furrows laden with their weight; 
The apple- harveſt, that doth longer laſt ; 
2 zs return'd _— = maſt ; 
trees cut out in log, boughs made 

A hire now, that i a ſhade! 

Thus Pan and Sylvan, having had their rites, 

Comus puts in for new delights ; 

And fills thy open hall with mirth and cheer, 
As if in Saturn's reign it were ; 

Apollo's harp, and Hermes' lyre reſound, 

Nor are the Muſes ſtrangers found : 

The rout of rural fulk come chronging in, 

(Their rudeneſs then is thought no fin) 


Th 
And the 17 heroes of her race 
bit mint with loſs of tate, or reverence, 

Ficedom doth with degree diſpenſe, 
The jolly waſſal walks the often round, 
And in they cups then cares are drown'd : 


ht the day out-wear, 


nobleſt ſpoule affords them welcome grace: 
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think not then, which fide the cauſe ſhall leeſe, 

or how to get the lawyer fees. 

Such and no other was that age of old, 

Which boaſts t have had the head of gold, 
Strive, Wroth, to live long innocent. 

Let others watch in guilty arms, and ſtand 
The fury of a raſh command, 

Go enter breaches, meet the cannons rage, 
That may ſleep with ſcars in age ; 

And ſhew their feathers ſhot, and colours torn, 
And brag that they were therefore born, 
For ev'ry price in ev'ry jar, 

And change poſſcMions oftner with his breath 
Than cither , war, or death : 

Let him, than hardeſt fires, more diſinherit, 
And each-where boaſt it as his merit, 

To blow up orphans, widows, and their ſtates ; 
And think his power doth equal fate's, 
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God wiſheth none ſhould wreck on a ſtrange 
To him man's dearer, than Chimſelf *, 


ſhelf : 


IV. To the World. 
A fartmel for a gentiewoman, virtuous and noble. 


alſe world, ſince thou haſt brought 
28 


I quit thee from my thought, 
My part is ended on thy ſtage, 


G witheth nant foould xreck on a er: 
verſes, 1s - = nt [| 4 
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not once , that thou can'ſt tem 
1 E 


'd to tread 
Upon thy throat, and live exempt | 
From all the nets that thou canſt ſpread. 
[| know thy forms are ſtudied arts, | 
Thy ſubtil ways be narrow ftraits ; 
curteſy but ſudden ſtarts, 
nd what thou call'ſt thy gifts are baits. 
| know too, though thou ſtrut and paint, 
Yet art thou both ſhrunk up, and old 
That only fools make thee a ſaint, 
And all thy good is to be fold. 
I know thou whole art but _ 
Of toys, and trifles, traps, and ſnares, 
To take the weak, or make them ſtop : 
Let art thou falſer than thy wares. 
And knowing this ſhould I yet ſtay, 
Like ſuch as blow away their lives, 
And never will redeem a day, 
Enamour'd of their golden gyves ? 
Or having ſcap'd ſhall Trans 
And thruſt my neck into the noſe, 
From whence ſo lately, I did burn, 
With all my powers, my ſelt to looſe ? 
1 2 17 beaſt is _ 2 dull, 
$ Cage, or is cha 
And taſting air — freedom, wull _ 
Render his head in there again ? 

1 5 who have Bus Rn Ga ſhun . 
MM 1 ie engines, that have them annoy'd ; 
Little for os had reaſon done, 

could not thy $ins avoid, 

Yes, threaten, do Alas 1 fear 
As little, as 1 hope from thee ; 
thou canſt nor ſhew nor bear 


age, misfortune, ſickneſs, 
But I will bear theſe, with that 
As ſhall not need thy falſe relief, 
Nor for my peace will | go far, | 
As wand'rers do, that ſtill do rome ; 
But make my ſtrengths, ſuch as they are, 
Here in my boſom, and at home, 


V. SONG, 

To Celia. 
Come, my Celia, let us prove, 
While we may, the ſports of loves 


Time will not be ours for ever: 
He at length our good will lever. 
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And the envious, when they find 
What their number is, be pin'd *. 


VII. SONG. 
That women are but mens ſhadows. 
Follow a ſhadow, it ſtill flies you, 
Seem to fly it, it will purſue : 
So court a miſtreſs, ſhe denies you : 
oy 0-4e" 


are not women 
_ _— — 
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Vl, s Oo N G. 
To bickneſs, 


Ladle: ? and of them the beſt ? 
Do not men, enow of rites 
To thy altars, by their nights 
in ſurſeits ; and their days, 
| And 3 too, in worſer ways ? 
Take heed, ſickneſs, what you do, 
I hall ſear, you'll ſurſeit too, 
Live not we, 85 all thy ſtalls, 


bpittles, peſt-houſe, hoſpitals, 


4 And the angeed way ty {ox 

What their auler iu, be pin d. 
ae trankations from Catullus ; we 
the brit occuring in ous author » Helfe. 


T'his and the 
have already 
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dude will take our ſtore ? 
Y ud — 7 ork will no more : 
x _—_— ne, feed contented then, 


Or if it a thy luſt will taſte 


Woman-kind ; devour the waſte 

Livers, round about the town, 
u, forgive me, with thy crown 
—— leaſe? 

What yet 

Daintineſs, and ſoft; Caſe, 4 

Y Slecked limbs, and fineſt blood? 

If thy leanneſs love ſuch food, 

There are thoſe, that for thy ſake, - 

— 1 — take : 

ns ; C it price, 

Cab wy ſacrifice. 

That diſtill chcir huſband's land 

In decuctions ; and are man'd 

With ten emp'ricks, in their chamber, | 

ing g for the ſpirit of amber, "> 
bY Ge the Ol of talc dare ſpend 

More than citizens dare lend 

Them, and all their officers, 

That to make all pleaſure theirs, 

W. by coach, and water go, 

Lvery ſtew in town to know; 


That for the 1 Of 141: lore ſpend 
[Mare than citizens dare | { ws ff of talc had its name from 
Wag a malady incident: which was fo called. Men 
Me us this account of | ele tac war HIfhcr 4 bus as 
'; & naw feln, dr (+ ee gu iu 1 60 fort þ fue 
wal alan dan, a Width it 014, em ſer * andi . wverlt V 1443 
bus, SE. £4 14 MASS if C14 514 "TIF # | hs It Galli (ain * 
| of 1 Mee, 1 ee i #1 ficd eu: 
ö Yor 4 0 i, Obi Bd Ht; {61 TI TE: aber. "en the lad 


Jonſun's age, it Jeens i have bas ts 1rpuralben of 8 eee 
lhe fage and cout | 
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Dare entail their loves on 


Bald, or blind, or ne'er ſo many : 


thee at common 


for 
aw 
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hercules? alas his bones are yet ſore, 
J With his old earthly labours. Find cars, 
oc his dull were ſin. I'll implore 
Phaebus ? No, tend thy cart ſtill, Envious day 
dall not give out, that I have made thee ſtay, 

had founder'd thy hot team, to tune my lay. 
Der 
Jo rae my Jpirits y conjuring wine, 
In the green circle of thy ivy twine. 
Ytallss, nor thee, I call on, mankind maid ', 
N That at thy birth, mad'ſt the poor ſmith afraid, 
Y Who with his ax, thy father's midwife plaid. 


co cram 8 dull Mars, light Venus, when he ſnorts. 
or wi tribade ti ine, invent new ſports, 
mou nor 2 looſeneſs with my making ſorts. 
Jl the old boy, your ſon, my his old taſk, 
turn prologue to ſome painted maſk z 
Ha abſence in my verſe is all I aſk, 
Hermes, the cheater, ſhall not mix with us, 
Ylhough he would ſteal his ſiſter's 1— 

Jad rifle him ; or pawn his Petaſus. 
Wor all the ladies of the Theſpian lake, 
M(lbough they were cruſh'd i _ one form) could make 
W beauty of t that merit, that ſhould take 

Wy muſe up by commiſſion ; no, 1 


My own true fire, Now my thought takes wing, 
| as now an epode to deep en | ing, 


it, wor thee | call ov, 6 u naid') Mankind here 


| ns do more chan ma), whine, tho Wir uled y our old poets 
l applicd to the ten; le (ex in a bud forte, 


Mr, Fynn, 
| Or with 1HE Hi 648 SHU J 1 he 10140 N. Cie cu. 
Or with thy rritade trine 


* three Graces ws 6, thignnaticed by ou! poet 
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XI. Epede. 


Not to know vice at all, and true ſtate, 
Is virtue and not fate 1 
me . 


And her black ſpigh 28 
Which to effect (ſince no breaſt is 
2 1 
Some way of entrance) we mu a 
Of thoughts to ont plan «gr _ |... 
. 
That no ſlrange, or unkind 
arrive there, but the heart (our ſpy) 
Vive knowledge inſtantly, 
To wakeful reaſon, our affections king: 
Who (in th" examining) 
Will quickly taſte the treaſon *, and commit 
Cloſe, the cloſe cauſe of it. 
"Tis hn a0 pet Ge Bowe, 
To our ſenſe our ſlave. 
—— — 


— — 5 
Or elle the ſentinel 
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ſurge of ſear, 
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» ſwelling, 
ich whom w fails, rides on the 
; And boil as if he were 
e continual tem 
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neſs ?” But ſoft : 
chou art like one 


ho, 


As this chaſte love we 


—— 


23 


That cries, we dream, and ſwears there's no ſuch 


Would, at ſu 
Of all his hap} 
Sore 


222 
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Well . 1 qe _— year, — 

to the weight their this day's preſents | 

Wille it n _ 1 
And ſome one apteth to be truſted then *, 1 

Though = 


P 3 
perhaps leſs : whilſt gold bears all this ſway 
have none to ſend you, ſend you verſe. g 
preſent which (if elder writs rehearſe 
truth of times) was once of more eſteem, | 


2 
"ring will 1 
great father's ſpirit, FX. 
ou ſhould not inherit | 
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The world hath ſeen, which all theſe had in truſt, 
And now lie loſt in their forgotten duſt. 
t is the muſe alone, can raiſe to heaven, 
And at her arms end, hold up, and even, 
The ſouls ſhe loves. Thoſe other glorious notes, 
Inſcrib'd in touch or marble*, or the coats 
Painted, or carv'd our great men's tombs, 
Or in their windows, do but prove the wombs 
That bred ves: when they were born they dy*d, 
That had the muſe to make their fame abide. 
How many equal with the Argive queen, 
Have beauty known, yet none ſo famous ſeen ? 
Achilles was not firſt, that valiant was, 
Or, in an army's head, that lock'd in braſs 
Gave killing ſtrokes. There were brave men before 
Ajax, or Idomen“', or all the ſtore 
That Homer t to Troy; yet none ſo live, 
Becauſe the / lack'd the ſacred pen, could give 
Like life unto em. Who heav'd Hercules 
Unto the ſtars ? or the Tyndarides ? 
Who placed Jaſon's Argo in the ſky ? 
Or ſet bright Ariadne's crown fo high? 
Who made a lamp of Berenice's hair ? 
Or lifted CaTiopeia in her chair ? 
But only poets, rapt with rage divine ? 
And ſuch, or my hopes fail, ſhall make you ſhine, 


* 
* 
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A 
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* 
1 
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a» 
* 
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— — 7% other glorious note 
Inferib's in touch «1 marble.) We had this laft exprefion in the 
poem on be, and the reader may cably recollcit the ue theie 
. | 
fu br give min before 
Ava, 6% Ldomen.} hie ſentiment is from Horace „ 
Vingrs feste, ants A 1e 
N , {id . ll acbr ponabiles 
Lale, e longs | 
\udls, au g wats ſurrs, Od, g, lib, 4. 
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You, and that other ſtar, that pureſt light 
Of all Lucina's train, Lucy the bright +. 
Than which a nobler heav'n itſelf knows not; 
Who though ſhe have a better verſer got, 
(Or poet, in the court-account) than I, 
And who doth me (though I not him) envy, 
Yet for the timely favours ſhe hath done, 
To my leſs ſanguine muſe, wherein ſhe hath wort 
9 grateful ſoul, the ſubject of her pow'rs, 
have already us'd ſome happy hours, 
To her remembrance ; which when time ſhall bring 
To curious light, to notes, 1 then ſhall ſing, 
Will prove old Orpheus“ act no tale to be: 
For | ſhall move ſtocks, ſtones no leſs than be. 
Then all that have but done my muſe leaſt grace, 
Shall chronging come, and boaſt the happy place 
81 in my ſtrange poems, which, as yet, 
d not their form touch'd by an Engliſh wit. 
There, like a rich and golden pyramid, 
Born up by ſtatues, ſhall I rear your head, 
Above your under-carved ornaments, 
And ſhew how to the life my ſou! preſents 


* © Yau, and that other lar, that pur light 
Of all Lniins's tran, Lucy . | | 
Who though fbe have letter wtfer ge, fie) By Lucy 1411.1, 1 
our author means Lucy countelt of Bediurd, tw wiew be hath of 3 
drefled ſome epigrams, and who was particularly celebrated by Ur 1 
Doge ! but u, is ole wg veries he @:ludges Gut 16 lim, haut 19 ö 
Samael Daniel, For, forme time befor, Deine ad Ge e 
this lady bis Maſque of the twelve gedectics ; i the chu « } 
which he evidently points Gut Jonion, 61:0 4 G4 ©41') Lance: 114401 4B 3 

„ vain ſufficiency in thoſe matters. 
us all that baws but dons my wa bf gre, 
Saul toremgrng crore.) T lik it eee # © * the port & 1 
calebrsiung the ladies of bis native county | | chank there e 
mention of this wark in the pieces enumaratcd is the £ amr 1# | 
wen Fulten ; pollibly i might have bad e place by by poem av te |} 
— of Tan and e, which be alludes 40 16 that cop) & |} 
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XI. EPISTLE. 
To Katharine lady Aubigny. 
'Tis almoſt a danger to ſpeak true 


any mind, now : there are ſo few. 
The bad, by number, are ſo fortify'd, 


As what they've loſt t expect, they dare deride. 
do both the pra's'd and praiſers ſuffer: 


For others i ought none their good 

| therefore, who profeſs myſelf in love 
With ev'ry virtue, wherelorc'er it move, 
And howſoever ; as | am at feud 

With fin and vice, though with a throne endu'd ; 
And in this name am given out dangerous 

By arts, and practice of the vicious, 

duch as ſuſpect themſiclves, and think it fit 

For their own capital crimes, t“ indict my wit; 
| that have ſuſſer'd this; and though ſorſook 
a fortune, have not alter'd yet my look, 
De myſelf abandon'd, as becauſe 

BH Men ware no jull, or keep no holy laws 
nature and fociery, | ſhould faint ; 
N Or fear to draw true lines, cauſe others paint 4 
YH madam, am become your praiſer ; where, 
V it may Rand with your foft bluſh, to bear 


44 Tour 


lady, but at ſome time loves her gl 
And this ſhall be no falſe one, but as much 
, as you from need to have it ſuch”, 

then, and ſee your ſelf. I will not ſay 

our beauty ; for you ſee that ev'ry day; 
do many more. All which can call 


= e 


r'd by the eyes: 
And in thoſe outward forms, all fools are wile. 
Nor that your beauty wanted nbt a dow'r, 
Dol reflect. Some alderman has pow'r, 
Or cox ning farmer of the cuſtoms ſo, 
T*advance his doubtſul iffue, and oferflow 
A prince's fortune : theſe are gifts of chance, 
And raiſe not virtue; they may vice enhance, 
My mirror is more ſubtil, clear, refin'd, 
And takes and gives the beauties of the mind; 
Though it reject not thoſe of fortune : ſuch 1 
9 — Wherein, how more than much . I. 
re you engaged to your happy fate, N 
For ſuch a lot! that 24 wich a ſtate 
Of fo 2 title, birth, but virtue moſt, 
Without which al! the reſt were ſounds, or loſt, 
"Tis only that can time and chance defeat; 
For he that once is good. is ever great, 
Wherewith then, madam, can you better pay 
This blefling of your ftars, than by that way 


ants {/. hie poem) bs 46s ah rome? lm pie 


(nf ſally luv, as ths 144) LOW 444441 1, any uch a 
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ol virtue, which you tread ? What if alone, 

2 Without companions ? tis ſafe to have none. 
In Gogle paths, dangers with caſe are watch'd : 
Contagion in the preſs is ſooneſt catch'd, 
mis makes, that wiſely you decline your life 
Fear from the maze of cuſtom, error, ſtrife, 


| Giddy with 

RM Right, the right way: yet muſt your comfort be 
our conſcience, and not wonder if one aſks 
For truth's complexion, where they all wear maſks. 


Jin down their but 
On the cloſe groom and page, 
D almoſt all days after, while 


em or their officers ; and no man know, 
A Whether it be a face they wear or no. 
em waſte body and "ſtate ; and after all, 
= When cheir own paraſites laugh at their fall, 
% they have nothing left, whereof they can 
ait, but how oft they have done wrong to man, 
call jt cheir brave fin, For ſuch there 
a do fin only for the infamy : 
ind never think, how vice doth cv'ry hour, 
„on her clients, and ſome one devour, 
" W's, adam, young have learn'd to ſhun theſe ſhelves, 
 Yhocon the wal of mankiud weck . 
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XIV. ODE. 


' To Sir William Sidney, on bis birth-day. 


vos that the hearth is crown'd with ſmiling fire, 
* fore do drk and fome do dance, 
J Some ring, 
And +5 _- t'advance 
tue gladneſs higher: 
1 __ — hould 1 

Stand filent by, 

Who not the leaft, 

Both love the cauſe, and authors of the feaſt ? 


Y Which 1 do eel: 
;Y When all che poi 

Of cheſe forc'd joys, 
Are fled and gone, 
And he with his beſt genius left alone. 


mi day ſays, then, the number of glad years 
Are juſtly ſumm d, that make you man; 
Your vow 


ways it can, 
F\ »viftrip your peers ; 


J bir Wien ene v, os bis birth day.) He was the eldeſt 
ante, 


Mrs Gdngy, crnrged car 
net my — 
* e bt, Paul's 6 al. 


of 
1 


died dune, and was 


ne WT FOREST, 
Since he doth lack 


Of 
Little, — 1 


Doth urge him to run wrong, or to ſtand Nil] 


2 


And great. muſt ns | a 


And ſtudy more: 
b Nor weary weary, ret - 

On what's deceas'd. 

For they, that fwell 


: With duſt of.anceſtors, in graves but dweil. 


- oil be exacted of your name, whoſe ſon, 
Whoſe nephew, by 0 grandchild you are 3 


Say have follow'd 15. , 
W hen — begun: 
Which muſt be now, 
They teach you how, | 
And he chat ſtays 
To live until 40-marrow, bath loſt rwo 9 


| live:ip hanour, as in name, 
eee you ſpurs 


1 his 
Be more, and This op 
e 


Of love be bri 
As with the light 
| Of bonfires, Then 
The birth-day ſhines, when logs not burn, but mt". | 
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XV. To Heaven. 


esd and great God ! can I not think of thee, 
3 Bur it muſt ſtraight my melancholy be? 
in me diſeaſe, 


"JH Thar, with my fins, I ſeck for eaſe? 

o be thou witneſs, that the reins doſt know, 

3 And hearts of all, if I be ſad for ſhow ; 

us judge me after: if I dare pretend 

HM To ought but 28 or aim at other end. 

s chou art all, fo be thou all to me, 

3M firſt, midſt, and laſt, converted one and three! 
tach, my hope, my love; and in this ſtate, 

= My judge, my witneſs, and my advocate. 

IM Where have I been this while exil'd from thee ? 

= And whither rapt, now thou but ſtoop'ſt to me? 
oel, dwell here till : O, being ev'ry-where, 

= How can I doubt to find thee ever here? 
o my ſtate, both full of ſhame and ſcorn, 
= Conceiv'd in fin, and unto labour born, 
wading with fear, and muſt wich horror fall, 
Usa deſtin'd unto judgment after all, 

WW ee! my griefs too, and there ſcarce is ground 
pon my fleſh t'inflict another wound. 
„de 1 not complain, or with for d-ath 

= it) holy Paul, left it be thought the breath 
WY content ; or that their prayer be 

e wearinels of life, not love of thee. 
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Unpzzxwoor, out! 


oreſt in my former? 


BEN, JONSON; 
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StnNERs SACRIFICE. 


To the Holy TAINI Tv. 


I. 
HOLY, bleſſed, Trinity 
Of ſtill one God in Unity, 
The faithful man's believed myſtery, 
ada Help, help to lift 


II. 
Myſelf up to thee, harrow'd, torn and brius'd 
By fin and Satan; and my fieſh miſus d, 
As my heart lies in pieces, all confus'd, 

* O take my gift, 
All gracious God, the finners ſacrifice 
A broken heart, thou wert not wont deſpiſe ; 
But *bove the fat of rams, or bulls, to prize 
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Eternal . 

ho create 
This 1332 av ie, form and fare B 
And breath'ſt into it, life light, . 


— denyd'ſt 
Eternal who not 
—_—_— x —_ rer 
CORP EC Wr + M 


VII. 


cernal God from both proceeding, 
— gw 1 the Comforter, in breeding 


Pure thoughts in man : — 
VIII, 


CUES cm 


Increaſe thoſe as, O 


Trinity 
=p ſtill one 


in Unity ; 


Ti dna FORT 


IX. 


and Son, h Ghoſt, you three, 
3328 in your mazeſty, 


— es yet in unity 


One God to ſee. 


meditate, ſweeten my deſive, 
Wi g with love, with cheriſhing entire : 


X11, aut „ 


©, then how bl! ! 


' Pie | 
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Sin, death, and hell, 
His glorious name 


Quite overcame ; 

Yet | rebel, | Tot 
And light the ſame, 

But, I'll come in, 4 
Before my — 2 


As ſure to win 
Under his cyols. 


An bymn on the nativity of ny Saviour, 


SING the birth was born to-night, 
The author both of life and light; 
The angels fo did found it. 

'And like the raviſh'd ſhepherds ſaid, 
Who ſaw the light, and were afraid, 
Yet ſearch d, and true they found it. 


The Son of God, — ng, 1 
That did us all ſalvation br 
And fre the ſoul from danger; 

He whom the whole world could not take, | 
The Word, which heaven and earth did make, 
99 8 © 6 WINE: 


The Father's wiſdom will'd it fo, 
The Son's obedience knew no No, 
Both wills were in one flature ; 
And as that wiſdom had decreed, 
The Ward was now made fleſh indeed, 

And wok on him our nature. 


What! 


: 


: What comfort by him do we win, 


Vo made himſclf the price of fin, 
$4 To make us heirs of glory. 
n fer this babe, all innocence ; 


"Y 4 martyf born in our defence: 


Can man forget the ſtory ? 


A CEglsBRATION of CHaris, 
in ten lyrick pieces, 


I, His excuſe for loving. 


| LET it not your wonder move, 


Leſs your laughter, that I love, 
Though I now write fifty years, 


I | have had, and have my peers; 
J Pocts, though divine, are men: 
Le have lov'd as old again, 

uud it is not always face, 

I Clothes, or ſortu 

Jo the feature, or 

che 

With the ardor, and the 

J Gives the lover weight and faſhion, 

Il you then will read the ſtory, 

, prepare you to be ſorry, 

I you never knew till now, 

J tither whom to love, or how ; 

but be glad, as ſoon with me, 

J When you know that this is ſhe, 

J whoſe beauty it was ſung, 

JI bc ſhall make the old man young, 


ves the grace; 
£ youth: 
language, and the truth, 


jon, 


* 


ane = 


342 UNDER-WOODS. 
p the middle 


beheld her on a day, 
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ich with grief and wrath I heard 
Yr Fowl een deep 
Or elſe one that plaid his ape, 
ln a Hercules his ſhape. 


24 


III. What by ſuffered. 


After many ſcorns like theſe, 
Which the prouder beauties pleaſe ; 
She content was to reſtore 
Eyes and limbs, to hurt me more, 
And would, on conditions, be 
Reconcil'd to love and me. 
Firſt, m_ ield 
Both the bow and ſhaft I 
Unto her ; which love might take 

next draught, 

Aimed with that ſclf-ſame ſhaft. 
He no ſooner heard the law, 

had (60 goin er by hs an) 
to gai is art) 
fad fro gots hor by bo an 

Which when 
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IV. Her triumph. 


See the chariat at hand here of love, 
| __ Wherein my lady rideth! I 
Each that draws is 4 ſwan or 1 
* well _ _ 
all hearts do duty 
* Unto her . 
And enamour'd, do wiſh ſo the) n 
But enjoy ſuc ht; 
That they fili were to run by her fide, 


Thro' ſwords, thro' ſeas, whither ſhe would ride. 


Do but look on her eyes, they do light 

All that love's work eee 

Do but on „ it is bright 

As love's ſtar when it riſeth 

Do but mark, her forehead's ſmoother 
nr 

And from her arched brows, ſuch a 

Sheds itſelf throu 388 

As alone there triumphs to the liſe 

All the gain, all che good of the elements ſtrife, 


Have you ſeen but g bright lily grow 
Before rude hands have touch'd ir ? 

Ha' you mark'd but the fall o“ che ſnow 
Before the ſoil hath ſmutch'd it? 

Hy! you felt the wool of bever? 

ſwan's down ever ? 
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4 to the view 
Jof Gn Palla, as did you! 
Or that did you fit or walk, 
ro were more the eye and talk 
ol the court, to-day, than all 
sc chat gliſter'd in Whitehall, 
80, as thoſe that had your ſight, 
wind the bride were chang d to-night. 
ud did think ſuch rites were due 

o no other grace but you! 

or, if you did move to-ni 
n the dances, with what pite 
of your peers you were beheld, 


That at every motion ſwell'd 
o to ſee a lady tread, 


ud was worthy (being fo ſeen) 
10 be envy'd of the queen, 

71 — would yet have * 
| any would u 
- To himſelf 4 of c by 

or have charg'd his fi crime, 
10 have left all ſight for you. 
'Y Gueſs of theſe which is the true; 
'Y And, why > dre duh + | 


VII Begging another, on our of mending th rm, 


For loves-ſake, kiſs me once again, 
I long, and ſhould not in vain, 
Here's none to ſpy, or lee ; 
Why do you doubt or ſtay ? 

ö I'll taſte as lightly as the bee, 

Y That doth but touch his flower, and flies away. 
Once more, and (faich) 1 will be gone, 

Can he that loves alk lefs chan one! 


T 


Nay, 
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Nay, you may err in this, 
And all your bounty wrong : 
This could be call'd but half a kiſt; 


What we're but once to do, we ſhould do long. 


I will but mend the laſt, and tell 
Where, how it would have reliſh'd well; 
Join lip to lip, and try: 
Each ſuck others breath, 
And whilſt our tongues perplexed lie, 
Let who will think us dead, or wiſh our dcath. 


VIII. Urging ber of à promiſe, 


Charis one day in diſcourſe 
Had of love, and of his force, 
Lightly promis'd ſhe would tell 
What a man ſhe could love well: 
And that promiſe ſet on fire 
All that heard her with deſire. 
Wich the reſt I long ex 
When the work would be effected: 
But we find that cold delay, 
And excuſe ſpun every day, 

As, until the tell her one, 
We all fear, ſhe loveth none, 
Therefore, Charis, you muſt do'r, 
For I will ſo urge you to'r, 

You ſhall neither cat nor ſicep, 
No, nor forth your window peep, 
With your emiffary eye“, 

To fetch in the forms go by : 

And pronounce, which band or lace 
Nay, I will nat let you Ot 

Fore your idol glaſs a whit, 


i With yew £4144 7% 4 us eln . n 


Gaul, lt, of Plaut. 
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To ſay over every purl 

There z or to reform a curl; 

Or with ſec Cis 

To conſult, if fucus this 

Be as good, as was the laſt : 

All your ſweet of life is paſt, 

Make account, unleſs you can, 

(And that quickly) ſpeak your man. 


IX. Her men deferibed by ber own dillamenc 


Of your trouble, Ben, to caſe me, 
I will tell what man would me. 
| would have him, if I could, 
Noble ; or of greater blood; 
Titles, I confels, do take me, 
And a woman God did make me; 
French to boot, at leaſt in faſhion, 
And his manners of that nation, 

Young I'd have him too, and fair, 
Yet a man ; with criſped hair, 
Caſt in thouſand ſnares and rings, 
For love's fingers, and his wings : 
Cheſnut colour, or more ſlack, 
Gold, upon a ground of black. 
Venus and Minerva's cyes, 
For he muſt look want n-wiſe, 

Eye-brows bent, like Cupid's bow, 
Front, an ample field of ſnow ; 
Even noſe, and cheek (withal) 
Smooth as is the billiard-ba!l : 
Chin as woolly as the peach ; 
And his lip ſhould killing teach, - 
. cheriſh'd too much beard, 
And make love or me atcard. 
He would have a hand as ſoft 
As the down, and ſhew it oft ; 


349 


; 
he came, 


very 
1 4 


ve 
if 


As he durſt love truth and me. 
1 with every part, 


2 
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1 The expreſſion occurred beſore, | 


< 
2 
2 
2 


Tz 
2 
; 
2 


25 
15 


Silent woman, a1, 


"as 


X. 4. 


ith us that a{lilt,nce, is commonly 


vicious and 
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L. Another lady's exception, preſent at the bearing. 


12 COME, with our voices, let us war, 


Challenge all the ſpheres, 

Till each of us be made a ftar, 
And all the world turn cars. 

i At ſuch a call, what or fowl, 

Of reaſon empty is! 
SY What tree or ſtone doth want a foul ? 
What man but mult loſe his ? 


„ What need of me? do you but 

Sleep, and the grave will wake 

No tunes arc (weet, nor words have ſting, 
But what thoſe lips do make. 


And cxercile below, 4 
And out of inward pleaſure feed 4 
Us what they Viewing kuyw, 
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He, O not then, leſt the beſt 
ri rnd ey nr Up nd 
To fall again, at ſuch a feaſt; 


She. Nay, rather both our ſouls be ſtrain'd 
0 their hi "Is 


We have both wits and fancies too, 
And it we muſt, let's Gog of you. 
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Nor do we doubt, but that we can, 

If we would ſearch with care and pain, 

Find ſome one good, — = man 

So going thorou r ſtrain, 
One good enough for a ſong's ſake. 

1 f f takes 

you ſee, 

More ure while the thing he makes, 

: yy + —— why, fo will we. 
A ving pleas'd our art, we'll try 
To make a new, and hang that by. 


Another, in defence of their inconſtanq. 
A SONG. A 


thoſe dull and envious fools 
That talk abroad of woman's change, 
Ne were not bred to fit on ſtools, 

Our virtue is to range : 

Take that away, you take our lives, 
We are no women then, but wives. 
| beth as in velonr would ener, = 

Wich we in love muſt do as well, 


ANG 


3 
9 Par whes bs boner, 2228 
4 ing what before was tr 
. 
But 85 "tis often vent and wy'd, 
Vo, VI, 2 


For were the worthieſt woman curſt 
To love one man, he'd leave her firſt. 


A Nymph'; palin. 

Love, and he loves me again, 

1 r tell who ; 

or i ſhould know my ſwain, 

fb bor) nnd; replay N 
Yet if he be not known, 


The is as as none, 
3 our own. 


And yet it cannot be forborn, 
Unleſs my heart would as my thought be torn. 


And freſh and fragrant i 


eee N eee ee 2 
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But then tincreaſe my fears, 
What nymph ſoe'er his voice but hears, 
Will be my rival, though the have but eas, 


PII tell no more, and yet I love, 

And he loves me; yet no 

One unbecoming t t doth move 
From either heart | Wz 

£3 But ſo exempt from blame, 

I. As it would be to each a fame, 

+4 If love or fear would let me tell his name, 
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My Piber ft in Scotland. 


J Now think, love is rather deaf chan blind, 


weet, 


flight me, 
meet 


cloſe did 


to her was as f. 


That the, 
Whom I adore ſo much, ſhould ſo 


And caſt my love behind: 


In ſentence of as ſubtil feer, 


: 
* 


For elſe it could not be, 


add - - 


, due alete remanent is amore favills, 
Jan Nils 444, wi „ 
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Told ſeven and forty 


years. 
Read ſo much waſte, as ſhe cannot embrace 
* mountain belly, and my rocky fact, 


Nor have I yet the narrow os 


To vent that poor deſire, 


| That others ſhould not warm them at my fire : 


| wiſh the ſun ſhould ſhine 


Joa all mens fruits and flowers, as well as mine, 


But under the diſguiſe of love, 
J Thou wk — only cam'ſt to prove 
hat 


were. 
Think · i thou that love is help'd by ſear? 
Go, get thee quickly forth, 


$ Love's ſickneſs, and his noted want of worth, 


N Seck doubting men to 
1 


5 Nor will he tell 


0 


The Dream, 


R ſcorn, or pity, on me take, 

| muſt the true relation make, 
I am undone to- 

Love n ſul dream gud, 


vet le rt um 
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theſe through her eyes, have ſtopt her cars, 


Of ſleep again, who was his aid, 
And ſleep ſo guilty and afraid, 
As ſince he dares not come within my fight. 


An Exitaph on Maſter Vincent Corbet . 


I Have my piety too, which, could 
It vent it ſelf but as it would, 
Would ſay as much, as both have done 
Before me here, the friend and fon : 
For I both loſt a friend and father, 
Of him whoſe bones this grave doth gather : 
Dear Vincent Corbet, who ſo long 
Had wreſtled with diſcaſes ſtrong, 
That though they did poſſeſs each fab, | 
Yet he broke them, e're they could him, 
Wich the juſt canon of his life; 
A lite that knew nor noiſe, nor ſtrife : 
But was by ſweetning ſo his will, 
All order and diſpoſure ſtill, 
His mind as pure, and neatly kept, 
As were his nourſeries, and ſwept 
$0 of uncleanneſs, or offence, 
That never came ill odour thence ! 
And add his actions unto theſe, 
They were as ſpecious as his trees, 
"Tis true. he could not , 
His very manners taught t amend, 
They were ſo even, grave, and holy ; 
No ſtubbornneſs fo Riff, nor folly 
To licence ever was fo li 


As twice to treſpaſs in his ſight ; 


e ohitajh on maſter Vance Corner.) He was the father 
of biſhop Corbet, and lived at Twickenham, where be followed 
el if a gardener, and was famous for bis musse riet and 

ns of trees, Ve find an allufion both 40 the genius of bis 
and his OA EAAKENGE 14 bibs Wade, in the following _ | 


the by 
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Io ſuccour my neceſſities, took fire, 
Tf Not at my prayers, but your ſenſe ; wh 


a 


His looks would ſo correct it, when 

It chid the vice, yet not the men. 
Much from him, I profeſs, I won, 
And more, and more, I ſhould have done, 
But that I underſtood him ſcant, 
Now I conceive him by my want; 
And pray who ſhall my forrows read, 
That they for me their tears will ſhed ; 
For truly, ſince he left to be, 

I feel, I'm rather dead than he 


"J Reader, whoſe life and name did e' er become 

4 Epitaph, deſerv'd a Tomb: 

Nor wants it here through penury or ſloth, 

Who makes the one, ſo it be firſt, makes both. 


1% Epiſtle to Sir Edward Sackvile, now earl of Dorſet. 


IIe, all chat have the power to do 
Great and good turns, as well could time them too, 


u knew their how, and where z we ſhould have then 
Les liſt of proud, hard, or ungrateful men, 
For benefirs are ow'd with the ſame mind 


4 As they are done, and ſuch returns they find ; 
Tou then, whoſe . 


ich laid 
I The way to meet, what others would upbraid ; 
J 4nd in the att did fo my bluſh prevent, 

1 1 did feel it done, as ſoon as meant: 

I You cannot doubt, but | who freely know 

J This good from you, as freely will it owe; 
1 my fortune humble me, to take 

TJ The malle courteſies with thanks, | make = 


at time 
ile, in 


14 ** 4% bir KAD Backviie] A 
en be {urgceded bis father Thome backvile, 


{4 Doris, who d duddenly 88 the Gundi lle in 3608, 


Z 4 Yes 
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Yet choice from whom I take them ; and would ſhamo 

To have ſuch do me „I durſt not name: | 

They are the nobleſt fits, and fink 

Deepeſt in man, of which, when he doth think, 2 

The memory delights him more, from whom : 

Than what hack receiv'd. Gifts ſtink from ſome, 

They are ſo long a coming, and ſo hard; ' 

Where any deed is forc'd, the is marr'd, 

Can I owe thanks for cou receiv'd 

Againſt his will that does em? that hath weav'd 
Excuſes or delays? or done em ſcant, 

That they have more oppreſt me than my want ? 
Or if he did it not to ſuccour me, 

But by meer chance ? for intereſt ? or to free 
Himſelf of farther trouble, or the weight 
Of preſſure, like one taken in a ſtrait? 
All this corrupts the thanks : leſs hath he won, 
That puts it in his debt-book c're't be done; 
Or that doth ſound a trumpet, and doth call 
His to witneſs ; or elſe lets it fall 
In that proud manner, as a ſo gain'd, 1 

Muſt make me ſad for what I have obtain'd. 4 

No! giſts and thanks ſhould have one chearful face, II 
Bo each that's done, and ta'en, becomes a brace, © 

He neither gives, or do's, that doth delay 

A benefit ; or that doth throw't away, 

No more than he doth thank, chat will receive 

 Nought but in corners, and is loth to leave 
— print, bur flies it: ſuch men would 

Run from the conſcience of ir, if chey could, {4 

As 1 have ſren ſome infants of the ſword . 

Well known, and praftis'd borrowers on their word, * P's 

Give thanks by Realch, and whiſpering in the ear, T7 

For what they ſtraight would to the world forlwear 4 © 

And ſpeaking worſt of thoſe, from whom they went Por | 
But then Git-BIVd, two put me off the ſcent, 3 n 

Now, dam' me, fir, if you ſhall not command © | 

My iword ('tis but 4 poor fword underſtand; 4 
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I far as any poor ſword i“ the land z 
nen turning unto him is next at hand, 
pemas whom he damn'd too, is the verieſt gull, 
Ha feathers, and will ſerve a man to pull. 
Axe they not worthy to be anſwer'd fo, 
Int to ſuch natures let their full hands flow, 
Jad ſeek no wants to ſuccour : but enquire, 
le money-brokers, after names, and hire 
Imeir bounties forth, to him that laſt was made, 
or ſtands ro be'n commiſſion of the blade ? 
ll, till the . of falſe tame *pply thy 
© JTheic thoughts and means to maki Ks 
nr one is bitten by he dog he 8 wk 
Nad hurt, ſeeks cure ; the 123 bids take bread, 
ud ſpunge - like with it dry up the blood quite: 
Iden give it to the hound that did him bite: 
udon, ſays he, that were a way to ſee 
I the trown-curs take each their ſnatch at me. 
I is it ſo? knows he ſo much? and will 
feed thoſe, at whom the table points at ſtill 
ot deny it, but to help the need - 
of any, is a great and gen'rous deed ; 
Ita, of ch' ingrateful: and he forth muſt tell 


Iny a pound, and piece will place — 8 2 


t theſe men ever want: their v 
* Yb borrowing ; that but ſtopt, the / do inv ade 

Jl! as their prize, turn pyrates here at land, 
s their Bermudas, and their Streights i“ th* Strand: 
2 ' Pardon, fays be, that <ware @ way ts fo | 

x f All the teu cue take rach ther nate af me] The learned 
ade will eafily recollet: that theſe, and the preceding verles, are 
"6 fable of / des, who makes Alop the author of it M was for 
Jo. wformation of the unlearncd, that 1 made thi: remark. 
1 He forth mult tell 


Fl Mary 4 pound, and fete, will yact owe νj3u] The ſentiment 
Joe bs, that ordering the ing! atiude and demerts of molt men, 
Jie generality of Lene ic conterred on their who do but il de- 
ww them. And this Gireds us 40 cud, inte ad of 1e, 


„% Wall place due well,” 


2 
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Man out their boats to th Temple, and not ſhift » 
= but command 1 tribute what was gift, 

K 18 em wi a trembling zeal 
And et pu om bee * 
If it were clear; but being ſo in cloud 
Carried and I only am allow'd 
My wonder! why the king 6 cloves puck, 
Or robbing the poor market-folks, ſhould nurſe 
Such a religious 1 


or wh 
e 
wich the 1 — — 


2 in mid - ſun, 

And told of with more licenſe than th' were done 

Sure there js myſtery in it I not know, 

That men ſuch reverence to ſuch actions ſhow ! 

And almoſt deifie the authors | make ö 

Loud ſacrifice of drink, for their healths-ſake : 5 

Rear ſu in their names] and ſpend * 1. 

Unto their praiſe in certain ſwearing-ritcs ; & Joc 

Cannot a man be reck'ned in the ſtate 

Of va our, but at this idolatrous rate? 

I thought that fortitude had becn a mean 

© cm — 
* ng, 1 | 1 » 

Or ſcience of diſcerning good and ill, 

And you, fir, know it well, to whom I write, 

That with theſe mixtures we put pu ous har Night | 

Her ends are honeſty, and publick good 

And where they want, ſhe is not underſtood, 

No more are theſe of us, let them then go, 

I have the liſt of mine own faults to know, 


5s Mas owt „5 their boats ts it Temple, and not net fiſt [1 $ 
Now, but ſpoils . There is 4 ſuperfluous word in the fu, 


ſenſe and _—_— 1 4% thus : A 


bean is 28. 164ding, and the uf cxpiefiion, = 


* 


nx to and cure: he's not a man hath none, 
me to be, that every day mends one, 
e feels it: elſe he tarries by the beaſt ; 
al diſcern how ſhadows are decreaſt, 
ES: gown by height or lowneſs of the ſun ? 
can I leſs of ſubſtance ? when I run, 
Side, ſail, am coach'd, know I how far I have gone 
Sd my mind's motion not? or have I none: 
©! he muſt feel and * * advance. 
a have been great, but never chance, 
a the ſudden, It were ſtrange that ” 
Jo was this morning ſuch a one, ſhould be 
ESdney c'er night? or that did go to bed 
Ariat, ſhould riſe the moſt ſufficient head 
=S Chriſtendom ; and neither of theſe know, 
dae the rack offer'd them, how ny came ſo: 
* by degrees that men arrive at 
Net, in ought each day ſome little add, 
eme twill be a this is not true 
ae in money, but in manners too, 
EI: ve muſt more than move ſtill, od, day 
e muſt accompliſh; *cis the laſt key-f 
iu makes the arch ; the reſt that there were put 
r nothing till chat comes to bind and ſhut, 
en ſtands it a triumphal mark then men 
Ew ercted ; and ſtill walking under, 
dat ſome new matter to look up and wonder 
ach notes are virtuous men ! they live as faſt 
hey are high ; are rooted, and will laſt, 
e need no tiles, nor riſe upon their toes, 
i they would be lie their ſtature ; choſe 
© I dwarfs of honour, and have neither weight 
= laſhion ; if they chance aſpire to height, 
„ Mike light cancs, that hiſt ride big — brave, 
e lurth in imooth and comely ſpaces have 
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But few and fair diviſions : but being got 
Aloft, grow leſs and ſtreightned : full of knot, 
And laſt, go out in nothing: you that ſee 
Their difference, cannot chuſe which you will be. 
You know (without my flatt'ring you) too much 
For me to be your indice, Keep you ſuch, 
That I may love your perſon (as I do) 
Wirhout your gift, though I can rate that too, 
By thanking thus the courteſie to life, 
Which you will bury, but therein the ſtrife 
May grow ſo great to be example, when 
(As their true rule or leſſon either men, 
Donnors or Donnees, to their practice ſhall 
Find you to reckon nothing, me owe all. 


An Epiſtle to Mofter John Selden. 


I Know to whom I write here, I am ſure, 
Though I am ſhort, I cannot be obſcure ; 

Leſs ſhall I for the art or dreſſing care, 

Truth, and the Graces beſt, when naked are. 

Your book, my Seiden, I have read *, and much 

Was truſted, that you thought my judgment ſuch 

To afk it: though in moſt of works it be 

A penance where a man may not be free; 

Rather than office, when it doth, or may 
Chance that the friend's aſſections prove allay 
Unto the cenſure, Yours all mas fly 

Of this fo vicious humanity, 

Than which there is not unto ſtudy, a more 

Pernicious cnemy : we fee before 

A many of bobs, even good judgments wound 


Ls 


I'bem{clves, to tavouring what is there not found 


| Your nook wy blu, 1 haze read) The book here A © 
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- on yours far otherwiſe ſhall do, 

I Not fly the crime, but the ſuſpicion too: 

J Though I confeſs (as every Muſe hath err'd, 

nd mine not leaſt) I have too oft preferr'd 
Juen paſt their terms, and prais'd ſome names too much, 
J *rwas with purpoſe to have made them ſuch ; 
ace deceiv d, I turn a ſharper eye 

pon my ſelf, and aſk to whom ? and why ? 

Id what I write ? and vex it many days 
fore men get a verſe ; much leſs a praiſe: 

so that my reader is aſſur d, I now 

Mean what I ſpeak, and ſtill will keep that vow. 
und forth my object, then, you that have been 
Ever at — z yet have all countries ſeen : 

uud like a compaſs, keeping one foot ſtill 

Upon your center, do your circle fill 

25 al knowledge ; watch'd men, manners too, 
Heard 22 times paſt have ſaid, ſeen what ours do: 
Which grace ſhall I make love to firſt ? your ſkill, 
or faith in things ? or is't your wealth and will 

IT inftrud and teach ? or your unweary'd pain 

O gathering ? bounty in pouring out again? 

What fables have you vext ! what truth redtem'd! 
Antiquities ſearch'd ! opinions dif eftcem'd 

$1 ures branded ! and authoritics urg'd ! 

| What blots and errors have you watch”, ud purg'd 
ecards and authors of ! how rect iind, 

| Times, manners, cuſtoms ! innovar' ns ſpi 
ht out the fountains, ſources, creeks, =_ ways, 
noted the beginnings and decays | 

2 is that nominal mark, or real rite, 

orm, act or enſign, that hath ſcap'd your ſight ? 

| How arc traditions t re — — 0 
Conzectures retriey'd! and a ory now 
Aud then of times (beſides the bare condutt 
* Of what it tells us) weav'd in 0 inftirudt. 


1 


on- 
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I wonder'd at the richneſs, but am loſt, 
To ſee the workmanſhip fo exceed the cot! 
To mark the excellent ſeas ning of your ſtile 
And manly elocution ! not one while 
With horror rough, then rioting with wit ! 
But to the ſubject ſtill the colours fir, 
In is of all ſearch, wiſdom of choice, 
N $ of ſenſe, antiquity of voice 

I yield, I yield, the matter of your praiſe 
in upon me, and I cannot raiſe 
A bank againſt it. Nothing but the round 
p of nature ſuch a wit can bound. 
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grain of your two friendſhips! Ha * 


aden! two names that ſo much unde 

in whom I could take up, and ne'er abuſe 

me credit, what would furniſh a tenth muſe ! 
t here's no time nor place my wealth to tell, 
eu both are modeſt. So am I. Farewell. 

1 Epiſth to a friend to perſuade bim to the wars. 
AKE. friend, from forth thy lethargy : the 
| Jats brave and loud in and bids come 
chat dare rowſe : or are not loth to quit 
"heir vicious caſe, and be o'erwhelm'd with it. 
u a call to keep the ſpirits alive 
That gaſp for action, and would yet revive 
an's buried honour, in his ſleepy life: 
n& Avickning de id nature to her nobleſt ſtriſe. 

El other acts of workdlings ar Ly or 7 
* Zdreams, in hope, id in ſpoil, 

| 3c on e = —_Y he are 
iin unjuſt hopes, with prai 'd, (or w 
[I flatteries, the iſſue of his purſe, F 
u he become both their and his own curſe ! 
da on the falſe and cunning man, that loves 
I perſon, nor is lov'd ; what ways he proves 
Jo gai upon his belly ; and at laſt 
aud in the ſnakey brakes that he had paſt ! 
= > che grave, ſour and ſupercilious fir 
end face, but inward, light as fur, id 

 ” \cathers ; lay his fortune out io ſhow, "1 
NEA 1 
EZ? | d ö | | man, : | 

Snour'd at once, and envy'd (if it can 
[3 honour is ſo mix'd) by uch as would 
1 el” 
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No part or corner man can look upon, 

But there are objects bid him to be gone 

As far as he can fly, or follow day, I 
Rather than here ſo 'd in vices ſtay : 74 
The whole world here leaven'd with madneſs ſwells, | * 
And being a thing blown out of nought, rebels x 
Againſt his Maker, high alone with weeds, 
And impious rankneſs of all ſets and ſeeds : 
Not to be check'd or ſrighted now with fate, 
But more licentious made and deſperate ! 
Our delicacies arc grown capital, 
And even our ſports are d 


angers! what we call 
Friendſhip, 1s now maſk'd hatred ! juſtice fled, 
And ſhametac'dneſs together ! all ws dead 
That kept man living ! pleaſures only ſought ! 
Honour and honeſty, as poor things thought 
As they are made! pride and ſtiff clownage mit 
To make up greatneſs ! and man's whole good fix'd } JI 
In bravery, or gluttony, or coin, 

All which he makes the ſervants of the groin, 
Thicher it flows ; how much did Stallion ſpend 
To have his court bred filley there commend 
His lace and ſtarch ; and fall upon her back 
In admiration, ſtretch'd upon the rack 

Of luſt, to his rich ſuit, and title, lord ? 

I, that's a charm and half ! ſhe muſt afford 
That all reſpect ; ſhe muſt lic down ; nay, more, 
"Tis there civility to be a whore; 

He's one of blood and faſhion! and with theſe 
The bravery makes, ſhe can no honour leeſe ©: 
| To do't with cloth, or fiuffs, luſt's name might mel 
Wich velvet, pluſh, and tuſſues, it is ſpirie, JT 
O theſe ſo ignorant monſters ! light, as pro 
Who can behold their manners, and not cloud- 
Like upon t em lighten ? If nature could 


Not make 8 verle, anger or laughter would, 
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with their glaſs, 


Ire fe 'em aye diſcourſing 
I How they may make ſome one that day an aſs, 


I Planting their purls, and curls, ſpread forth like 

© JF And every drefſing for a pit-fall ſer — 
Ito catch the fleſh in, and to pound a⁊ã 

ie at their viſits, ſee em ſqueamiſn, ſick, 

* Ykeady to caſt at one whoſe ſits ill, 

ud then leap mad on a neat pickardill; 

As if a brize were gotten i” their tail, 
ad firk, and jerk, and for the coachman 
* YAnd jealous each of other, yet think long 


rail, 


Do all the tricks of a ſalt lady bitch: 

Fer t'other pound of ſweetmeats, he ſhall feel 

1 71 The dame is ſteel : 
For 1 


49 IF ith her company ſhe”l! enter, 
where Pittes or Werighe or 


would not 
Jof woman of faſhion, and 


the ſtile © inherit 

| a lady of ſpirit : 
Vor is the title queſtion'd with our 

| IGreat, brave, and faſhion'd folk, theſe are allow'd ; 
1 —— now, are not ſo hid, or ſtrange 
14 re n commodity 
Ale that Sill follow but 
b I lov'd, though 


exchange; 


s wiſe, 
th he let out his own for life : 
> I The huſband now's call'd churliſh, or à poor 


*I\Nature, that will not let his wiſe be a whore ; 
Ir uſe all arts, or haunt all companies 
eck That may her even in his eyes, 
{The brother trades 8 ſiſter, and the friend 
Lives to the lord, but to the lady's end, 
leo muſt not be thought on (han miſtreſs : 01 
I) it be chought, Kilt like her embrions 4 161 
Won 1 miſtreſs, hath as yet infam'd 
Mo of coarſe letchery, is nam'd 

| You VI. As 


The 


{ JTo be abroad ing ſome bawd 
1 - | ure thi 4 +» 4h ſpring, 


370% UNDER-WOODS. 
The ſervant of the ſerving-woman in ſcorn, 


Ne'er came to taſte the plenteous marriage - horn. 43 Or 
Thus they do talk. And are theſe objects fit | 
For man to ſpend his on ? his wit ? 4 


His time? health ? ſoul ? ill he for theſe go throw 
Thoſe thouſands on his back, ſhall after blow 14 
His body to the Counters, or the Fleet? ; 
Is it .. 4 
Coach'd, or on ſoot · d ev "I 
To teach each ſuit he has the ready way er day, + I 
From Hide-park to the ſtage, where at the laſt 
His dear and borrow'd bravery he muſt caſt ? | 
| not his combs, his curling-irons, his glaſs, T 
ſweet nor ſweet words will * LI 
rity ? or theſe | 
1 6 hat un Tulle on nf diſeaſe? 
Surſeit? and quarrel? drinks the other health ? 
Or by damnation voids it ? or by ſtealth ? 
What fufy of late is crept into our feaſts ? 
What honour given to the drunkeneſt gueſts 
What reputation to bear one glaſs more ? 
When oft the bearer is born out of door ? 
This hath our ill-us'd freedom, and ſoft peace 
Brought on us, and will every hour increaſe. 
Our vices do not tarry in a 5 
But in motion till, (or rather in race) 
Tilt one upon another, and now bear 
This way, now that, as if their number were 
More than themſelves, or than our lives could take, 
But borh fell preſt under the load they make, 1 
I' bid thee look no more, but flee, flee, friend, a 


1 


This precipice, and rocks that have no end, = 
ien 
— — And vill lou 4 145 F 
Our Victs, ds not — 424 75 flight reformation 1 by 
the pointing is neceflary to clew wo * vii op is Wang 
2 wir dw th ne, A lo 


: : | 


lor fide, but threatens ruin. The whole day 
© 1 now, but the ni to play : 
body and mind we 


— ffem the uſurers at a caſt, 


peace? will he 
d m wil 
dive me but that again, that | muſt waſte 
b ſugar candied, or in butter'd beer, 
For 28 of my voice ? No, there 
„ Fudon his lordſhip, flatt'ry's grown ſo cheap 
ich him, for he is followed with that heap, 
That watch and catch, at what they may applaud, 
| hg ſingle ſlatterer, without bawd 
| 2 ſuch ſcarce meat and drink he'll give, 
Wt he that's both, and ſlave to both, ſhall live, 
2nd be belov'd, while the whores laſt, O times 
 Pnend, fly from hence, and let theſe kindled rhimes 
e thee from hell on earth z where flattcrers, ſpies, 
vg > Wormers, maſters both of arts and lies: 
„ ud Nlanderers, ſoft whiſperers, that let blood 
le life, and fame-veins yet not underſtgcd 
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UND ER-WO ODS. 


An Epitaph en Maſter Philip Gray. 


Reader, ſtay, 
if 1 had no more to ſay, 
doth lie till the laſt day, 
- hp of ba. b- ray, 

y patience ricniy 
je might thy pace richly py die, 
What ſurety of life have thou and I ? 


1 2 . mY 1 n 12 1 Fd _ : * 2 * 
"= N a . FRY N 5 hi * 


2 to a Friend. 


* I Debts when thy can : good men 'y 
And yer the noble = never grud an 


that ſome « hs = ha broke with 

| names have me, 
þ- ap pb where | but break wy band; 
Id = becauſe I underſtand 

1 — as the 


| _ for he that takes 
y my band, his cruſt in me forſakes, 

| looks unto the forfeir, If you be 
No ſo much friend, as you would truſt in me, 


are made the richer for the reſt ; 
bring a crop, if not the beſt, 


0; Þ# 
lf 7 


"3 425 An 


374 UNDER-WOODS, 


A ELEGY. 


AN beauty, that did prompt me firſt to write; 
C Now three, with chk means ſhe did invite 
me on to gaze: 
Then like, then love and now would they amazel 
Or was ſhe gracious afar off ? but near 
A terror ? or is all this but my fear ? 
as the water makes things, put in't, ſtrait, 
Crooked appear: ſo that doth my conceit : 
I can help that with boldneſs ; and Love ſware, 
And Fortune once, eum the 5 & that dam. 


Oh how « lover may — 4 2 


Or Love, or r 15 ag 


your forehead, whence he bends 
His double bow, Jad round his arrows ſends: 


4 UND ER- WOOD S. 375 
I By thoſe pure baths your either cheek diſcloſes, 


1 Where he doth ſteep himſelf in milk and roſes * ; 
I And laſtly, by your lips, the bank of kiſſes, 
Where men at once may plant and gather bliſſes : 


© | Tell me (my lov'd friend) do you love or no? 


so well as I may tell in verſe tis ſo ? 


lou bluſh, but do not: friends are either none, 
Though they may number bodies) or but one. 
u therefore aſk no more, but bid you love, 
Aud fo that either may prove 


© I Vato the other; and live patterns, how 


Io uſe the 


Others, in time, may love as we do now; 
x Slip no occaſion ; as time ſtands not ſtill, 
11 know no beauty, nor no youth that will. 
f ſent, then, is not abuſe, 
lou have a huſband is the juſt excuſe 
Of all that can be done him; ſuch a one 
As would make ſhift, to make himſelf alone 
That which we can ; who both in you, his wiſe, 
His iſſue, and all circumſtance of life, 
As in his place, becauſe he would not vary, 
1 conſtant to be extraordinary, 


AI ſatirical Shrub, 


| A Woman's friendſhip | God, whom I truſt in, 
Forgive me this one fooliſh deadly fin, 


* 1 By thi bath; your tither cheek diſcloſes, 

* Whos 49 He line, in milk pas gu Tho' no date 
_ 2% prefixed to this clegy, it was wrote before the celebration of 
149144 ; for in the nich ode there is an allubon to theſe and the fol- 
wing verles ; 
1 — 2 00 
„nch my mother's bluſhes be 
% As the bath your verſe diſcloſes 
# In her cheeks of milk aud roles, Wr," 


A# 4 
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Amongſt my many other, that I 

No more, I am ſorry for ſo fond caule, n 
Ar fifty years, almoſt, to value it, 

That ne'er was known to laſt above a fit 
Or have the leaſt of good, but what it muſt 
Put on for faſhion, and take up on truſt : 
Knew I all this afore? had I iv'd, 
That their whole life was wi 
Of many colours ; outward, freſh from ſ 
But their whole inſide full of ends, and 
Knew 1 that all their di and diſcourſe 
Were ſuch as I will now relate, or worſe. 
Here ſomething is wanting. 


Knew I t!;is woman? 


yes, and you do ſee, 
penitent I am, or I ſhould be. 


How 
Do not you aſk to know her, ſhe is worſe 
Than 


| ingredients made into one curſe, 
And that pour'd out mankind, can be 
Think but the fin of all her ſex, tis ſhe! 

I could forgive her being proud! a whore! 
Perjur'd ! and painted ! if ſhe were no more 
But ſhe is ſuch, as ſhe might yet foreſtall 

The devil, and be the damning of us all, 


A little Shrub growing by. 


ASK not to know this man, If fame ſhould ſpeak 
* His name in any metal, it would break. 
Two letters were enough the plague to tcar 
e- every car, 
A parcel of Court-dirt, a heap, and maſs . 
all vice hurl'd together, there he was, 
Proud, falſe aud treacherous, vindictive, all 


That thought can add, unthankful, the lay-ſtal 
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| UNDER-WOODS. 
Ol putrid fleſh alive! of blood the fink ! 
v1 1 


leave to ſtir him, leſt he ſtink. 
» hams en Tg bt, 
ral to 


A ELEGY. 
{ 42 yours of whom I 6 
As not the world an 

let is't your virtue now I 


I virtue, like allay, ſo gone 
 ? Throughout your form ; as tho' that move, 
| And Gor, end conquer all anne love, 
| mn ſubject: you to love of one. 


f |Wherein you triumph 

+ r you uſe 
| The aobieft dune not oo chaſe 

Againſt, or faith, or honour's laws. 


dat who ſhould leſs expect from you, 

ln whom alone Love lives agen? 

| By whom he is reſtor'd to men: 

And kept, and bred, and brought up true ? 


is ſalling temples you have rear'd, 
Ihe wither'd garlands ten away; 
His altars ke pt from the decay, 

That envy wiſh'd, and nature feed. 


ind on them burn fo chaſte a flame, 
Wich ſo much loyalty's expence, 
5 9 


y UN DER-WOO PDS. 
And you are he: the deity A 
To whom alllovice-wee defends 
That would their better objects find: 
Among which faithful troop am 1. 
Who, as an offering at your ſhrine, 
Have ſung this hymn, and here entreat 
One ſpark of your diviner heat 
To light upon a love of mine. 


Which, if it kindle not, but ſcant 

Appear, and that to ſhorteſt view, 

3 — —— 
in 


A 

Y 
What her, am griev'd to want, 
1 An O D E. To himſel/. 
WIe. doſt thou careleſs lie 
a 

, 
And 22 
It is the common | 
Thateats on wits and arts, and quitedeſtroys them both'; I, 
a pt nee ti 1 
u les 

Doth Clarks 


* 
189 


7 .— ? 
want firings, 
= 


| To ſee their 


be, a1 an OVFOr 2106 af your foring.) This verle is v ob” | 
ſcure ; and no comment can ſtrike hight out of darknel: 2 
ealy change will give 8 conſiſtent meaning 


graces of ; for effipring, which conveys none, of but au Ws Bay 
A ſenſe, I have ventured to ſubſtitute offering, a whit was Bui, 
i rande is the ones. 9 
Aas cats en Wits and arts, and difiroys them beth.) & ſyllable s 
evidently loſt neceflary to complete the weaſure ; I have inigricd # | 


nes able that helpe ut out, 
p eius, fulturs wadentis, 


, and not defticute of the F 
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| bene thy ſilence be, 
As tis too juſt a cauſe 
| let this thought quicken thee : 
Þfinds chat are great and free, 
Should not on fortune 


| | 1s crown enough to virtue ſtill, her own applauſe. 


though the greedy 
aber aich e bei? 
47 

| think it poeſie ? 

| They ie wich their cones 
6— — — 


1 take in hand thy lyre, 
f E on pe rain, 

J a 's line, 

* Ader now Ee. 

| I To give the world again 

| jo aded him, will the, the iſſue of Jove's rain. 


ch! ; 
Jad ſince our dainty 
60 8 
ute not thy ſelf a 
To chat N. th. 
But ſing high and 
; —— the dull aſſes hoof. 


" Þ' #ieb Jarnunr's line 


Lau for now He means Promethes;, the ſon of 
e, who, a+ the Pr | Minerva, is the 
L. of bis man, whom he animated with fre taken from the 


of the dun 


= 
W 
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The mind of the Frontiſpiece to @ bock. fl 


[Rom death, and dark oblivion, near the ſame ', 
The miſtreſs of man's life, grave hiſt 43 
Railing the world to grod and ori tame 14 
vindicate it to eternity. T 
Wiſe Providence would fo : that nor the good 
Might be defrauded, nor the great ſecur'd, = | 
But both might know their ways were underſtood, + 
When vice alike in time with virtue dur'd : +1 


oe Ins) no oat 


Which makes that (lighted by the beamy hand 
Of truth, that ſearcheth the moſt ſecret ſprings ©, 
And guided by experience, whoſe ſtrait wand | 
mw wo line doth ſound the depth K 
ings 3 "1 
She cheerſu y ſu ſhe rears, EI 
Aﬀſilted by no are her own, T 
Some note of which each varied pillar bears, 


By which, as proper titles, ſhe is known — | 
Time's witneſs, herald of antiquity, Pp 
The light of truth, and life of memory, 


' From death and dark oblivion, wits the fame.) In 
ſmall error in this line the poet would ſay, that death, and 4 
of dark all’ ars mearly 1 ; for avs then, which 
contraction of newer, we read near the fans, New, uff 
advervially for nearly, _ A | 
} bb ebriew s on 
word ſeems 108 3 
have inferied the fits Jr 
Heul meut ; 
The laſt word is corrupted ; it fhould be airs, 


Bo!) 


5 
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0 D earl of De writ in 
| 2 fince ER: _ 


b [ye hn grim? I ſhould uſe 
preſent aid: ariſe invention, 
Nr 
Io tower with my intention 
High, as his mind, that doth advance 
6 — 
Or the times 


Cynthius, I a 7 
|uy bolder numbers thy golden lyre: 


| noch ns | 
1 my prieſt in this t range rapture! heat my brain 
nat I may ſing my thoughts in ſome unvulgar ſtrain? 


With Delphick fire, 
LY Rich beam of honour, hed your light 
Au tn theſe — = my 2 
ine (through every chink) to every ſight, 
Graced reflect 


by your tion! 
Then ſhall my verſes, like ſtrong charms, 


* 
1 3 
571 
A 
5 
. 
N 8 
2 
* 
* 
is 
f 
8 
8 
2 
85 
= 
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xo tt ASP, . I 


'T 


2 


the knit circle of her ſlony arms, 
4 That holds your ſpirit: 
And keeps your merit 
"4 Lock'd in her cold embraces, from the view 
Of eyes more true, 
. 2 Ibo would with judgment ſearch, learching concludeg 
(As prov'd in you) 
my due nobleſs, Palm grows firait, though handled 
73 acer ſo rude, 
Nor think your ſelf unfortunate, 
11 ſubjeRt to the jealous errors 


xr, that wiies à Nate, 
$ink not bencath chele terrort 


a  poligick prete 
| Bui 


UNDER-WOODSs; 


But whiſper; O glad innocenee 

Where only « man's birth is his offence 4 4 
Or the diſ-favour 

Of ſuch as ſavour 


ay honour's thrall, 


i 8 | 
IJ 


pat 

No cxmenr 6-e edt he is ſhot-free 
From injury, 

That is not hurt : not he, that is not hit: 
So fools we ſee, 


ane mers ther luck chan wit. 


But to your ſelf, moſt loyal lord, 
. 
Though many gems be in boſom 
Ua which is the dowel.) 
As 7 ls that — Parbus' ſhine, 
( my our fair 

thoſe places, 
Wick lar 


y-ſceptred hand, 
den Ay lov'd) let me importune, 


will and, 
As far from. revole, as you are uus from fortune. 
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Am ODE. 


H's: virited friend, 
ſend nor balms, nor cor'ſives to 
Your faith hath found 3 


gentler, and more agile hand, to tend 


A 
The cure of that which is but 


And doubtful days (which were nam'd critical) 
Have made their faireſt flight, 
And now are out of fight. 


Yet doth ſome 1 for the mind, 
ie, 


Wrapt in this 


paper 
Which in the taking if iſapply, 
| ang 


3 
in 

Muſt now be rein'd *, 

True valour doth her own renown command 
ln one full action; nor have you now more 
| 8 1 
Think you bought 
RN AL — love wich erth 
I wi you more in 

. Ti wiſdom, and that high, 

; For men to uſe their fortune reverently, 


Even in youth, 
| * Vow condiouws band, 


Happy in that far bewear it hath gain'd, 
Mujt nor tb #$416%'D,) 1 laſt word 5» certainly faul- 
I” and the miſtake is owing to the manner of ſpelling obſerved 

# the folio, 1 he word there exhibited is rays's ; equivalent 10 
4 d, which 3s the genuine reading, The (entument 
you bave gained fo much honour by one aftien, that you 
E. wit ls your bans, nor ges it any longer its full U- 


ny. 
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Have all theſe done (and yet I miſs 
The-fwan, ſo reliſh'd Pancharis *) 
And ſhall not I my Celia bring, 
Where men may fee whom I do fing ? 
Though I, in working of my ſong, 

Come ſhort of all this learned throng, 
Yet ſure my tunes will be the beſt, 
So much my ſubject drowns the reſt. 


A SONNET, 
To the noble lady, the lady Mary Mrotb. 


THAT have been a lover, and could ſhew it, 
not in theſe, in rhimes not wholly dumb, 
Since 1 exſcribe your ſonnets, am become 
A better lover, and much better poet. 
Nor is my muſe or I aſham'd to owe it 

To thoſe true numerous graces, whereof ſome, 
But charm the ſenſes, others overcome 
Both brains and hearts; and mine now beſt do know it; 


Wood ; but never been able to meet with his poems, 1 can 
ve hi of, or extract from them : moſt of them, 1 up- 
pole, are verſes in honour of his miſtreſs Diana, The perion here 
Conflable, who, in the words of the Oxtord antiquary, 
| Engl. ue ; and there was no gentieman 
_ and higher delivery of con- 
F among all others, that ſonnet of his be- 
fore the poctical tranſlation called the Ferie, made by King 
— the 61it of England, while be was king of the Scots, He 
| al ſonnets exiant, written 40 bir Philip diduey; {ome 
ave fot before the 4po'ogy for pootry, Written by the ſaid 
u. This author fourilh'd in the reign of Queen Elizabeth, 
The 5Wan þ ral d Parenans) This was the French 
pct Boneſon;, or Bandfoais: ; who, 1 imitation of decundus, wrote 


Baſie, iv the prodie of bis Mitre Paucharis, He has a character 


Vol, VI, 5 For 


$6 UN DER WO ODS. 


For in your verſe all Cupid's armory | 

His flames, his ſhafts, * n hn bo, 5 
His very eyes are yours to overthrow. nd 
But then his mother's ſweets | 


For Ven 


RHIME, the rack of Gneſt wits, 
mug, 
rue conceit, 


WE YH eee _ wr wr fy tins 


—— 


P DD waw wel! 


80 to fee the fountain dry, 
And Apollo's mulick die, 

Al light failed! 
Starveling rhimes did fill che ſtage, 


Not à poet in an — 


* 


a 


UNDER-WOODS, 


Not a work deſerving bays, 
Nor a line praiſe, 
k allas f 


tdi vi dt to 
Hpy Graz by ip! 


Was 
Whit th Lain, qua of nr 
| Bur reſts le- 
— on 
Scarce the world a wit doth nouriſh, 


To _— 


Works ce chat want 


Tri bn 
they long ſince have refuſed 
ceſure ; 


Oct 
May hs jolnts — 
Still may ſyllables jar with time, F 
Still may reaſon war with — 
Reſting never 


May his ſenſe when it would meet, 1 
The cold tumour in his 


| And his citle be 


* 
That in rearing 


h a ichool 


Bb 2 
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A E PIG RAM 

On William lord Burleigh, lord bigh treaſurer of England ; 
od " old to bis ſon 1 
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Read here in one, what thou in all can 
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To Thomas lord Elmore, the al rw be Ja d 1 
| 1910. 74 
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So, from all ſickneſs, may you riſe to health, 
The care and wiſh ſtill of the publick wealth: 
So may the gentler muſes, and good fame, 
Still fly about the odour of your name; 
As with the ſafety and honour of the laws, 
You favour truth and me in this man's cauſe, 


For the ſame.) Another to him. 


Such ſhall you hear to day, and find great ſoes 
Both arm'd with wealth and ſlander 


9 55 


2 
I 


They will come off, — — 
When this appears, juſt lord, to your ſhar 
He do's you wrong, that craves you to do 


Am EPIGRAM, 
J. the counſellor that pleaded, and carried the cauſe, 
HAT 1 hereafter do not think the bar, 
The ſcat made of 8 more than civil war, 


Or the great hall at Weſtminſter, che field 
Where mutual frauds ac fought, and no ſide yield, 


—_— That 


* 
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That henceforth I believe nor books, nor men, = 1 

Who *gainſt the law weave calumnies, my—— *, 11 

l 
Of hirelings, wranglers, ſtitchers-to of ſtrife, : 

Hook-handed yes, ned vultures, put & 1 

U the rev ers ; do now ſhut A 

15 

. 

1 

19 

Thou prov'ſt the gentler ways to cleanſe the wound, | — 

fair, if that will not be, * 

A 

0 

argument, till drawing we 2 

not being borrow'd by thee, but B 

$0 com ſi thou like a chief into the court J. 

Arm'd at all pieces, as to keep a fort A 


Againſt a multitude; and, with thy ſtile | 
$o brightly brandiſh'd, wound'ſt, defend'ſt ! the while 
Thy adverſaries fall, as not a word | 
They had, but were a reed unto thy ſword, 


, g the law now caluimnnics, 1 —.] This blank, 1 
imagine, wes to have been filled wit the name of the counte!' 1, | 
who pleided in the caule it unt be a word of one iy Habe 7 
anlwer is chime £5 mn, the dee of the eceding verlr. !Þ 3 
theſe particulars, it is probable, the peri: meant was Anthony | 
Brews, who ſucceeded the folliciyur Goventsy is the recorderflup f | 


Then 


CB F 


4 4 


nd (which doth all atchievements get above) 
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Then com'ſt thou off with victory and palm, 
Thy hearers nectar, and thy clients balm, 


The court's juſt honogr, and thy judges love. 


As EPIGRAM, 7» the fall pr. 


Nvious and foul diſeaſe, could there not be 
in an age, and free from thee ? 
ſpite ? were there not ſtore 
ir falſe faces more . 
y her true? ſhe never ſou 
ure, or in balance brought 
Art her falſe ;ervant ; nor for fir Hugh Plor, 
Was drawn to practiſe other hue, than that 
— 2 2 ſhe ne er had, nor hath 
Any belief in madam Baud-bec's bath, 
Or Turner's oil of talc : nor ever got 
— —7 — ol chou, in diſgrace 
hat was the cau ught" „in di 
Of beauty, fo to nullify a face, 
That heaven ſhould make no more; or ſhould amiſs 
Make all hereafter, hadſt thou ruin'd this ? 
I, that thy aim was; but her fate prevail'd : 
And ſcorn'd, thou'aſt ſhown thy malice, but haſt ſail'd. 


Aa EPITAPH, 


HAT beauty would have lovely ſtil'd, 
What manners pretty, nature mild, 

What wonder perect, all were fil'd © 

Upon record in this bleſt child, 
n, n 


Lees record is this Holt „ e the e nf ff 
have dupgeiigd 4 the de, net % 


- +a „ ts ab pre 


W 
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And till the coming of the foul l 
To ſetch the fleſh, we keep the roll. 


4 SONG. 


Lovzx. 


OM E, let us here enjoy the ſhade, 
C For love is hots Dit io hd 


any, envy oft his ſhadow 


the fun light 
Mis rasse. 

Where love doth ſhine, 1 

All lighes into his own doth run ; 

Without which all the world were dark; 

Tot . is but a ſpark, 


Anz. 

A ſpark to ſet whole world a · fire, 
Who, more they burn, they more deſire, 
And have their being, their waſte to ſee ; 
And waſte ſtill, chat they till might be. 


Cuos vs. 
Such are his powers, whom time hath ſtil'd, 
Now ſwift, now flow, now tame, now wild ; 
Now hot, now cold, now fcrce, now mild; 
The eldeſt god, yer till a child, 


An Epiſtle to 4 friend, 
GIR, 1 am thankful, firſt to heaven for you 
Next to yourſelf, for making your love true : 
Then to your love and gift. And all's but due. 


You have unto my ftore added a book, 
On which with rof I ſhall never look, 


* 


EF, rene 


SY 


3 


1 


2 5 
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ZBut, as a friend, which name yourſelf receive, 
And which you (being the worthier) gave me leave 
u letters, that mix ſpirits, thus to weave. 
©] Which, how moſt ſacred | will ever keep, 
Fo may the fruitful vine my temples 
7 — fame wake for me when I yield to 

proclaim me too ſevere, 


* you ſometi mes 
15 4 
ie 5 
>! ＋ 
= 2 
dl: N 
9 7 
61+ 1) 
— 5 9 
We I 
* ; 
: ; 


bps. yorker rey 
— I confeſs: but dear friend, hear. 


1 that profeſs — 
And 2 to 7 eee liberty ; 
Ho much they lame her in her property 


And leſs they know, who being free to uſe 
That friendſhip which no chance but love did chuſe, 
NM Will unto licenſe that fair leave abuſe. 
"7 Iris an act of tyranny, not love, 
la practis'd friendſhip wholly to rex 
As flatt'ry, with friends humours ſtill to move. 
From each of which I labour to be free, 
et if with either's vice I tainted be, 
Forgive it, as my frailty, and not me. 
For no man lives fo out of paſſion's ſwa 
2 But ſhall ſometimes be tempted to obey 1 
Her fury, yet no friendikip to betray. 


* 1 R 8 e „ AI 1 : , 9 7 — 1 1 * f > 8 * x OE | 
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Or there to ſtarve it. Hel O 25 


Alone lend ſuccours, and 
Offended miſtreſs, you are yet ſo | 

As fight toute frond nod, — def 
And tills my powers with Joy, * 
That you ſhould be too 


to 
There may 1 
Lask forth, but cannot laſt in ſuch a form. 


If there be nothing worthy — . 
Of graces; or your mercy, 
Spare y your own grodeſ yet; and be vt gre 


ee 

good, know to forgive and ſave ; 
The i — 1 have. 
I will not ſtand to juſtify my fault, 
Or lay gn - non» 160 ny ne gmende 
Or in confeſſing of the crime be nice, 
1 ip 1m mech bay 


in what company * twas in, 
| Li — 


authority ſor ſin. 
No, | ll nd augen and caſt, to be 


The ſubject of your grace in me, 


And 2 — wi ill live more, 


Your honour now, 
Think it was frailty, mi 


* — 


Think chat 1— like heaven, Rs ns me can, 


Where weakneſs doth offend, and virtue grieve, 
. 
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J An ill-affected limb (whate'er it ail) | 
ve cut not off, till all cures elſe do fail; 


Aad then with pauſe; for ſever'd once, that's gone, 


© 1] Before you 


Would live his glory, that could keep it on. 
4 Do not deſpair my mending; to diſtruſt 
a med' cine, is unjuſt : 


lou may fo place me, and in ſuch an air, 
s not alone the cure, but ſcar be fair. 
That is, if ſtill your favours you apply, 
And not the bounties you have done, deny. 
Could you demand the gifts you gave, again 
Why was't? did cer the clouds aſk back their rain? 
The ſun his heat and light? the air his dew ? 


That were to wither all, and make a 


"I Or winds the ſpirit by which the flower ſo grew ? 
grave 


Ol that wiſe nature would a cradle have. 
Her order is to cheriſh and preſerve ; 


Conſumption's, nature to deſtroy and ſtarve. 


But to exact again what once is given, 

7 bs nature's mere obliquity ; as heaven 
Should aſk the blood and ſpirits he hath inſus d 
la man, becauſe man hath the fleſh abus d. 

O may your wiſdom take example hence, 

7} God lightens not at man's cach frail offence : 


Ie J lips, goes by a world of ills, 
And t 
Ile cannot angry be, but all muſt quake; 


then his thunder frights more than it kills. 


1 ki ſhakes Cen him, that all things elſc doth ſhake, 
And how more lair and lovely looks the world 
la a calm ſky, than when the heaven is hurl'd 
bout in clouds, and wrapt in raging weather, 
1 + !! wich ſtorm and tempeſt ran together? 
eee that ſweet ſerenity 

| : vakes us live, not that which calls to dic, 
| 444 43nd allen morns do we not lay, 
|.» looketh Wks an executiun-day ? 


4 
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And wich the vulgar doth it not obtain 

The name of cruel weather, ſtorm and rain ? 

Be not aſfected with theſe marks too much 

Of cruelty, left they do make you ſuch. 

But vic e the mildneſs of your Maker's ſtate, 

As I rhe penitent's here emula te. 

X.. he 74 e _— 

Straight puts © is anger, iſs 

The contrite ſoul, who hath no thought to win 

Upon the hope to have another ſin 

Forgiven him: and in that line ſtand T, 

2 an once diſpleaſe you more, to die, 

To ſuffer tortures, RR and infamy, 

What fools, and all their paraſites can apply; 

The wit of ale, and genius of the malt 

Can pump for, or a libel without ſalt +4 

Produce ; though Cong a coal or chalk, 
ng | 


Cer I walk, 
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my vows to you, 
falſhood, to be true. 


. 


2 
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2 


' To make the doubt clear, that no woman's; true 


IC Dr. Donne's pocms in 6%, among li 
Bos is came tae} Gee a nh 
L As that copy, however, differs in ſome various readings, 
Lal give the 1£ad« the moſt material, there is only one of 
gon which alc de fene, In the ſecond of the above varies, 
allead of J, this copy reads firong in you. 


1 at your fur ie. | at your perjuries, 
N j 


Ys author ; 


four form ſhines here, here, fixed in my heart: 
may dilate my ſelf, but not depart. 
hen I fee you, then I do ſee my ſun: 

CI Till then tis all but darkneſs, that I have; 
"Rather than want your light, I wiſh a grave. 


Am ELEGY. 


make the doubt clear, that no 


Was it my ſais te prove 1 #Vilingan#] 5 
N is this 
but it bs 


e WHH 14 uu, 


— (fide aulier guad dict ui 
Is vents aut rapida vile, oporict 2 


, Au their breath | 


Both but aud cald at dne, THE tas e and death.) Dr. Down's 


wpy varies the line thus 


E 


Both hot and cold, at once wal, life and death 


Wis 


Who could have fo many accents ſweet 
Tun'd to our words, 


2 bliſſes ? 
Did you draw bonds to forfeit, — 

Or muſt we read you quite from what you 
And find the truth out the wrong 
He firſt 


— 


you falſe, would wiſh 1 ? 
7 Rod hf an be 


Wich circumftance might 
Sooner ['l! think the ſun e 


The teeming earth, and that f 
Sooner that rivers would run 


5 non SWEET b 8 by our fears.) — by our fears, 
60 1 profant ! thi” met of women be 
Tut COMMON MONSTER, LOVES foal ae thee 
7 HOW 8 £8 jealou/y 
th cirounflance might wge THE ConTRAany.] Here again «| 
have the following variation? 
If ids - | 
122 theug bis (all except thuc 
» . —1 fromerd jeatouly 
— ul „ 
1 Aud wander dt 42 12 Cie 


W:cich 
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| ] Wretched 22 2 not * leaſt pity : 

2 im, let miſery be witty, 
= 174 eyes (hun him, and he ſhun each eye, 
Till he be noiſome as his infamy : | 
May he without remorſe deny God thrice, 


; not be truſted more on his ſoul's price : 
Aud after all ſelf-torment, when he dies, 
May wolves tear out his heart, vultures his eyes, 
© 7 Swine cat his bowels, and his falſer tongue, 
© I That utter'd all, be to ſome raven flung : 
And let his carrion corſe be a longer feaſt 
© I To the king's dogs, than any other beaſt. 
© 7 Now I have curſt, let us our love receive ;- 
a me the flame was never — 
lcould begin again to court ile, 
And in — — lengthen the Gon days 
Of my life's leaſe ; like painters that do take 
belight, not in made works, but whilſt they make. 
Il could renew thoſe times when firſt I ſaw > Al 
Love in your eyes, that gave my tongue the law 
Io like what you lik d, and at maſques or plays, 
_ 3 Commend the ſelf-ſame actors the ſame ways, 
Alk how you did, and ofren with intent 
2 0f being officious, grow imperti $ 
d JAI which were ſuch ſoſt pal imes, as in theſe? 
Love was as ſubtly catch d as a diſcaſe. 


* 
1 


But, 


f Aud wander on the earth, wretched as Cain,” 
* * Now | baw cwfh, it u, au lun, ict tvs.) The authority of 
7 both copies hath prevented me from Gurt g the text, yet it feunis 
2 woll probable, that intend of 196448, we fhouid cad rowne, which 
-H the lee, but iecms 4-010ted ont by 
in close of the following verle ; | 
11 Lot ws ow dove rowing, 
S © Is me the lane % 06377 a ire ling,” 
* 1 M/ which ue inch 44943 fot ts ii tn thith | 
S Low ww , Suh a d 41 & Mirae) We have a various 
nan is the hit ine, which is 4% gti % Knprovement of the 
ae, that | have given Hf & pies 6 hs 1444, wth hull con Aue 
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keep ſecret in his channels what he breeds, 
T7 'Bove all your ſtanding waters, choak'4 with weeds. 
They look at beſt like cream-bowls, and you ſoon 
Shall find their depths, they're ſounded with a ſpoon. 
They may ſay grace, and for Love's chaplains paſs, 
Zut the grave lover ever was an aſs ; 
Is fix'd upon one leg, and dares not come 
Out with the other, for he's ſtill at home: 
uke the dull wearied crane, that (come on land) 
Doth while he keeps his watch, betray his ſtand ; 
Where he that knows, will like a lapwing fly 
Far from the neſt, and ſo himſelf belie 
Io others, as he will deſerve the truſt 
Due to that one that doth believe him juſt, 
And ſuch your ſervant is, who vows to keep 
5 5 The jewel of your name, as cloſe as ſleep | 
Lan lock the ſenſe up, or the heart a thought, 
And never be by time or folly brought, 
© 7 Weakneſs of brain, or any charm of wine, 
Ihe ſin of boaſt, or other countermine, 
4, (Made to blow up love's ſecrets) to diſcover 
hat article may not become our lover: | 
Which in aſſurance to your breaſt I tell, 4 
I had writ no word, but, Dear, farewel, - 


AM ELEGY, 


} SINCE you muſt go, and I muſt bid ſarewel, 
2” Hear, miſtreſs, your departing ſervant tell 
What it is like: and do not think they can 
| Be idle words, though of a parting man? 

31 is as if night ſhould ſhade noon-day, 

8 Or that the ſun was here, but forc'd away ; 
„dad we were left under that hemiſphere, 

y 3 Where we muſt feel it dark for half @ year, 
— What fatc is this, to change mens days and hours, 
ety Ie hilt their ſcalons, and deftroy their powers ! 
þ. cop 9 Vol, VI, 3 1 


Alas 
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Alas! I ha” loſt my hear, my blood, my prime, 
Winter is come a quarter e're his time. 

My health will leave me; and when you depart, 
How ſhall I do, ſweet miſtreſs, for my heart ? 
You would reſtore it? no, that's worth a fear, 
As if it were not worthy to be there : 

O it ſtill: for it had rather be 

Your facrifice, than here remain with me. 

And ſo I fpare it: come, what can become 
Of me, I'll ſoftly tread unto my tomb; 

Or, like a ghoſt, walk ſilent amongſt men, 
Till I may fee both it and you again. 


1. EL E OG V. 


1*2 me be what I am: as Virgil cold; 
As Horace fat; or as Anacreon old; 
No poet's verſes yet did ever move, 

4 
Who ſhall forbid me then in rhime to be 
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Curſt in their cradles, or there chang'd by elves, 

So to be ſure you do enjoy yourſelves. 

Yet keep thoſe up in ſackcloth too, or leather, 

For ſilk will draw ſome ſneaking ſongſtet thither. 

It is a rhiming age, and verſes ſwarm 

At every ſtall; the city cap's a charm. 

But I who live, and have liv'd twenty year, 

Where I may handle filk as free and near, 

* As any mercer, or the whale-bone man, 

That quilts thoſe bodice I have leave to ſpan ; 

* Have eaten with the beaurics and the wits, 

* And braveries of court, and felt their fits 

Of love and hate; and came ſo nigh to know 

Whether their tace were their own or no. 

1 as not likely I ſhould now look down 

"1 a velvet petticoat, or gown, 

I Whoſe like 1 2 the taylor's wiſe put on, 

Io do her huſband's rites in, ere twere gone 
Home to the cuſtomer : his 

Being the beſt clothes ſtill ro preoccupy 

Put a coach-mare in tiſſue, muſt I horſe 

ler preſently ? or leap thy wife of force, 
When by thy ſordid bounty ſhe hath on 
A gown of 1 was the capariſon ? 

50 I might doat upon thy chairs and ſtools, 

* That are like cloth'd : muſt I be of thoſe fools 

Of race accounted, that no paſſion have, 

* But when thy wiſe (as thou conceiv'it; is brave ? 

* Then ope thy wardrobe, think me that poor groom 

| That from the ſootman, when he was become 

An officer there, did make moſt folemn love 

1 To every petticoar he bruſh'd, and glove 

1 He did lay up; and would adore the ſhoe 

r lippe was left off, and Kiſs it % . 

| Count every hanging gown, and alter that 
$ Liſt up tome one, and do, I tell net what, 
* C0 
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Thou didſt tell me, and wert o'erjoy'd to pre; 
In at a hole, and ſee choſe actions cree * 


From the poor wretch, which though 7 in proſe, 


He would have done in verſe, with any of thoſe 
Wrung on the withers, by lord Love's deſpite, 
Had he the faculty to read and write 

Such ſongſters there are ſtore of ; witneſs he 
That chanc'd the lace laid on a ſmock to ſee, 
And ſtraight-way ſpent a ſonnet ; with that othcr 
That (in pure madrigal) unto his mother 
Commended the French hood and ſcarlet gown 
The lady may'reſs paſs'd in through the town, 
Unto the Spittle ſermon. O what ſtrange 
Variety of ſilks were on th" Exchange 

Or in Moor-fields! this other night ſings one, 
Another anſwers, laſs thoſe ſilks are none, 

In ſmiling L'envoy, as he would deride 

Any compariſon had with his Cheapſide. 

And vouches both the pageant and the day, 
When not the but windows do diſplay 
The ſtuffs, the velvets, pluſhes, fringes, lace, 
And all the original riots of the place: 

Let the poor fools enjoy their follies, love 

A goatin velvet ; or ſome block could move 
Under that cover, an old midwifc's hat 

Or a cloſe-ſtool fo cas'd; or any fat 

Bawd in a velvet ſcabberd! 1 envy 
None of their pleaſ 


ures! nor will aſk thee why 


Thou art jealous of thy wife's or daughter's caſe : 


More than of either's manners, wit, or face ! 
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An ExEcRraTiON wpon VULCAN. 


Or urge thy greedy flames thus to devour 

So many my yeais-labours in an hour? 

I n&er attempted, Vulcan, gainſt thy life; 

Nor made leaſt line of love to thy loſe wife; 

Or in remembrance of thy affront and ſcorn, 

With clowns and tradeſmen, kept thee clos'd in horn“. 

'Twas Jupiter that hurl'd thee headlong down, 

And Mars that gave thee a lanthorn for a crown, 

Was it becauſe thou wert of old deny'd 

By Jove to have Minerva for thy bride ; 

That ſince thou tak'ſt all envious care and pain 

To ruin every iſſue of the brain? 

Had I wrote treaſon there, or * 

Impoſture, witchcraſt, charms, or blaſphemy ; 

I had deſerv'd then thy conſuming looks, 

Perhaps to have been burned with my books, 

But on thy malice, tell me, didſt thou ſpy LI 
Any leaſt looſe or ſcurril lie 1 
Conceal'd, or kept there, that was fit to be, 
By thine own vote, a ſacrifice to thee ? 

Did I there wound the honours of the crown ? 

Or tax the glories of the church and gown ? 

Itch to deſame the ſtate or brand the times ? 

And myſelf moſt, in ſome ſeli - boaſting rhimes ' ? 


" With babe, and tradeſmen hey thes bl in born) Ibis ie @ 
joke of very auticnt Randing ; How 14, g, Filcanum ronduſum in 
4 {411 ! Flaut, Amplyir, 

# Any ea lege or $4 8811 paper His.) Ut i: range, that ri, 
a word of no meaning, ſhould have paſled in all the editions, when 
the was reading /4711/ war Io extremely obvious. 


i, lad lie, Tod Wh boaking rhimer, 
EA., %% 1640 5 
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If none of theſe, then why this fire? or find 
A cauſe before, or leave me one behind. 
Had I compil'd from'Amadis de Gaul, 
Th' Eſplandians, Arthurs, Palmerins, and all 
The learned library of Don Quixote; l 
And ſo ſome goodlier monſter had begot, r 
Or ſpun out riddles, and weav'd fiſty tomes E 
Of Logogriphes, and curious Palindromes, #- Ha 
Or pump'd tor thoſe hard trifles, Anagrams, ES To 
Or Ercoſticks, or your finer flams & 4 
Of eggs, and halberds, cradles, and a hearſe, = Th 
A pair of ſciſſars, and a comb in verſe; 5 
Acroſtichs, and teleſtichs on jump names *, 
Thou then hadſt had ſome colour for thy flames, 
On ſuch my ſerious follies : but, thou'lt ſay, 
There were ſome pieces of as baſe allay, 
And as falſe ſtamp there ; parcels of a play, 
2 fire · Trey 

terate moneys, as might not go: 0 
Thou ſhould'ſ have ſtaid, till publick | ſaid fo, 
She is the judge, thou executioner ; 
Or if thou needs would'ſt trench upon her power, 
Thou might'ſt have yet — thy cruelty 
With ſome more thrift and more variety: 
Thou might'ſt have had me periſh piece by piece, 
To light tobacco, or Wee ſg 
Binge capons, or poor pigs *, dropping their eyes, 
Condemn'd me to the ovens with the pics ; 
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& Arroflichi, and teleflicls on %, nt, ANY theſe ſooleiie, T7 
in verſe have been prodiifed many ages ago, as well as in mudern © 
tmes, by wikers who stoned for want of genius by the labour of 
their compobiions to that the minor poets of theſe later days, 
may jullily their follice by the example of thei Grecian progen 
tors, On jan aan, 1, 6. made d ian the names exattly, e 
was ulcd by our old writers, in the ſenſe of juf / fo the quarts is 
uakelpceie laune, 
# And ang at this dead hour,” AJ 1, 
# Biggs eee, # #008 #464.) Gif fig, Lan, %, 1640 And 
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= And ſo have kept me dying a whole age, 
Not raviſh'd all hence in a minute's rage. 
But that's a mark whereof thy rights do boaſt *, 
To make conſumption every where thou go'lt, 
Had I foreknown of this thy leaſt deſire 

* have held a triumph, or a feaſt of fire, 


pecially in 3 that that ſteam 
thy large noſtril: many a ream 


Ha A tickled 

=> To redeem mine, ä 

Thou ſhould'ſt have cried, and all been proper ſtuff, 
The Talmud and the Alcoran had come, 

With pieces of the the whole ſum 

Of errant knighthood, with the dames and dwarfs ; 
The charmed boats, and the inchanted wharſs, 
The Triſtrams, Lanc'lots, Turpins, and the Peers, 
All the mad Rolands, and ſweet Olivers; 

=> To Merlin's marvels, and his Cabal's loſs, 

Wich the chimera of the Roſie-crols, 
©7 Their ſeals, their characters, hermetic ri 
=> Their jem of riches, and bright tone hat br 


£3 Javiſibility, and „and ton 
the oe coal, CEL Lungs ; 


Wich Nicholas Paſquill's Meddle with your match, 
And the ſtrong lines that fo the times do catch, 
Or captain Pamphlct's horſe and foot, that ſalley 


pon th' Exchange, till out of Popcs-head-alley, 


7 . es that's @ mark wwhirief thy nicurs vo d Heieis a 
> wnation in the different editions, and we may either adopt the 
- > reading of the folio, which exhibius, © where thy 1/141 bo haf, 
0 alter the text conformably ts the edition mentioned in the laſt 
date, which rade, = thy right 4th boat, 

e Nicholas Paſynill « Meddle with your 14th, 


And the firong Bucs that fo the tins 3 tale. Aſter the 
bent juſtice, has condemned 4% the flame: the unuatyr 
_ #bortives of the cloifler, paw: ed in the age of - Sy 


judges 40 the ſame fate the lations pamphlets which wee 
Van, cipecially by the Puritans, bs this aud the preceding age 
1 Cc 4 Ihe 
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The weekly courants, with Paul's ſeal; and all 
Th' admir'd diſcourſes of the prophet Ball: 
Theſe, hadſt thou 'd either to dine or ſup, 
Had made a meal for Vulcan to lick up. 
But in my deſk, what was there to excite 
So ravenous and vaſt an appetite ? 
I dare not ſay a body, but ſome parts 
There were of ſearch, and maſtry in the arts, 
All the old Venuſine, in poetry, 
And lighted by the Stagyrite, could ſpy, 
Was there made Engliſh : with the grammar too, 
To teach ſome that their nurſes could not do, 
The purity of Language? and among 
The reſt, my journey into Scotland ſong, 
With all th' adventures; three books not afraid 
To ſpeak the fate of the Sicilian maid 
To our own ladies; and in ſtory there 
Of our fifth Henry, eight of his nine year; 
Wherein was oil, beſide the ſuccour ſpent, 
Which noble Carew, Cotton, Selden lent : 
And twice twelve years ſtor'd up humanity, 


With humble gleanings in divinity ; 
Aſter the fathers, thoſe wiſer guides, 


Whom ſa ion had not drawn to ſtudy ſides, 
How in theſe ruins, Vulcan, thou doſt lurk, 
All ſoot and embers! odious as thy work 


* All the o'd Venufine, in poetry, 
| And lighted by the Srag wite could Joy, — 
Was there ua EHM with the grammar bos, |; f 
To teach ſuns that their nur, could do.) The text wants fome © 4 
lictle correttion ; in the third line, «ad ſhavld be made ; and in the 
laſt there is d word wanting, which I have ſupplied agrees, io 
the ſeri, and the mal * of 1640, The whole alludes t@ 27 
his tranſlation of Horace's 4dr of protry, Wuſtrated with now from © 2 
Arifteile's i, The tranſlation is preſerved ; and much of hte 
ſeemed do have been intended for the notes is likewile to be wet © 
with in the Diſieteru, the grammar bs allo preferved, and prints » 
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Ido begin to doubt if ever grace, 

Or goddeſs, could be patient of thy ſace. 

Thou woo Minerva! or to wit aſpire! 

Cauſe thou canſt halt with us in arts and fire ! 

Son of the Wind! for ſo thy mother, gone 

aich luſt, conceiv'd thee ; father thou hadſt none. 
When thou wert born, and that thou look'ſt at beſt, 

=> She durſt not kiſs, but lung thee from her breaſt. 

And ſo did Jove, who ne'er meant thee his cup: 

No mar'l the clowns of Lemnos took thee up; 

For none but ſmichs would have made thee a god. 

Some — 4 there may ; yet, or odd 

=> "Squire of uibs, inſt the pageant day, 

Botany Þ on of od nba 

And for it loſe his eyes with gun-powder, 

=> As th' other may his brains with quick-ſilver. 

= Well-fare the wiſemen yet, on the Bank ſidc, 

My friends, the watermen! they could provide 

> Againſt thy fury, when to ſerve their needs, 

> They made a Vulcan of a ſheaf of reeds, 

Whom they durſt handle in their holy-day coats, 

And ſafely truſt to dreſs, not burn their boats, 

> Bur, O thoſe reeds! thy mere diſdain of them, 

Made thee beget that cruel ftratagem, 

> (Which ſome are pleas'd to ſtile but thy mad prank) 

> Againſt che Globe, the glory of the Bank“ 

=> Which, though it were the fort of the whole pariſh, 

=> Flank'd with a ditch, and forc'd out of a mariſh, 

Il with two poor chambers taken in 

And raz'd; ere thought could urge this might have 
> bee the world's ruins ; nothing but the piles [been 

> Leſt! and wit fince to cover it with tiles, 

Ie brethren they ſtraight nois'd it out for news, 

2 Twas verily ſome velict of the flews ; 


Liss 


v Aguinft the Griont, the glory of the Bank 1 The Globe pla) 


OW ; 2 beufe, unte vi the þ „Aide, nt down about 114, Ane, 
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And this a ſparkle of that fire let looſe, 

That was lock'd up in the Wincheſtrian gooſe, 
Bred on the Bank in time of Popery, 

When Venus there maintain'd her myſtery . 

But others fell, with that conceit, by the ears, 
And cried it was a threatning to the bears, 
And that accurſed ground, the Paris-garden : 
Nay, ſigh'd a ſiſter, . twas the nun Kate Arden *! ” 
Kindled the fire! but then, did one return, 

No fool would his own harveſt ſpoil or burn ! 
If that were ſo, thou rather wouldſt advance 
The place that was thy wives inheritance. 

O no, cry'd all. Fortune, for being a whore, 
*Scap'd not his juſtice any jot the more: 

He burnt that idol of the revels too. 

Nay, let Whitehall with revels have to do, 
Though but in dances, it ſhall know his power : 
There was a judgment ſhewn too in an hour. 


” And this a 221 let looſe, 

That was in the ke GOOSE, 
Bred on the Ks in time of Popery, 1 
When lun, there maintain'd is rita] Antiently the © © 
Bankfide was a continy'd row of brothels, which were put down by © 7 

amation in the time of Henry VII . As this place was with- TY 
in the limits of the —_— 57 wks 14 
led a h 


thor's contemporaries, (p 
bourhood, generally 
who was &f iginally the 
8 29. 
„Ney, figh'd « ffvr, mas the nun 

bring a — 
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e is true Vulcan till! he did not ſpare 
Troy, though it were ſo much his Venus care. 
Fool, wilt thou let that in example come? 

i 2 not ſhe ſave from thence to build a Rome? 
ud what haſt thou done in theſe petty ſpices, 

© More than advanc'd the houſes and their — 

© 71 will not argue thee, from thoſe, of guilt, 

or they were Fs but to be better built. 

lis true, that in thy wiſh they were deſtroy d, 
Pjich thou haſt only vented, not enjoy d. 

d vould'ſt thou've run upon the Rolls by ſtealth, 
ud didſt invade part ot the common-weelth, 

n thoſe records, which, were all chronicles gone, 
Vill be remembred by Gx clerks to one. 

ut ſay all fix, good men, what anſwer ye? 

es there no writ out of the Chancery 
* Ugainſt this Vulcan? no injunction, 
Jo order? no decree ? we be 
© Ut Common-law : methinks in his deſpite 
A court of equity ſhould do us right. 
ut to — him to the brew-houſes, 
* The glaſs houſe, dye · fats, and their furnaces ; 
lo live in ſea-coal, and go forth in ſmoke ; 
r leſt that vapour might the city choak, 
f 2 him to the brick · kilns, or ſome hill- 
> Foot (out in Suſſex) to an iron mill; 
v in ſmall faggots have him blaze about 
e taverns, and the drunkards piſs him out ; 
in the Bellman's lanthorn, like a ſpy, 
© Jun to a ſnuff, and then ſtink out and dic: 
> Zould invent a ſentence, yet were worle ; 
© It 'n conclude all in a civil curſe, 
© Ix on your flamclhip, Vulcan, it it be 
o all as fatal as't hath been to me, 
* Jud co Paul's ficeple ; which was unto ws 
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Or Alexandria; and though a divine 

Loſs, remains yet as unrepair'd as mine. 
Would you had kept your forge at Etna ſtill, | 
And there made ſwords, bills, glaves, and arms your 
Maintain'd the trade at Bilbo, or elſewhere u:“ 
Struck in at Milan with the cutlers there; 

Or ſtaid but where the fryar and you firſt met, 
Who from the devil's arſe did guns beget, 

Or fixt in the Low- Countries, where you might 
On both ſides do your miſchief with delight; 
Blow up and ruin, mine and countermine, 
Make your petards and granades, all your fine 
Engines of murder, and receive the praiſe 
Of maſſacring mankind ſo many ways. 

We aſk your abſence here, we all love peace, 
And pray the fruits thereof and the encreaſe ; 
So doth the king, and moſt of the king's men 
That have good places : therefore once again, 
Pox on thee, Vulcan; thy Pandora's pox, 

And all the evils that flew out her box 

Light on thee : or if thoſe plagues will not do, 
Thy wives pox on thee, and B. B—>—'3$ too '*, 


A SyzzcH according to Hor ace, 


VV HY yet, my noble hearts, they cannot ſay, 1 
But we have powder ſtill for the king's day, 
5 ordnance I. ſo much as from the Tower, * 
'have wak'd, if Nleeping, Spain's ambaſſadour, 
Old Mop Gundomar : the French can tell, 
For they did ſee it the laſt tilting well, 
„ "Bowe all your fire a, bad at Ernious, 14 
And ALAN, The burning of the temple of Diana &* 
Ejpheſis, and the library at Alexandria, 14 
1 Thy ae, pox on l, and B. . „.] Were it m 
rial 0 be informed who was the perſon meant by theſe initials, > 
ſmall edition of 1649 tells us the lady's name, who could do . 1 
can this favour, was e Broughton ; and with theſe words 87 
chaſm above mult be lupplicd, | 
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ES Lent 
Withal, the dirty pains thoſe citizens take, 

© To ſee the pride at Court, their wives do make; 
And the return thoſe thankful courtiers yield, 

> To have their huſbands drawn forth to the field, 
And coming home to tell what acts were done 
Under the auſpice of young Swinnerton. 
What a ſtrong fort old Pimblicoe had been 
Ho it held out! how (laſt) 'twas taken in! 
Well, I fay, thrive, thrive, brave artillery-yard, 
Thou ſeed-plot of the war, that haſt not 
Powder or paper to bring up the youth 
Of London, in the military truth, 

*” Theſe ten years day; as all may ſwear that look 
But on thy practice, and the poſture- book : 5 
le that but ſaw thy curious captain's drill *, 
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That we have trumpets, armour, and great horſe, 
Lances and men, and ſome a breaking croſs. 
They ſaw too ſtore of feathers, and more may, 
If they ſtay here but till St. George's day. 

All enſigns of a war are not yet dead, 

Nor marks of wealth ſo from a nation fled, 


But C pearl worn then, 


hey may ſee gold chains and 
by the London dames to the lords men : 


par'd 


Would think no more of Fluſhing or the Brill; 


Lance and men, and ſors & BREAKING FORCE ] - The laft ex- 


3 j preſſion is unuſual, conveys no very clear idea, and is, a5 1 ſutpect, 


&7 erroneous, The common phraſe was broating acre, and it was 


"> accounted diſhonourable in u tilter o break his lange in that man- 
© ner, as it was a mark either of his want of courage or address, 
> > Thus Mr, Warburton, with his uſusl penetration and judgment, 
* > explains the term, in his note on a parallel paſſage in Shakefpenr ; 
=”? © He (wears brave oaths, and byes 
EY * athawart the heart of his lover” Argon like it, aft ; ie 40 
7 And to ſupport his explanation, be quotes the following line from 
+ © bir Philip Sidney, where the ſame words accur ; 


them bravely, quite [AVON 


One ſaid he brats are, full well it fo might be." 


7 | Induced by thele authorities, | have altered the text, and have 


; adopted the reading which appeared the moſt 77. 


* Hr that but uu thy (1944 hj,jz̃ uA 


i. 4, The tank, 
& mulling of an. * 


But 
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But give them over to the common — 
For that unneceſſary charge tr; Aon 
Well did thy crafty 2 and night Sir Hugh, 
Supplant bold Panton, and brought there to view ME 
Tranſlated Zlian's tacticks to 1 read, = 
And the Greek diſcipline (with the modern) ned 
So in that ground, as ſoon it grew to be zz 
The city-queſtion, whether Tilly or he 
The Bea! now — mag captain ? for they ſaw 

— -p* taking in Br 
= r to the as Maurice might, 
And Spinola have bluſhed at the ſight, 
O happy art! and wiſe epitome 
Of bearing arms ! moſt civil ſoldiery ! 
Thou canſt draw forth thy forces, and fight dry 
The battles of thy aldermanity ; 
Without the hazard of a drop of blood; 
More than the ſurfeits in thee that day ſtood. 
pt pep ip pot nd ye: 

l gliſh name 

Up among nations, In the ſtead of bold 
Beauchamps and Nevills, Cliffords, Audleys old. 
Inſert thy 13 and thoſe newer men 
As Stiles, Dike, Diechfeld, Millar, Crips and Fen * 
That keep the war, tho' now't be grown More tame, | : 
Alive yet in the noiſe and (1! the ſame, N 1 
And could (if our great men would let their ſons 
Come to their ſchools) ſhow em the uſe of guns ; 
And there inſtruct the noble Engliſh heirs 
In politick and military affairs, 
But he that ſhould perſuade to have this done 
For education of our lordlings, ſoon 
Should he hear of billow, wind and ſtorm, 
From the tempeſtuous grandlings, who'll inform 


Us, in our — that are chus and thus, 
Born, bred, al 


F what's he dare tutor us! 
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Are we by book - worms to be aw'd ? muſt we 
Live by their _ that dare do nothing free ? 
Why are we rich or „except to ſhow 
All licence in our HI whey need we know 
More than to praiſe a dog? or horſe ? or ſpeak 
= The hawking ? or our day to break 
Wich citizens? let clowns and tradeſmen breed 
1 Their ſons to ſtudy arts, the laws, the creed: 
4 © We will believe like men of our own rank, 
© ln ſo much land a year, or ſuch a bank, 
t © That turns us ſo much monies, at which rate 
Our anceſtors impos'd on prince and ſtate. 
| : Let poor nobility be virtuous ; we, 
4 © Deſcended in a rope of titles, be 
From Guy, or Bevis, Arthur, or from whom 
he herald will, Our blood is now become 
4 "Paſt any need of virtue, Let them care, 
: That i in the cradle of their gentry are ; 
Io ſerve the ſtate by councils and by arms 
Mie neither love the troubles nor the harms. 
Phat love you then ; your whore? hat ſtudy ? gait, 
Carriage and dreſſing, I here is up of late 
Ide academy, where the gallants meet 
= What, to make legs? yes, and to ſmell moſt ſweet: 
9 All chat they do at * O but firlt here 
4 . why are all theſe hows i' the fire 
0 — 4 ? helps, helps, to attire 
"His lordſhip. That is for his band, his hair 
? ps and that box his — to repair ; 
"This other for his eye-brows ; hence, away, 
3 12 no longer on theſe pictures ſtay, 
hbleſe carcaſes of honour ; taylors blocks 
Zover'd with tiſſue, whoſe proſperity mocks 
he fate of things : whilſt torter'd virtue holds 
8 As broken Ans up 5s their empty moulds. 
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An EvrsTLe to maſter Ax ruus Squis, 


W H AT I am not, and what I fain would be, 
Whilſt I inform myſelf, I would teach thee, 

My gentle Arthur, that it might be ſaid 

One leſſon we have both learn'd, and well read, 
I neither am, nor art thou one of thoſe 
That hearkens to a jacks-pulſe, when it goes ; 
Nor ever truſted to that friendſhip yet 
Was iſſue of the tavern or the ſpit: 
Much leſs a name would we bring up, or nurſe, 
That could but claim a kindred from the purſe. 
Thoſe are poor tics depend on thoſe falſe ends, 
"Tis virtue alone, or nothing, that knits friends, 
And as within your office you do take 
No piece of money, but you know, or make 
Inquiry of the worth : ſo mult we do, 
Firſt weigh a friend, then touch and try him too : 
For there are many flips and counterſcits. 
Deceit is fruitſul. Men have maſks and nets, 
But theſe with wearing will themſelves unfold : 
They cannot laſt, No lic grew ever old. 
Turn him, and fee his threds: look if he be 
Friend to himſelf hat would be friend to ther. 
For that is firſt r:quir'd, a man be his own ; 
But he that's too much that, is friend of none. 
Then reſt, and a friend's value underſtand, 
It is a richer purchaſe than of land, 


"An Erick am wn bir Epwarnnp Co , when be way © Mt 
lord chief juftice of England, 2 
H E that hould ſearch all glories of the gown, | 
And fieps of all rais'd ſervants of the crown, 
He could not find than thee, of all chat ſtore, | 
Whom fortune aided leis, or virtue more, ; 


! As tiigram en bir U e Cors,) Addreſſed to bim, pt 
bably with Ls wit 4464440 ie chef jullice, bu the ) c. 2 
| * 
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Fuch, Coke, were thy beginnings, when thy good 
In others evil beſt was underſtood : 
When, _ the ſtranger's help, the poor man's aid, 
Thy juſt defences made th' oppreſſor afraid. 

Bauch was thy proceſs, when integrity, 

And ſkill in thee now grew authority: 

> That clients ſtrove in queſtion of the laws, 

== More for thy patronage, than for their cauſe, 


And that thy ſtrong and manly eloquence 


2 
5 


Stood up thy nation's fame, her crown's defence ; 
And now ſuch is thy ſtand, while thou doſt deal 
>» Deſired juſtice to the publick weal, 

Like Solon's ſelf, explat'ſt the knotty laws 
Wich endleſs labours, whilſt thy learning draws 
No leſs of praiſe, than readers in all kinds 
Of worthielt knowledge, that can take mens minds, 
Bauch is thy all, chat (as I ſung before) 
None fortune aided leſs, or virtue more. 

Dr if chance muſt to cach man that doth riſe, 
Needs lend an aid, to thine ſhe had her eyes. 


4 Errerus, anſwering to one that aſked to be ſealed of 
4 the tribe of Bun, 

Mx that are ſafe and ſure in all they do, 

7 Care not what trials they are put unto : 


* © Like Solow's SHY, rarer the fnotty laws, 
1 With endle: labour . 9. ] I Deve yet met with the word 4 
wah , but do not take upon me 46 pronounce it & corruption. 
* | War | conſider the licence which — ſometimes allowed 
* > himſelf of coining an exprefiive word, 1 am tempted de think this 
- 2 proceeded from the ſame poetic mint, To flat b extremely com- 
mon; and ltd together, is uſed to exprets any thing that is folded 
© up in knot, To cxplar then, may be the lame with aps, un» 
vel, or unfold ; or if we ſuppole a & £Ormupien, the 16m 
be ſubſtituted in it: Cm bo 1a 


2 
Vol. VI. D 
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They meet the fire, the teſt, as martyrs would, 


That live in the wild anarchy of 
Subject to quarreſ only; or elſe 


err 


ever be, or elſe wiſh none. 
is't to me, whether the French deſign 
to get the Vall-celline ? 
States ſhi | 


Of Spain or France; or were not prick'd down one 
Ot che late myſtery of —— ; 
Although my fame to his not _ —_ 


. . 7 1 
But that's a blow, by which in time = 


L Loſe all my credit with 
| : — — — of ho court, 


and | 
3 | 
lorious ſcenes 8 
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But all ſo clear, and Jed by reaſon's flame, 


d any 

'd » Firſt give me faith, who know 

Myſelf a little. I will take you fo, 

er Now ſtand, and then, 
| of the tribe of Ben, 


; 


The dedication of the king's new cellar to Baccurs. 


GINCE, Bacchus, thou art father 
Of wines, to thee the rather 
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So may the Muſes follow 

Thee ſtill, and leave Apollo, 
And And thi thy _—_ more quicker 
Than Hippocrene's liquor: 
And thou make many a poet, 
Before his brain do know it; 
So may there never quarrel 
Have iſſue from the 
But Venus and the Graces 
Purſue thee in all places, 
And not a ſong be other 


6 
And have thy tales and 8. 
Thy — ad rounds free, 
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As ſhall the feaſt's fair grounds be. 
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e may knit ſure up 
of Europe : 


Or 22 a ba 6 advances, 


454 
ſet us all on {ki ng. 


When with his royal thi 
n 
And Charles brings home the lady * , 


Accefſu fervor capiti, numeruſque lu cer nis. 
* * Aud Charles brings bon the Lavy ] This was wrote when the 
| 7 match with che. Jr fanta af * pals was 1n ayiation, and the PI 
e e the Spanifh coun, The preceding copy was wrde 400 4 
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And truſt her I would leaſt, that hath forſwore 
Indeed her dreſſing fone man might delight, 
man * » 
Her face there's none can like by — ok 
Not he, that ſhould the body have, for caſe 
To his poor inſtrument, now out of grace. 
Shall I adviſe thee, Pucell ? ſteal away 
From court, while yet 


For there the wicked in the chair of ſcorn, 
Will call't a baſtard, when a prophet's born. 


An Erion au 1% the bonow'd * * * counteſs of * * ®, 


F T HE wiſdom, madam, of your private life, 

£1 Wherewith this while you live a widow'd wiſe, 
And the right ways you take unto the right, 

To conquer rumour, and triumph on ſpite ; 


® This age would lend wo faith ts Donne: dard.) Many 
lures of poſſeſion by cvil fpirits were protitiied about this time 
Roman Catho'icks, and others, o delude and make conver 
vulgar. The boy of Hb is & famous inflance i the annals 
„Several others, among whom is this of Dorrd, are men- 
| in the Dowil is 4 %, aft, ic 3, Dorrd was the author 
& 6 090% grinees bs (to, 4600, iviituled, A 14 narration of the 
rang, 6nd grievers <enation by the devil, of Sowen prifont in Lan 
Aire, William Sommers of Nottingham / as pe | 
equally goncerned in carrying on the impotture, T 
anſwered by Dr. Harſnet, afterwards archbifho 
J, 4 dijcovery of the fraudulent fr ddl, — 
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ohn Dorrel er, 


Not 
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Not only ſhunning by your act to do 
Ought that is ill, but the ſuſpicion too, 
Is of ſo brave example, as he were 
No friend to virtue, could be ſilent here; 
The rather when the vices of the time 
2 py ſo fruitful, and — 3 climb 1 
y ique degrees that killi ight _ 
From whence they fall, caſt Fram, Þ. > Heir own weight. 
And though all praiſe bring nothing to your name, T7 
Who (herein ſtudying conſcience, and not fame) 
Are in yourſelf rewarded ; yet 'twill be 
A cheerful work to all eyes, to ſee 
Among the daily ruins that fall foul 
Of ſtate, of fame, of body, and of foul, 
So great a virtue ſtand upright to view, 
As makes Penelope's old fable true, 
Whilſt your Ulyſſes hath ta'en leave to go, 
Countries and climes, manners and men to know, 
Only your time you better entertain, 
Than the great Homer's wit for her could feign ; 
For you admit no company but good, I 
And when you want thoſe friends, or near in blood. 
Or your allics, you make your books your friends, © 
And ſtudy them unto the nobleſt ends, 
Searching for knowledge, and to keep your mind 
The ſame it was infpir'd, rich and refin'd. 
Theſe graces, when the reſt of ladies view, 
Not boaſted in your life, but practis'd true, 
As they are hard for them to make their own, 
$0 are they profitable to be known : 
For when they find ſo many meet in one, 
It will be ſhame for them if chey have none. 
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Lord Bacov's birth- day. 


A1L happy genius of this antient pile 

How comes it all things ſo about thee ſmile ' ? 
The fire, the wine, the men! and in the midſt 
Thou ſtand'ſt as if ſome myſtery thou didſt 
Pardon, I read it in thy face, the day 
For whoſe returns, and many, all theſe pray; 
And ſo do I. This is the ſixtieth year 
Since Bacon, and thy lord was born, and here; 
Son to the grave wi of the ſeal, 
Fame and foundation of the Engliſh weal. 
What then his father was, that ſince is he, 
Now with a title more to the degree ; 
Lngland's high chancellor: the deſtin'd heir 
In his ſoft cradle to his father's chair; 
Whoſe even thread the fates ſpin round and full, 
Out of their choiceſt and their whiteſt wool, 
'Tis a brave cauſe of joy, let it be known, 
For 'twere a narrow gladneſs, kept thine own. 
Give me a deep-crown'd bowl, that I may ſing 
In raiſing him the wiſdom of my king, 


' Hail, happy G, of this antient pile ! 

7 How comes it all things ſo about thee mit, When lord Baron was 
bin chancellor of England, he procured from the king York houle 
> for the place of bis rehidence, for which be ſeems to have had an af 
2 fettion, as being the place of his buth, and where his father had lived 
> all the time he pole lied the high office of lord keeper of the great 
2 ſeal. Here, in the beginning of the year 1620, be kept his birth- 


7 day with great ſplendor and magnificence, which gave ocration to 
"7 the com 


= ment expreied in the ſhort poem above, The verſe in- 
"3 deed, like mot of Jonſon's, de fene at barth, but there is much 
3 177 ene, and 4 vein of poetry d recommend it 40 our notice, 
be reader will oblerve the poem implies A very beautitul fGftion ; 
3 the port Harting, 4s H ware, an bis entring York houſe, at the 
2 bglit of the gowns of the place performing fame myiery, which he 
3 dilcovers from the gaiety of his louk, and takes uccafion 1ro 

bent to harm the Cong auff, Compliment, | 


A Porn 
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A Porn ſent me by Sir Wittian Buntass, 
The painter to the poet. 
TRIES th, if rightly Id known i, 
half like 


MATH though | ſeem of a 
I am not ſo voluminous and v 
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ö „ of no art it came 
© To be deſcri 6 OI. 
Wich one great blot yo had form'd me as I am. 
SZ But whilſt you curious were to have it be 


An archetype, for all the world to fee, 

= You made it a brave piece, but not like me. 
a O, had I now your manner, maſtry, might, 

| Your power of handling, ſhadow, air, and fpri 
: How I would draw, and take hold and delight ! 


z paint, I can but write: 
14 hath no more but black and white, 
Nie knows he flatt' ring colours, or falſe light. 


Yer when of friendſhip I would draw the face, 
> A letter'd mind, and a large heart would place 
> To all poſterity ; I will write Burlaſe, 


An Erick au to William earl of Newcaſtle, 


2 HEN firſt, my lord, 1 ſaw you back your horſe, 

Irn 

I 0 all the _ ce 2 Geld and 8 3 

And ſaw a centaur, paſt thoſe tales of Greece, 

o ſeem'd your horſe and you both of a piece 
Tou ſhew'd like Perſeus upon Pegaſus, 

„Or Caſtor mounted on his Cyllarus : 

* Or what we hear our home-born legend tell, 

* Of bold fir Bevis, or his Arundell; 


' Hs knows 148 fat ring colown, or falls light.) Though this be 


painter, Jonlen intimates, from the variety of his colours, has 
© the advantage over the port, who can ue no more but black and 
* White, 1 have therefore preferred the reading exhibited by the 


bla,“ A knows Nau Ting colour, or falls light,” 
4 | 0 
| | Nay, 


4 ay ſenſe, it does not fall is confiflendy with what went before. - 
WV he 
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Nay, ſo your ſeat his beauties did endorſe, 
As 1 to wiſh myſelf a horſe: 

And ſurely, had I but your ſtable ſeen 
Before, I think my wiſh abſolv'd had been. 
For never ſaw I yet the Muſes dwell, 

Nor any of their houſhold half ſo well. 

So well! as when I ſaw the floor and room, 
I look'd for Hercules to be the groom : 
And cried, away with the Cæſarian bread, 
At theſe immortal mangers Virgil fed *. 


EersT.e t Mr, Anruum Spitz. 


I - to * * _ I muſt 51 weigh'd 
a juſt wager, that w 

If I do loſe it: a 
A merchant's wite is regent of the ſcale. 
Who when ſhe heard the match, concluded ſtraight, 
An ill commodity ! t muſt make good weight: 
So that upon the point my corporal fear 
Is, ſhe will play juſtice too ſevere ; 
And hold me to it cloſe; to ſtand upright 
Within the balance, and not want a mite ; 
But rather with advantage to be found 
Full twenty ſtone, of which 1 lack two pound 
That's ſix in flver * ; now within the ſocket 
Stinketh my credit, if into the pocket 


n with the C#54814% £844D, 

At theſe fn WHOM; e Y 18911 fed } All uding 10 that Ci! 
cumſtance in the fe of Virgil, of bis being employed in the fables 
uf Aug uu, and h ving bis cuſtomary allowance of bre 4 doubicd, 
tor the judgment he gave of colt the emperor had juſt bought 
The carl of Newcaltic was the author of & celebraied treatile on 
thc art of burkwantlup, 

i But, rathir with adgautart is bt found 
Hull tawenty flone 5; of which | lack thus grind 

Thats fi# is fiber) The wager, t eme, wat that this pori 
weighed full twenty Kone, but be found that be wanted two prund 
of that weght, This be artfully urn 40 4 eaten for b 
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lt do not come: one piece I have in ſtore, 

Lend me, dear Arthur, for a week, five more, 

* And you ſhall make me good in weight and faſhion, 
And then to be return'd ; or tion 

Io go out after till when take this letter 

For your ſecurity. I can no better. 


To Mr. Joann Buzces. 


Z vy ou LD God, my Burges, I could think 
: Thoughts worthy of thy gift, this ink, 
Then would 1 iſe here to give 

Verſe that ſhould thee and me outlive. 

= But ſince the wine hath ſteep'd my brain, 

* I only can the paper ſtain; 

” Yet with a dye that fears no moth, 
But ſcarlet-like, out-laſts the cloth. 


Epiſtle to my lady Coviii, 


; V OU won not verſes, madam, you won me, 
'I When you would play fo nobly, and ſo tree 
A book to a few lines: but it was fit 
Lou won them too, your odds did merit it, 
So have you gain'd a ſervant and a muſe ; 
* The firſt of which I fear you will refuſe : 
And you may juſtly, being a tardy, cold, 
| Unprofitablc chattel, fat and old, 
Laden with belly, and doth hardly approach 
His friends, but to break chairs, or crack a coach, 
His weight is twenty ſtone within two pound ; 
And that's made up, as doth the purſe abound, 


© ve pounds in money of his friend Mr. $guib, which added 40 the 

nd os has of _ on , oy make up the deficiency in bis 
| weight, Bis pounds 10 filver, be ſays, will weigh two puunds n 
: weight ' it nay be ſo; we will calc bis ward. P 


Mary, 
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To hit in angles, and to claſh with time 
As all defence or offence were a chime ! £ 
I hate ſuch meaſur'd, give me metal'd fire, 
That trembles in the blaze, but then mounts higher 
A —_ and dazling motion! when a pair 4 
Of bodies meet like rarified air | 
Their weapons ſhot out, with that flame and force“, 
As they out did the lightning in the courſe ; 
This were a ſpectacle ! a ſight to draw 
7 3 it is a law 
aring not to do a wrong; tis true 
Valour $ ſlight it being done to you *! 
To know the hcads of „Where tis fit 71 
To bend, to break, or ſuffer it 'F 
All this, my lord, is valour! this is yours! 70 
And was your father's ! all your anceſtors! -4 
Who durſt live great * t all che colds and heats © 
Of human life! as all the froſts and ſweats 
Of fortune, when or death appear d, or bands 
And valiant were, with or without their hands, 
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An Epitaph on Haxzv lord La-ware, 


To the paſſer by, 


F, , thou canſt but read : 
Fer. 


þ * A 9 
force.) © Thev 3 
A 1 
4 


v Their weapons HOT OUT with that flame and 
dartecd.” Edit, 12m0. 1649, 
N., Hd is: Tk law 

Of daring not ts ds d wrong, ite 

V abou ! ts flight is bring dow 16 e The tense is have be 
difurbed, but is eatily (et right with the help of che copy zl 
above, For tis law of daring, we mult read then, „ law ; and @- * 
$67 the punttuglilh d e WAKE! B BUY ad, bus Chis Lea! f 


He, 
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Henry, the braye young lord La-ware, 1 
Minerva's and the Muſes care! | | 
What could their care do gainſt the ſpite EL, ; 
a diſeaſe, that lov'd no light 
honour, nor no air of good ; E 
crept like darkneſs through his blood, 1 
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and 


among the holy gifts of grace, 


Annexed to thy pe: 


tha fi burn. 


King Cranues, for an — 
An pit am conſelatory, 1629. 


be ſent me in my ſickneſs, 162g. 


R EAT Charles, 
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And do their penance to avert God's rod, 
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He is the man, and favourite of God, 


An epigram to 


434 


6G 


UND ER-WOO PDS. 445 


For God, whoſe eſſence is ſo infinite, 
Cannot but heap chat grace he will requite. 


DEE — — 
—— fr oh 29. 
OW 


2 ESD 
O times! O manners! — of eaſe 

The truly epidemical diſeaſe 

"Tis not alone the merchant, but the clown, 

Is bankrupt turn'd * the caſlock, cloke and gown, 
Are loſt upon account, and none wil know, 

How to hcav'n for thee, great Charles, 'they owe ! 


Sata princt's birth, 46 30. 
A* oy ou born, brave babe ? bieſt be thy 
hopes, our f 


That ſo hath crown'd our pring, and carth, 
The bed of che chaſte Lily and the Rose! 
What month than May was fitter 10 diſcloſe 
Fo inc of flow'rs Soon ſhoot thou up and grow 
that thou art 7. 4 but be low, 
5 Ho 


R-WO ODS. 
Let our nephews ſce 


An epigram to the queen then lying in, 1630, 
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And by to the bleſſed'ſt maid, 
Lord: why may not I 
y, full of h 
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An Ops or Song by all the Muſes, 


In celebration of her majefly's birth-day, 1630. 


1 Chic, TP, publick joy, remember 
U This ſixteenth of November, 
Some brave uncommon way : 


— 1 as ediple of the he, which 
_ Gave of fs privce's buth, | 


A1L, Mary, full of grace, it once was ſaid, 
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And though the pariſh- 11 
Be ſilent, + — a 
Ring thou it holy-day. 


2 Mel. What though the thrifey Tower 
And guns then 22 1 


y Call. See, ſee our adive king, 
Hath taken twice the ring, 
his poi launce : 


U 
Whilſt all the raviſh'd rout 


80 fruitful, and fo fair, 
Hath brought the land an heir, 
And Charles « Caroline, 


An epigram 10 the bouſbold, 1630. 


His poet ſack, the houſhold will not pay ? 
Are they fo ſcanted in their tore, or driven 
For w ü poet, to ſay him nay 
Well, chey ſhould im, would the king but grant 
His poet leave 


their 
ant of knowing the 
him, 
10 


ſing 


W HAT can the cauſe be, when the king hath | 


>< rat Dus © uy wii own 09 0 FA 


his houſhold true ; 4 


8 
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He'ld frame ſuch ditties of their ſtore and want, 
Would make the very green-cloth to look blue: 
And rather wiſh in their expence of ſack, 
Zo the allowance from the king to uſe, 
As the old bard ſhould no canary lack, 
'Twere better ſpare a butt, than ſpill his muſe. 
For in the genius of a poet's verſe, 

The king's fame lives, Go now deny his tierce *. 


4 As epigrem ts « friend, and fon. 
= 89 N, and my friend, I had not call'd you bo | 
"3 Profit, or chance had made us: but I know 


o me; or been the ſame to you, if 
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Never ſo to get them: and the ends, 

Rather to rich hangings, than rare friends. 

ODE PINDARIC, 

To the immortal memory and of that noble pair, 

Sir Luciws Cary, and Sir H. Non sou. 
The firſt Turn of ten. 
n 


Thy coming forth in 2 
When che prodigious Hannibal 
His rage, with razing your immortal town. | 


Thou 


0 Breve infant of Saguatem, clear 


Ap year, Kc. ] In the edition of 1640 
in 12mo, this s called A Pindaric ode; a title undeſervedly 
left out im all . = 3d and which I have now 


For this ode is a true and 


Pindaric, and the firſt, if not the 
only one, in out language, that hath a juſt claim to that title . 
fon was perſe&ly acquainted with the manner of Pindar, and 

followed n with great cxatineſs in the Airufure of this poem. The 
terms of art, denoted by the rare, the counter-turn, and the Sand, 
= a the axvefrophy, — which di- 


learned Mir. Weſt's — 4 to — 
Pinder, It is chiefly built upon | 
The autients, {ays the ele in their odes framed two larger 
fianze!, and one lefs the firft of the large Ranzas they called ——— 
ſinging ut on their feſtivals at the altars of 4 - we 
at the lame time, They Second the called anne 
inveried the dance : the lelier Na was 
2 ſung Randing £1, From this 
SR evident, that theic oder WEIE aun 11 
that they danced one wey while the Hege was — 4 
danced — agu whilc the . 
theſe two parts conkligd of the fame length and meaſure ; then 
when the dancers eig returned ww the place whence they fot out, 
before they renewed the dance, they Rand fill! while the f wat 
ſung, Such was the firafiure of the Greek ode, in which the ., 
bv and antifingply, 1.6, the fit and dicund fanzat, £01 al. 
"ways the fame number, and the fame kind of verdes | the pods vo 
of + different length and meaiurt and of the ade ran Gat ants any 
length, u was alwars divided into trinkdes of antes ; the two bf 


and thin 
opt was hung which fhewt 2 


being conflantly 0! de lame Ich aud Ct, and Bl) the r/o 


Bu”; 


»PYPFO FOE z' 


= 
* 
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Fr 
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Thou looking then about, 
_ Fre thou wert half got out, 
Wiſe child didſt haſtily return, 
And mad'ſt thy mother's womb thine urn. 
How ſumm'd a circle didſt thou leave mankind 
Of deepeſt lore, could we the centre find 


The firſt Counter-turn of ten. 
Did wiſer nature draw thee back, 
From out the horror of that ſack ; 


in like manner — exactly with each other: from al! 
which the larity of this kind of compoſitions is ſufticiently evi- 
dent. Thus far this ingenious gentleman : and now let us apply 
his obſervations to the ode of Jonſon, The urn and counter-twrs., 
or, in the language of antient Greece, the Arpt and antifirephe 
have an entire reſemblance to cach other, both in the number and 
meaſure of the verſes; the fand or epode is different both in length 
and verſification, and the ſeveral epede; throughout the whole ode 
have the ſame correſpondence between themſelves, as there is be- 
tween the frophe and antifiropht, And as the ode is run out into 
ſome | „it is accordingly divided into four triplets of ftauzas. 
There is one remark, however, to be made upon the ſcholiaſt of 
Hepheſtion ; who ſuppoſeth the epode to be alway: the leſſer ſtanza, 
or to contain ſewer verſes than either the me or antifireph/ but 
this is not true in fact: the epodes of Pi are various ; ſome of 
them fall ſhert of the Are, ſome have an equal number of verſes, 
and others again exceed it ; and Jonſon hath made „„ to be 
longer than the urn or conntrr-turn, by the addition of a couplet. 
The reader will, I hope, excuſe the prolixity of this note ; Thave 
been the more exact in explaining the true nature of the Pindaric 
ode, as the poem before us does 10 Jonſon's learning and 

vedge in antient criticiſm, and as the idea we have formed 
from compoſitions of this kind, by many modern poets, gives us 
but a very diſtorted likeneſs of the great original a much better 
copy was taken by our author, than what appears in thoſe colletiy- 
ons of lines of all lengths and fizes, which have been paſſed upon 
the world as tranſlations or imitations of Pindar, Saguntam wa: 4 
city of Spain, memorable for its fidelity to the Romans, aud the miſe. 
165 4 underwent when belicged by Hannibal, It was at laft taken 
by orm, but the inhabitants, who before hid fuffered all extremi- 
ee, committed themlelves and their effect, to the flames, rather 
than fall into the hands of their enemy, The Rory to which Jouſay 
ls refers, 34 thus 161d by Pliny A inter rxrople, in uber u pro- 
11444 1401/44 Infant gag u, gue anne ab Annibale delvta of, I. , K. 4. 
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Where ſhame, faith, honour, and regard of right, 
Lay trampled on; the deeds of death and night, 
Urg'd, hurried forth, and hurl'd 
Upon th' affrighted world. ” 
Sword, fire, and famine, wich fell fury met; br. 
And all on utmoſt ruin ſet : be | 
As, could but life's miſeries foreſee, 1 
No doubt all infants would return like thee ? 


The firſt Stand of twelve. 


Far what is life, if meaſur'd by the ſpace, 
Mot by the at? 
Or maſked man, if valued by his face, 
Above his fad? OY 
Here's one out-liv'd his peers, 
And told forth fourſcore years: 
He vexed time, and buſied the whole ſtate; 
Troubled both foes and friends ; 
But ever to no ends: 
What did this ſ irrer but die late 
How well at twenty had he faln or ſtood ! 
For three of his fourſcore he did no good. 


The ſecond Turn of ten, 
He entred well by virtuous 
Got up and thriv'd with honeſt arts : 


He pi 'd friends, and fame, and honours then, 
had his noble name advanc'd with men : 


* Sword, fire, and famine, with fell fury met.) If the reader will © 
examine this verſe by the rules laid down in the note, he > 
will find is redundant by the quantity of 8 foot : but ſuch liberties > 

were not infrequent in the ancient poets, eſpecially in thoſe who > 

wrote in the dichyrambick ſty e. f 
Ifen ene gau, His gane, vo 
And told forth fourſeare years.) Perhaps this, and what follows © 


in the next Manz a, was intended 2s 8 charatier of Car, who, taken 1 
inne favour by James . was &t * advanced to the earldom 7 
of Somerſet. T: are well known, 4 


* 


particular: of his 
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But weary of that flight. 


He ſtoop d in all mens ſiglit 


To ſordid flatteries, acts of trite, 


And ſunk in that dead ſea of lite, 

= So deep, as he did then death's waters ſup : 

But that the cork of title buoy'd him up. 

The ſecond Counter-turn of ten. 
Alas, but Moriſon tell young : 

* He never fell, thou fall 'it, my tongue. 

He ſtood a ſoldier to the laſt right end, 


patriot, and a noble friend ; 
Ay moſt a virtuous ſoa. 
All offices were done 
By him, ſo ample, full and round, 

= | 4 In — 1 * in meaſure, number, ſound, 
As though his age imperſect might appear, 
> His life was of 22 the ſphere. 


w 
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2 Produce thy maſs of miſeries on — ſtage, 
© | To ſwell — age : 
Repeat of 
To ſhew thou t been lng, 
Not liv'd; for life ; yt yo 
By what was done 
z In ſeaſon, and fo 
* To light: her meaſures 
2 Each Gabi anſwer d, * 
* Theſe make the lines of life, — og 


dn bird Tire un. 


ens 009 
make men better be, 


It is not 
In bulk, ds 


'd ; how fair 
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Or ſtanding oak, three hundred 
Tofall ee dry, bald, and br: 


of a day, 
Is ne. in — ; + 
1 was the plant and flower of light. 74 : 
1 ſmall 1 we juſt beauties ſee : 1 
life may perfect be. 


The third Counter- turn of ten. 


Call, noble Lucius, then for wine, 
And let thy looks with gladneſs ſhine : 
Accept this garland, plant it on thy head, 
And think, nay know, thy Moriſon's not dead. 
He leap'd the * 
Poſſeſt with 


The third Stand of twelve, 
— ere he went 


Or taſte 8 of that full 
Fo have exp 


n 


2 nr half rom — 
But fate did fo alternate the deſign, 


Whilſt chat in heav'n, this light on.earch muſt ſhize. 


e alg ett 22 js an epithet; 3 
— or) | believe that, by! : 


7 2 N | 
& 
44 
oy” 


of hearts the union, and thoſe noe 


rue good, and durit not praftiſe it, were glad 


= Who, &'re the firſt down bloomed on the chin, 
| Had fow'd theſe fruits, and got the harveſt in 
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The fourth Turn of ten. 
And ſhine as you exalted are ; 
Two names of friendſhip, but one ſtar : 


by chance 
Made, or indenture, or leas'd out t' advance 
The for a time. 


your 

Orgies of drink, or feign'd 8 

But ſimple love of greatneſs and of good; 

That knits brave minds and manners, more than blood. 


The fourth Counter-turn of ten. 


This made you firſt to know the why 

You lik'd, then after, to apply » 
That liking ; and approach ſo one the t'other: | 
Till either grew a portion of the other : 
Each ſtiled by his end, 
The copy of his friend. 

You liv'd to be the lir-names, 

And titles, by which all made claims 
Unto the virtue, Nothing perfect done, 
But as a Cary, or a Moriſon. 


The fourth and laſt Stand of rwelve. 
And ſuc: a force the fair example had, 
As they that ſaw 


That ſuch a law | | 
Was leſt yet to mankind ; 
Where they might read and find 
Friendſhip, indeed, was written not in words: = 
And with the heart, not pen, — 
Of two fo carly men, 
Whole lines her rolls were, and records, | 


To 
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To the right honourable the lord high trea 
Lula bigh treaſurer of 


An epiſile mendicant, 1631. 


O OR wretched ſtates, preſt by extremities, 
Are fain to ſeek for ſuccours and ſupplies 
Of princes aids, or good mens charities, 
Diſeaſe the enemy, and his engineers, 
Want, with the reſt of his conccal'd compeers, 
Have caſt a trench about me, now five years 


And made thoſe ſtrong a by falſe bras, 
Reduits, half-moons, horn-works, and ſuch cloſe ways, © 


My Lord 


P 


The muſe not peeps out, one of hundred days, 


But lies block'd up, and ſtraitned, narrow'd in, 
Fix'd to the bed and boards, unlike to win 
Health, or ſcarce breath, as ſhe had never been, 


Unleſs ſome ſaving honour of the crown, 
Dare think it, to relieve, no leſs renown, 
A bed-rid wit, than a beſieged town. 


To the king on bis birth day, Nov. 19, 1632, 
An epigram anniverſary, { 
T HIS is king Charles his day, Speak it thou Tower, 
Unto the ſhips, and they from tier to tier, 1 
Diſcharge it bout the iſland in an hour, 
As loud as thunder, and as ſwift as fire, 
Let Ircland meet it out at ſea, balf-way, 
ing all Great Britain's } more, 
Adding her own glad accents to this day, 
Like Echo playing from the other ſhore, 
What drums or trumpets, or great ordnance can, 
The poetry of Reeples, with the bells, 
Three Kingdoms mirth, in light and ary man, = 
Made lighter with che wine, All noiles elſe, , 
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jo 
© 
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The wiſh is great ; but where the 


UNDER-WOODS. 447 


At bonfires, rockets, fire-works, with the ſhouts 
That cry that gladneſs which their hearts would pray, 
Had ad they bu grace, of thinking, at * routs, 
4 coming of this holy-da 
"— ever cloſe the burden of the 


Still to have ſuch a Charles, bur this harles long. 


is ſuch, 
Whar prayers, people, can you too much ! 


On the right honourable and virtuous lord Ws ron, 


lord high treaſurer of England, upon the day be was 
made earl of Portland, Feb. 17. 1632. 


Tv the envious. 


Le up, up, thou ſeed of envy, and ſtill bring 
Thy faint and narrow eyes to read the k 

In his great actions: view whom his — 

Hath rais'd to be the Port unto his land 


Weſton ! that waking man ! that eye of ſtate! 
Who ſeldom 


lleeps ! whom bad men oaly hate 
Why do I irritate or ſtir up thee, 

Thou wy; rt Pawn, — but wilt not ſee! 
Feed on thyſelf for ſpight, and ſhe thy k ind: 
To virtue os ls 8 

Dream thou could'ſt hurt it, but before thou wake, 
T“ eſlect it, ſcel thou aſt mace thine own heart ake. 


To the right bonourable Hizz out lord alen, an ad. 


gr atulatory, for bis return from his embaſſy, 10 32 


Vo, aſure as the teeming earth 
in ay none; ' MW 
When th —— forth the life of every * 


And in a pt. of iweetell rain, 
She lies deliver'd without pain, 


Of che prime beauty of the year, the ſpring, 


The 


I' be rudeſt winds obey 
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The rivers in their ſhores do run, 
The clouds rack clear before the ſun, 
the calmeſt air : 
Rare plants from ev 12 
hed — plant the ſenſe ſurpr 
Becauſe the arler of the whole is fair 


The very verdure of her neſt, 
Wherein ſhe ſits fo richly dreſt, 

As all the wealth of ſeaſon — was ſpread ; 
Doth ſhew the Graces and the Hours * 
Have multiplied their arts and powers, 

In making ſoft her aromatick bed. 


Such joys, ſuch ſweets, doth return 
Bring all your friends, fair lord, that burn 
With love, to hear your modeſty relate 

The bus'neſs of your blooming wit, 

Wich all the fruit ſhall follow ir, 

Both to the honour of the king and ſtate, 


O how will chen our court be pleas'd, 
To ſce great Charles of travail eas d. 

When he 2 graft of his own hand, 
Shoot up. an olive, ſruitful, fair, 
To be « ſhadow to his heir, 

And both a ſlvength and beauty to hs and 


8 Dotb flow the Graits and ih; Hows: ) The How: ae the 
een G4i'y the 
s Greek and 4 


Slice fles, which in common eee 
ſon: ; % pot has the ee of | 
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